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=> O you thoſe Nobleftof Gen- 
BM iemen, of theſe Renowned 
Sx K ingdomes of Great Bri- 
><2d taine: Whoin theſe declining 
” S©&G@igoxa times, haue yet in your braue 
” boſomes the [parkes of that fprightly fire , of 
your couragious Anceſtors ; and to this houre 
| retaine the ſeedes of their magnanimitie and 
Greatneſſe , who out of the vertue of your 
mindes, lone and cheriſh neglefted Poejre, the 
\ delightof Bleſſed 'ſoules, and the language of 
” Angels. Toyou are theſe my Poems dedi- 
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By your truly affectioned 


Seruant, 


M1IiCHAELL DRAYTON. 
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THE VISION OF 
Ben. lIonson, ON THE 
MVSES OF HIS FRIEND 


M. DRAYTON, 


T hath beene queſtion'd, Micrazr, if I bee 
A Friend atall, or, if at all, to thee : 
Becauſe,who make the queſtion, haue not ſeene 
Thoſe ambling viſits, paſſe in verſe, betweene 
Thy Muſe, and mine, as they expe&t. *Tis true : 
You haue not writto me, norltoyou;, 
And, though I now begin, tis nottorub 

Hanch againſt Hanch, or raiſe a riming (tub 
Abour the towne : this reck'ning I will pay, 
Without conferring ſymboles. This's my day. 

It was no Dreame ! I was awake, and ſavy ! 
Lend me thy voyce, O Fawx, that I miy draw 
Wonder to truth ! and haue my Viſton hoorld, 
Hot fromthy trumpet, round, about the worlds 

I ſavy a Beauty from the Sea to riſe, | 
That all Earth look'd on, and that earth, all Eyes ! 
It caſta beame as when the chear-full Sun 
Is fayregot vp, andday ſome houres begun! 

And fil'd an Orbe as circular, as heauen ! 

The Orbe was cut forth into Regions (eauen, 
And thoſe fo ſweet, and well proportton'd parts, 
As it had beene the circle of the Arts! 

When, by thy bright [Jeas ſtanding by, 

I found it pure, and perfect Potyy, 

There read [,ftreight, thy learned Legends three, 
Heard the ſoft ayres, between our Swaynes & thee, 
Which made me thinke, the old Theocritus, 
Or Rurall /zrgil come, to pipe to vs ! 


4 


But 


Burthen, thy'epiſfolar Heroick Songs , 
Thcir loues their quarrelstealouſies, and wrongs, 
Did all ſo ſtrike me, as Icry'd, who can 

With vs be call'd, the Naſo, but this man ? 
Andlooking vp, I ſaw Mineruas fowvle, 

Pearch'd ouer headxhe wile Athenian Owvle : 

I thought thee then our Orphens, that wouldlt cry 
Like him, to make the ayre, one volary: 

And I had ftifd thee, Orpheus, bur before 

My lippes conld forme the voyce,[ heard thatRore, 
And Rouze, the Marching of a mighty force, 
Drums againſt Drum, the neighing of the Horſe, 
The Fights, the Cryes, and wondring at the [arres 
Iiaw, and read, it was thy Bar-ms Warres ! 

O, how inthoſe, doſt thou inſtruct thefetimes, 
That Rebells actions, are bur valiant crimes ! 

And -aried,though with ſhaute, and noyſe, confeſle 
A wild, and an authoriz'd wickedneſle! 

Sayſt thou fo, Lucan? Bur thou ſcornſt to ſtay 
Vnder onetitle. Thou haſt made thy way 

And flighe abour the lle, well neare, by this, 

In thy admired Pericoefts, 

Or vniuerſall circumduction 

Cf all that reade thy Poly-Olbyon. 

T hat reade it? thar are rauiſh'd ! ſich was 

With euery ſong, ] ſweare, and ſo would dye: 

Burt that I heare, againe,thy Drum to beate 

A better cauſe, and ſtrike the braueſt heate 

T har euer yer did hre the Engliſhblood 1 = 

Our rightin France! 1f ritely ynderſtood. 

There, thou art Homer ! Pray thee, vſerhe ſtile 
Thou haſt delern'd : Andlet me reade the while 
Thy Cacalogue of Ships, exceeding his, 

Thy lift of aydes, and force, for loiris : 

The 


The Poets act ! and for his Country's ſake 
Braue are the Muſters, that the Muſe will make. 
And when he ſhips chem where to vie theirArmes, 
Hovy do his trumpets breath ! What loud alarmes ! 
Looke, how weread the Spartans wereinflam'd 
With bold Thrt.exs verſe, when thouart nam(d, 

So ſhall our Engliſh Yourh vrge on, and cry 

An Azincourt, an Azinconrt, or dye. 

1 his booke ! it is a Catechiſme to fight, 

And will be bought of euery Lord, and Knight, 
Thar can bur reade ; who cannot, may 1n proſe 
Get broken peeces, and fight well by thoſe. 

The mileries of Margaret the Queene 

Of render eyes will more be wepr, then ſeene : 

I fecle it by mine owne, that ouer flow, 

And ſtop my fight, in euerylinel goe. 

But then refreſhed, with thy Fayerie ( ourt, 

I looke on Cyxrhia, and Sirenas ſport, | 

As,on two floyvry Carpets, that did riſe, 
And with their graſsie greene reſtord mine eyes; 
Yer giue mee leaue, ro wonder atthe birth 
Of thy ſtrange Moon-Calfe,both thy ſtraineofmirth, 
And Golsip-got acquaintance, as, tO vs 
Thou hadit brought Lapland, or old Cobalus, 
Empuſa, Lamia, or tome Monſter, more 


Then Africke knew, or the full Grecian Rore ! 


] gratulate it to thee, and thy Ends, 
Toallthy vertuous, and well choſen Friends, 
Onely my loſle is, that am not there : 
And, till | worthy am to wiſh II were, 
I call the world, that enuies mee, to ſee 
It can beaFriend, and Friend to thee. 
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VPON 
THE BATTALL 


OF eAGINCOYRT, VVRIT- 


TEN BY HIS DEARE FRIEND 


MICHAELL DRAYTON 
Eſquire, 


Ad Henryes name beene onely met in Proſe, 
"*Recorded by the humble wit of thoſe, 
Who write of leſ$e then Kings : who -viftory, 
As calmely mention, as a Pedigree, 
The French, alike with'vs, might -view his name 
His aSions too, and not confeſSe a ſhame: 
Nay, grow at length, fo boldly troubleſome, 
As, to diſpute if they were ouercome. 
But thou haſt wakte their feares : thy fiercer hand 
Hath made their ſhame «s laſting, as their land. 
By thee againe they are compeld to knowe 
How much of Fate « in an Engliſh foe. 
They bleede afreſh by thee, and thinke the harme 
Sach , they could rather wiſh, twere Henryes azme : 
Who thankes thy painful quill; and bolds it more 
Tobe thy Subieft now, then King before. 
By thee he conquers yet, when eu'ry word 
Yeelds him a fuller honour, then bis ſword. 
Strengthens hu attion againſt time : by thee, 
Hee oiftory, and France, doth holdin fee. 
So well obſern'd he is, that eu'ry thing 
Speakes him not onely Engin, bas a King. 
3 


And 


And France, in this, may boaſt her fortunate 
That fhee was worthy of ſo braue a hate. 

Her ſuffring s her gayne. How well we ſee 
The Battaile labourd worthy him, and thee, 
There, wee may Death diſconer with delight, 
And entertaine a pleaſure from a fight. 

TPhere wee may ſee how Wwellit doth become 
The brau'ry of a Prince to onercome. 

What Power is a Poet : that can add 

Alife to Kings, more glorious, then they had. 
For what of Henry, is vnſung by thee, 
Henry deth want of his Eternity, 


I. Vaughan. 


| | S © 
MY VVORTHY FRIEND 


And When againe thou likſt to ſing of Armes 


Mr. Micuaztu DravtoN vpon 
theſe his Poems, Ei | 


SONNEFT. 


VV Hy» lofty Trophyes of eternall Fame, 
England may vaunt thou do/t creft to ber, 


Jet forced to confe le (yea bluſh for ſhame,) ; 
That ſhe no Honour doth on thee confer 
How it would become her, would ſhe learne to knowe 
Once to requite thy Fleauen-borne Art and Zeale, 
Or at the leaſt ber /elfe but thankfull '[howe | 
Her ancient Glories that doſt ſtill reueale: | 
Sing thou of Loue, thy ſtraines (like powerfull Charmes) 
Enrage the boſome With an amorous fire, 


The Coward thou with C ourage doſt inſpire : 


But When thou comift to touch our Sinfull Times, 
Then Heauen far more then Earth ſpeakes in thy Rimes. 


lohn Reynolds. 


THE 


BATTAILE 


O F 
AGINCOVRT. 


88 Eas'd was the Thunder, ofthoſe Drummes 

 whichwakd, 

54 Thraffrighted French their miſeriesto yiew, 
@ AtEDvvARDs name, which to that houre 

ſtill quak'd, 

Their * 5alique T ables to the groundthat threw, 

Yet were the Eng!iſh courages not flak'd, = 

But rhe ſame Bowes, and the ſame Blades they drew, 
With the ſame Armes, thoſe weapons toaduance, 
Which lately lopt the Flower de liz of France, 


Hznxy the fift, that man made out of fire, 
Th'Imperiall Wreath plac'd on his Princely browe; 
His Lyons courage ſtands not to enquire 
Which way olde HanzY came by it; or howe 
At Pomfret Caſtell R1cHAaRD ſhould expire: 
Whar's that to him © he haththe Garland now ; 

Let © ByiitinGsRook beware how he it wan, 

For * MVNMOVTH meanes tokeepe it, if he can, 


, Thatglorious day, which his great Father got, 
Vpon the PERCYES, calling to their ayde 
The valiant DovvGLAs, that Herculian Scot, | 
VVhen for his Crowne at Shrewsbury they playde, 
Had quite diſhartned eu'ry other plot, | 
And all thoſe Tempeſts quietly had layde, 
That nota cloud did to this Prince appeare, 
No former King had ſcene a __” ſoclecie. 


d 


The law $4- 
ligue was,that 
womenſhould 
rot mhcrite ; 
which law, 
Edwarn the 
third, by his 
right to the 
Crowe by 
his mother, 
cance'led w th 
his ſword : /cr 
{o much as 
at that time 
made way to 


. his clayme, 


though in . 
France that 
law bee in« 
vio able. 


M Henry the 4, 
ſonamed of a 
Town in Liw- 
colne Shicre, 
where he was 
borne 

* Henry the 
fair bor, cat 
Munmouth in 
W ates | 
Dowplas in 
that battaile - 
ſlew :hreein 
the Kivgs 
co. t Armour, 


[2 The Batcaile of AG1NCovRT. 


A— 


Yet the rich Clergy felt a fearcfull Rent, 
In the full Boſome of their Church (whilſt ſhe 
A Monarcheſle, immeafurably ſpent, 
Lefſe then ſhe was, and thought the might not be : ) 
Wieife = By W1CKCLIF and his followers ; to preuent 
and the The growth of whoſe opinions, and to free 
greateſt Pro- . That faule Aſperfion, which on her they layde, 


teſtant of i A : | 
thoſrtimes, 9SÞ< ber ſtrongſt witts muft ſtirre vp co her ayde, 


When preſently a Parliament is calld 

To ſert things ſteddy, that ſtood not fo right, 

But that thereby the poore might be inthral'd, 

Should they be vrg'd by thaſc thar were of might, 

That in his Empire, cquitie enſtauld, 

' Tt ſhovldcontinue inthart pertett plight ; 

' —” Wherefore to Lefter, he th' Aſſembly drawes, 
Thereto InaRt thoſe neceſiacy Lawes. 


In which one Bill (mongſt many) there wasred, 
Againſt the generall, and ſuperfluous waſte 
Oftemporall Lands, {thc Laity that had fcd) 

Vpon the Houfes of Religion caſte, 

Which for defence might itand the Realme in ſted, 

VVhereit moſt needed were it rightly plac'c , 
VVhich made thoſe Church-men gencrally to feare, 
For all this calme, ſome tempeſt might be neare, 


No ſhallow braines this bus'neſle went about : 
Therefore with cunning they muſt cure this awe , 
For ofthe King they greatly ſtood in doubt, 
Leſt him to them, thcir oppoſites ſhould drawe, 
Something muſt be thruſt in, to thruſt that oye : 
And to this end they wiſcly muſt prouide, 
One, this great Engine, Clearkly that could guide. 


Henry Chich- Cal CHLEY,that ſate on Canterburies Sec, 


{ey ſucceeding A man well ſpoken, grauely ſtour, arid wiſc, 


C—_ —_ The moſt fele,(thenthought of that could be,) 
tharSce. Toadt what all the Prelaciedivile; 


(For well they knew, that inthis bus'neſſe, he 
So they ter Wouldto thevtmoſt firaine his faculties : ) 
meditas not FJim lift they vp, with their maine ſtrength, to proue 


mm By ſomecleane ſlight this * Lybellto remouc, 


And bens Skilfull, quickly they forſawe, 


Hig 


A 


The Battaile of AGincoykr. 


Tb ——— 


His braine in labour, gladly foorth would bring 
Somewhar, thar at this-needtull time might fir, 
The ſpirghily humor of this youthfull King, 

If his inuentioncould bur light of it; 
His working foule proieRerh many a thing, 
Varill ar l-ngeh our of the ſtrength of wir, 
He found a warre with Frerce, muſt be the way 
Todaihthis Bill, elſe threatning thcir decay. 


Whilſt vacant mindcs ſate intheir breaſts at eaſe, 
And the remembrance of their Conqueſts paſt, - 
Vpon their fanſies doth ſo ftrongly ſeaſe, 

As inthcir ceerh, their Cowardile it caſt 

Rehearfing to them thoſe victorious daies, 

| Thedceds of which, beyond their names ſhould laft, 
Thar afrer ages, reading what was theirs, _ 

Shall hardly thiake, c1vſe men had any Heitts. 


Ad tothis point, premeditating well, 
A ipeech, (wth chanc'd, the very pinneto cleaue) 
Ayn'd, wharſocyer the ſuccefle befell 
That ir no roomth ſhould for a ſecond leaue, 
More of this Title then in hand tocell, 
If ſo his skill him did not much deceaue, 
And gant the King in publike ſhould appeare ; 
Thus frames his ſpcech to the Aſſembly there. 


P Ardon my boldneile, my Liedge Soucraigne Lord, 

Nor your Dread preſence let my ſpeech offend, 

Your milde attention, fauourably.affoord, - 

. Which. ſuch clcere vigour to my ſpirit ſhall lend, 

Thar it ſha]l ſet an edge vpon your Sword, 

To my demand, and make you to attend, | 
Acking you, why, men train'd to Armes you keepe, 
Your right in Fraxceyct ſuffering ſtill to ſlceepe. 


Canfſuch a Prince be in an land pent, 

And poorelythus ſhutt vp within a Sea. 

When as your right includes that large extent, 

 Totrtveither CA4/pes your Empire forth to lay, 

Can he be -z2/lſh borne, and is not bent 

To fellow you, appoint you but the way, | 
Weele wade it we want ſhips, the waues or climme, 
In once hand hold our ſwords, with th'other ſwim. 


The Archbi- 
ſhop of Can- 
terburies Ora» 
tion, to the- 
King & Par- 
liament at 
Leceſfter, in 
the Eleuen 


following 
Stauazas. 


B 2 What 
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on The Battaile of AG1NCoOvT. 


The Crowne What time controules, your brauc great Grandfires c| aim, 
of France de- 1) (Realme of France, from PHIL 12? nam'd the faire, 


ſcended vpon - : 
Zdwerdthe Which ro King EDVVv ArD by his mother came, 


third, from !- yzeene ISABEL ; that PHIL1PS onely heire, 


i; any Which this ſhort intermiſſion doth not maimc, 
ecr and ſurui-4 But if it did, as he, ſo yours repaire ; 

wing heyret0. That where his Right in bloud prevailed not, 
Rees Inf pighe of hell , yer by his Sword he gor, 
med the fayre, 


What fet that Conqueror, by their Salique Lawes, 
Thoſe poore decrees their Partiaments could make, 
Heentred on the iuſtneflc of his Cauſe, 

To make good, what he dar'd to vndertake, 

And once in Action, he ſtood not to pauſe, 

Bur in'ypon them like a Tempeſt brake, 
And downe their buildings with ſuch fury bare, 
That theFfrom miſts diffolued were to ayre. 


As thoſe braue EDyvaRrDs, Father, and the Sonne, 
At Conquer'd Creſſy, with ſucceſictulllucke, 
Where firſt all France ( asatone game) they wonne, 
Never two Warriours,fuch a Barraile ſtrucke, 
That when the bloudy diſmall fight was done, 
Here in one heape, there in another Rucke 
Princes and Peaſants lay rogether mixt, 
1ames, Dl. The Enzliſh Swords, no difference knew betwixr. 


phine of View- 

The Dukes of There LEWES King of Beame was ouerthrowne, 

Lorraineard With valient CHARLES, of Fraxcethec younger Brother, 

« = ic: of AA Daulphine, and two Dukes, in picces hewen; 

Aumerle,ss. Tothem fixe Earles lay flaine by ene another , 

gore} Mount» There the grand Prior of France, fetcht his laſt groanc, 

ders, Newers & T WO Archbiſhops the boyftrous Croud doth ſmorher, 
There fifteene thouſand of their Gentrie dy'de 


Harecourt. 
King 7o6r or With each twe Souldiers, ſlaughtered by his (de. 


France and . 
Philip his Son Nor the BLACKs PRINCE,at Poyteers battaile fought, 


raken bythe Short of his Father, and himſelfe before, 


Blacke Prince « R : 4 
ar the Battaile Her King and Prince,that priſoners hither brought 


4 ©72 PFromforty thouſand weltring in their gore, 
foners to Exp. T hat in the Worlds opinion it was thought, 
ons 6-1, France from that inſtant could ſubfiſt no more, 

jon 01C*%>  The* Harſhatl, and the* Conſtable, there flaine 


Peunt. 
yo” of YVadertheStandard, in that Battaile ra'ne. 
MI90P: 


Nor 


— 


The Battaile of A61NCOVRT. 


* 


_ *2ox isthis clayme tor women to {ucceede, 


( © -:4it whichthey would your rightto France debarre) 


/-_ -{:4.: {9 new, that it ſo much ſhould neede 
<..;::; oppoſition,as though tetcht from farre, 
:- - 2 4N this is prou'd, as by a deede, 
- - ©r2 CHELDRICK, byafatall warre, 
- *LYTHILD dardhis title to aduance, 


uzhrerto CLOTH AR, firſt ſo nam'd of France. 


—— 


Examples of 
luch as hauc 
aduanc'd thee 
{clucs to the 
Crowne af 
France , a» 
2ainlt the 
itrict letter 
ot the lawe 
Salique, in 
the two tol. 
lowing Slane 


{veu CAPET,whofrom CHARLES of Loraynetooke zacs, 


7c Crowne of Fraxce, that he in peace might raigne, 


as hvirers LinG arDto hertitle ſtooke, 
V/41:0 was ihe dabg 
So holy LzwES poring on his booke, 


\iomiharHvGn CAPET made his heireagaine, 
0:6 ErnMINGARD his Grandame,claim'd the Crowne, 
2.kc CHARLES his daughter, wrongfully put downe, 


© No thinkemy Leegea fitter time then this, 
= Pwwconid har found your Title to aduance, 
« 7: full height when now the faction is, 


/ m1: p17 pte you not poſsibly can miſle, 
- * r my Lord folackily doth chance, 
71:1 watlit :h:ſe rwoinoppeſition ſtand, 


a” b. 


*-d if my fancy doe not oucrpreſle, 

'7-r yifuall fence, merhinkes in euery cye 

: 1-456) claere. as of our good ſucceſſe 

- Fra«ce tercafier feemes to Prophecie , 

2; :4- 20r my Soucraigne, my Alegeancelefle 

 ->: ne; my Lords nor doe you miſaply 
words : thus long vpon this ſubiect ſpent; 
2 umbly here fubmir to your aflent. 


"7 1:5 ſpeech ofhis, thar powerfull Engine prou'd, 
4 ſhcon er our Farhers gor,which rais'd vs hier, 


.- Clergics feare that quietly remou'd, 

_ {1470 Frencetransferd our Hoftile fier, 
ze rhe Engliſh through the world belou'd, 
.: furſt rothoſe ſo mighty things aſpire, 

A 5 gave focleerea luſterro our fame, 


: 22 acighbouring Nations trembled at ourname, 


By 


ohtcr of King CHARLEMAINE, 


 x:x. BY RGoYyNne, and the houſe of ORLzANCE, 


Y 1 1m:y have rime,your Army there to land, 


IE & 
at 
—_ — 
We edke< m a—__ _= 


TE 


_ MCL” = 


Iz 


ea ee SI —— _ 
_— DD  ——————<—— a 
—_— Ps G - 


—IZEI. 


_— 


> — 


OOO IE w 
nc . —— — a—bos. we on, * 
= "Y : —_—_— 


The Battaile of A GINCOVR T, 


When through the houſe, this rumor {carſcly ran, 
That warre with France propounded was againe, 
In all th* Aﬀembly there was not a man, 
But put theproie& on with might and maine, 
Sogreat applauſe it generally wan, 
That elſe no bus'nefle they would entertaine, 

As though their honour ytterly were loſt, 

If this deligne ſhould any way be croſt, 


So much mens mindes, now vpon Fraxce where ſet 

Thatevery one doth with himſclte forecaſt, 
What might fall out this enterprizeto let, 
As what againe might giuec it wings of haſt, 
Ard for they knew, the French did ſtill aber 
Tt;e Scot againſt vs, (which we videto taſt) 

It queſtion'd was if it were fit or no, 

To Conquer them,ere we to France ſhould goe. 


p4 Xen Which RALPH then Earle of YYetmorland propobd, 
of the 27.r- Quoth he, with Scor/and let vs firſt begin, 
- —_— Ey which we are vpon the North inclos'd, 
20:44 All . . . . 
Scorland, And lockt with vs, one Continent within, 
Anoll adave, Then firſt let Scortand be by vs diſpos'd, 
France winne: And with more eaſe, yee ſpations France may. winne, 
muſt with Elſe of our ſelues, ere we our Ships can cleere, 
beonin f7 Tolandin France; they willinuade vs here. 
The Duke of Not ſo braue NE VILL, EXCESTER replies, 
Ring my For that af one two labours were to make, 
vnckle, For Sco:land wholly vpon Frazceelies; 
Firſt, Conquer France, and Scotland yee may take, 
Tisthe French pay, the Scorto them that tyes, 
That ſtont, aſunder quickly yee ſhall ſhake 
The French and Stors z to Fraxcethen firſt fay I, 


Firſt, firſt, ro France, then all the Commons cry. 


The firſt Andinſtantly an Embaſſy is ſent, 
_ with To CHARLES of France, to will him to reſtore 
"ame Thoſe Territories, of whoſe large cxtent, 
The Engliſh Kings were owners of before ; 
Which it he did not, and incontinent, 
The King would ſet thoſe EZnzlifh on his Shore, 
That 1adeſpight of him, andall his might, 


Should leaue there liues their, or redeeme his right, _ 
IItR3 
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Ought, bur ſomething thatdid belong theretos 
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| Firit Normandy, in his demand he makes, 
W:th <Aqsitaze, 2 Dutchynoleflegreat, 


— 


<A niou, and Mayae, with Gaſcoyne which he takes, The Coun 
Clecrely hisowne, as aty Engliſh ſeat : | _— 
Wirth theſe proud Frexce, he firlt of all awakes, King of Zuge 


For their deliuery, giuing power to treat ; | 
Fur well he knew, if Cy ARL 8s ſhould theſe reſtore, 
No King of Frexce was cucrlcit fo poore. 


The Kizs,and Daalphim,to his proud demand, 
That he avghtſeethey noſuch matter ment, | 


As a thiog firter for his yourhfull hand The Xing and 
A Tonne of Paris Tennis Balls him fcnr, Daulphrne of 
Rettcr lumcite ro make him vaderſtand, | prone yr 
Dc: .divg bis 11dicelous intent ; of England, 


And that was allche anſwere he could get, 
Which more, the King dothtothis Conqueſt whet, 


That anſwer'vg the Ambaſſadour,quoth he, 
Thanks for my Balls, ro CwAR us your Soueraigne giue, 


Aad thus affure bim. and his ſonne from me, Henry the fift 

Fe tend him Bails and Rackets if I live, | — 

That they ſuch Racket ſhall in Paris fee, Balls, my 

Whenouer lyne with Bandies I ſhall driue, The language 188 
As that before the Ser be fully done, of Tear 1H 


France may (perhaps) into che Hazard runne, 


Solittie doth luzurious Frarce fore-fee 

By he: difdaine, what thee vpon her drew : 

I: her moſt braucry ſeeming then robe, 

The puniſhment that ſhortly ſhould enſue, 

Which ſo incenſt che Enzliſh King, that he 

For full reucnage into that fury grew : 
Thatthoſe three horrors, Famine, Sword, and Fire, 
Could nor ſuffice to farisfic his ire. 


In all mens mouthes now was no word but warre, 
As though no thine had avy other name 
And folkce would aske of themariu'd from farre, 
What forces were preparing whence they came 2 
*Gainſt any bus'acfie *rwas alawfull barre 
To ſay for Frazce they were ; and 'twas a ſhame 

For any man to take in hand to doe 


B 4 Olde 
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Olde Armouts are dreſt vp, andnew are made; 
Tacks are in working, and ſtrong ſhirts of Male, 
* Blades ac. Heſcowersan * olde Fox, he a * Bilboweblade 
countedof the Oy Shields and Targets onely arc for ſale ; 
belttempere yxho works for warre, now thriueth by his Trade, 
The browne Bill, and the Batrell-Axe preuaile : 
Thecurious Fletcher firs his well-ftrung Bowe, 
Aad his barb'd Arrow which he ſets to ſhowe. 


Tents and Pauillions in the ficlds are pitcht, 
(E'r full wrought vp their Roomthyneſlero try) 
Windowes, and Towers, with Enſignes are inrichet, 
With ruffling Banners, that doe braue the sky, 
Wherewith the wearied Labourer bewitchr - 
To ſ{cethem thus hang wauing in kis eye : / 
Histoylſome burthen from his back doth throwe, 


Andbids them worke that will, to France hee'll goes 


Rich Saddles for the Light-horſe and the Bard 
* armed a+ an} FOrto be brau'ſt there's not a man but plyes, 
points, Plumes, Bandroulkes, and Caparizons prepar'd; 
Whether of two, and menat Armes diviſe 
* Armings for The * Greaues, or * Guyſes were the ſurer guard, 


i thigh aad The* Vambraſle, orthe Pouldron, they ſhould prize ; 

* armings for And where a ſtand of Pykes plac'tclole, orlarge, 

br r—_—_ Which way totake aduantage inthe Charge. 
1OUIGCT. 


| Onetraynes his Horſe, another trayles his Pyke, 

He with his Pole- Axe, practiſeth the fight, 

The Bowe-man (which no Country haththe like) 

With his ſheafe Arrow, proueth by his might, 

How many ſcore off, he his Foc can ftrike, 

Yet not to draw aboue his boſomes hight : 
The Trumpets ſound the Charge and the Retreat, 
The bellowing Drumme,the Martch againe doth beat, 


Cannons vpon their Caridge mounted are, | 
Whoſe Battcry France muſt fecle vpon her Walls, 
TheEngineer providing the Petar, 
To breake the ſtrong Percullice, and the Balls, 
Of Wild-fire deuis'd to throw from farre, 
ay | T® burne to ground their Pallaces and Halls : 
nance thm  SOme ſtudyingare, the ſcale which they hadgor, 
butnewlyin Thereby totake the Leuecll of their Shot. 
vice The 
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The man in yeares preachtto his youthfull ſonne 
Preſt tothis Warre, as they ſate by the fire, 
What dcedcs in France were by his Father done, 
Tothis atrempt to worke himto aſpire, 
And told him, there how he an Enſigne wonne, 
Which many a yeare was hung vp inthe Quire : 
And in the Bartell, where he made his way, 
How many French men he ſtruck downe that day. 


The good old man, with teares of ioy would tell, 

In Creſſy field what prizes EDVV ARD play'd, 

As what at Poydeersthe BLACK PRINCE befell, 

How like a Lyon, he about him layd : 

In deedes of Armes how AVvVDLET didexcell, 

For their ole finnes, how they the French men payd : 
How brauely BasszT did behaue him there? 
How OxeroRD charg'd the Van, Waxvvick the Reare, 


Ard Boy, quorh he, hauc heard thy Grandſrefay, 
That once he did an Engliſh Archer ſee, 
Who ſhooting at a French twelue ſcore away, 
Quite through the body, ſtuck him roa Tree , 
Vpon thcir ftrengths a King his Crowne might lay ; 
Sach were the men of that braue age, quoth he, 
When with his Axc heat his Foe ler drive, 
| Murrian and ſcalpe downe to theteeth could flue: 


The ſcarlet Tudge might now ſer vp his Male, 
With neighing Steeds the Streetes ſo peftred are; 
For wherehe wont in Weſtminſter to rule, 

On his Tiihunall fate che man of V Varre, 

The Lawyerto his Chamber doth recule, 

For he hath now no buy'acfleat the Barre : 
Bur ro make V Vills and Teſtaqentsfor thoſe 
That were for France, their ſubſtance todiſpoſe, 


By this, the Counſel} of this VVarre had met, | 

Andhadarlarge of ex'ry thing diſcuſt , | 

And rhe graue Clergic had with them beene ſer: 

To warrant what vhey vndertooke was iuſt, | 

And as for monies that to be no let, 

They bad the King for thatto them to truſt x 
The Church to pawne, would fce her Challicelayde, 
E'rſhce would Ieaue one Pyoner vnpayde, 

From 
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Haſte tne crr- From Mzlford Hauen, tothe mouth of T weed, 
Ma ws Ships of all burthen to Sourhampron brought; 

. Iſland, from 

the Spaniſho For there the King rhe Rendeuous decreed 

the German To beare aboard his moſt victorious fraught : 

Qcean-  Theplace from whence he withthe greateſt ſpeed 
Might land in France, (of any that wzs thought) 

And with ſuccc fle vpon char lucky ſhore, 


Edwrd the. Where his great Giandfire landed had before, 


Bur, for he found thoſe y<ſſcls were to fewer; 
That into Fraxce his Army ſhould conuay : 
He ſent ro Belgia, whole great ſtorc he koewe, 
Might now at needc ſupply him cucty way. 
His bounty ample, as the windestiaat blewe, 
Such Barkes for Portage out of eu'ry bay 
In Holland, Zealand, and in Flanders, brings ; 
TheSea be. Asſpred the wide * flecue with their canuaſe wings, 


twixt France 


and Fnei<n2, But firſt ſcauen Ships from Rocheſter are ſenr, 
A Catalogue The narrow Seas, of all the French to {weepe : 
of the Ships All men of Warre with ſcriprs of Mart that went, 
*n 12527235 And had command, the Coaſt of Fraxce to keepe : 
The comming of a Navie to prevent, 
And view whar ſtrength, wasi the Bay of Deepe - 
And itchey found it like rocome abroad, 


To doe their beſt to fire it inthe Road. 


The namesof The Bopauenture, George, and the Expence, 
ev: Kings7- Three astall Ships, ase'r did Cable tewe, 
hipsof War, . 

The Hezry Royall, at her parting thence, 
rn Like the huge Rack from Gillinghams that flew ; 
=_ > The Antilep, the Elephant, Defence, 
bleto carry Bottoms as good as cuer ſpreda clue : 
an Eleph.nt. All having charge, their voyage having bin, 


Before Sourhampronto take Souldicrs in, 


Twelue Merchants Ships, ofwighty burthenali, 
New off the Stocks, that had becne rig'd for Stead. 
Riding in T hamec by Lymehouſe and Blackwal! 

That ready weretheir Merchandize toload, 
Straitly comma ded by the Admirall, 
Ar the ſame Porttoſertletheiraboad : 

Aao cach of theſe a Pinnis ar command, 

Topur her fraught conucnient]y to land. 


. 


a 


TD —— 


The Battaile of AGINCOvRT. 


Eight goodly Ships, ſo Br;ftow ready made, 
Which to the King they bounrtifully lent, 
With Spaniſh Wines which they for Ballaſt lade, 
In happy ſpeed of his braue Voyage ment, 
Hoping his Conqueſt ſhould enlarge their Trade, 
And there-withall a rich and ſpacious Tent : | 
And as this Flect the Seuerne Seas doth Rem, 
Fiue more from Padſtowe came along with them. 


The Hare of Loo, aright good Ship well knowne, 
The yeare before that twice the Strayts had paſt, ' 
Two wealthy Spaniſh Merchants did her owne, 
Who then bur larcly had repair'd her waſt; 

For from her Deck a Pyrate ſhe had blowne, 

After along Fight, and him tooke at laſt ; | 
And from Mounts Bay fixe more, that ſtill in fighty 
Wayred with her betore the Ile of Wight. 


From Plymmouth next came in the Blazing Starre, 
And fiery Oragonto take in their fraught ; 
With other fourc, eſpeciall'men of Warre, 
That inthe Bay of Poriugal had fought , 
And though returning trom a Voyage farre, 
Stem'd thar rough Sea, when at the high'ſt it wrought : 


The Bay of 

Portugalt one 
of the higheſt 
working Seas 


Wich theſe, of Dertmonth ſeau'n good Ships there WCre, chat is knows 


The golden Creſlan: in their tops that beare. 


So Lyme,*hree Ships into the Nauy ſeat, | 
Of wich the Sampſon [carſe a mon'th before, | 
Had ſprung a Planke, and her mayne Maſt had ſpent, 
W:th cx:rcame perill that ſhe got ro ſhore; 
Wichthem fiue other out of Wwaymonth went, 
Which by Southampton, wir: made vp a ſcore ; 

Wr h thoſe that rode (at pleaſure) in the Bay, 

Andthart at Anchor before Por:ſmoath lay. 


Next theſe, Newcaſtle furniſherh the Fleet 

With nine good Hoyes of neceſlary vſe ; 

The Daniſh Pyrats, valiantly that beet, 

Offring to Sack th-m as they ſayl'd for Slace : 

Six Hulks from Hu{at Hambers mouth them meet, 

Which had them oft accompanied ro* Pruce. 
Five more from * Tarmouth falling them among, 
That had for Fiſhing beene prepared long, 
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Ay 'es tothe 
King by the 
Nobility, 


The Cowe of Harwich, neuer put to flizhr, 

For Hides, and Furres, late ro Mu{couia bound, 

Of cheſame Port, another nam'd che Sprehr, 

That in her comming lately through the Sound, 

After atwo-dayes-ſtill-continued fighr, | 

Had made three Flemings runne themſclues a ground ; 
With three neat Flee- boats which with them doe take, 
Six Ships of Sandwich vpthe Fleet to make. 


Nine Ships for the Nobility there went, 
Ofable men, the enterprize to ayde, 
Whichto the King inoſt liberally they lent, 
At their owne charge, and bounrifully payde, 
NoRTHVMBERLAND, and WESTMERLAND in ſent 
Foureſcoreat Armes a peece, themſclues and layde 
Atfix ſcore Archers cach, as Svrro1xz ſhows, 
Twenty tall mcn at Armes, with forty Buwcs, 


* 


WARVVICK andSTAFFORD leauicd at no leſle 
Then noble Sv eo « «, nor doc offer more 
Of menat Armes, and Archers which rhey preſſe, 
Oftheir owne Tenants, Armnvd with their ovenc ſtore ; 


Their forwardneſle fore thowcs their good ſucccile 
In ſuch a Warre, as had not becene before : 
And other Barrons vnder Earles that were, 
Yetdar'd with them an cquali charge to beare. 


Darcr and CaMots, zealous forthe King, 
LoveELL, FiTzvvATER, WiLLOVGHBY andRossx, 
BERCKLEY, Povvis, BVRRELL, taſttogecher cling ; 
SEYMER, and SAINT IOHN forthe bus'neſle clofle, 
Each twenry Horſe, and f'*rty foote doe bring 
More, to nine hundrcd mounting in the grofle 

Inthoſe nine Ships, and fitly them beſtow'd, 

Which with the other fall intothe Road, . 


| From Holland, Zeland, and from Flanders wonne 

By weekely pay, threeſcoretwelue Bottoms came, 

From fifty vpward, to fiue hundred Tunne 

For ev'ry vic a. Marriner could name, 

Whoſe glittering Flags againſt the Radient Sunne, 
Show'd as the Sea hadall beenc. ofa flame ; 

For Skiffes, Crayes, Scallops, and the like, why theſe 
From eu'ry ſmall Creeke, cou'redallthe Scas, 
| The 
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The man whoſe way from Londen hap'd tolye, 
By thoſe he met might gueſle chegenerall force, 
' Daily encountredas he paſſed by, 
Now with a Troupe of Foote, and thenof Horſe, 
To whomthe people ſtill themſclues apply, 
Bringing themvictuals as in meere remotrce : 
And ſtillthe acclamation of the preſſe, 
Saint GE ORGE for England, to your good luccelle, 


There might a man haue ſeene in eury Streete, 
The Farhcr biddiog farewell ro his Sonne : i 
Small Children kneeling ar their Fathers feete : # 
The Wife with her deare Husband ne'r had done z 
Brother, his Brother, with adicu to greete : 
One Friend to take leaue of another runne : 

The Mayden with herbeſt belowd to part, 

Gaue him her hand, who tooke away her heart. 


Thenobler Youth the common ranke aboue, 
On their coruetting Courſers mounted faire, 
One ware his Miſtris Garter, ene her Gloue, 
And hca. lock of his deare Ladies haire ; 

And heher Colours, whom he moſt cid loue, + 

There was not one but did ſome Fauour weare 
And cach one tooke it, on his happy ſpeede, 
To make it famous by ſome Knightly deede., 


The cloudes of duſt, that from the wayes aroſe, 
Which intheir martch, the trampliug Troupes doe reare; 
V Vhen as the Sunne'their thickneſle doth oppoſe 
In his deſcending, ſhining wondrous cleare, 

To the beholder farre off ſtanding, ſhowes 

Like ſome beſieged Towne, that were on fire ; 
As though fore-telling e*r they ſhould returne, 
That many a Citie yer ſecure muſt burne, 


The well-rig'd Nauie falne into the Road, 
For this ſhort Cut with viftuall fully ſtor-d, 
The King impatient of their long aboad, 
Commands his Army inſtantly aboard, 
Caſtii.g ro haue cach Company beſtow'd, 
As then the time conuenience could affard; 
The Ships appointed wherein they ſhould goe, 
And Boats prepar'd for _— toand fro, | x : 
Ve EE | | X 
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4 ABlazonof Tobe imbarqu'd when cuery Band comes downe, 


the Enſignes 2h in their order as they muſtted were, 

of the ſeucrall e f theira Armii known 
Shires, in 14 Or by the difference of their® Armings knowne, 
Stanzasfol- Or by their Colours ; for in Enſignes there, 


lowing, 2 6 j 
— Somc wore the Armesof their molt ancient Towne, 


their freedom, Others agatnetherr owne Diviles bear e, 
= nd retat There was not any, but chat more or lefſe, 
*] 1 - ; - , 
cient libe Something had got,that ſomething ſhould expreſle, 


ws libertics, 

ſurprizing 

the Conque: rſt, inthe þ Keztiſh Stremer was a Wood, 
ning Wood, I Out of whoſe top an a1m« rhat held a Sword, 
- Anexpreſſis Ag their right Embleme; and ro make it good, 
o* Kin2H3%- They aboue other onely had a Word, 


rolas death . 
ſlaine uh eo Which was; Vnconquer A ; 4s that free(t had ſtood, 


Arrow inthe _ gg ſex the next that was to come Aboard 


noma Nay Bore a Blacke Lvon Rampanr, {ore that bled, 


Hefting:sfigh- With a Ficld- Arrow darted throughthe head, 
ting againſt 


the Conque - The men of a Surrey ,Checky Blew and gold, 


{The firt fa- Which for braue WA KREN their firſt Earle they wore, 


mous Earle of In many a Field thar hor.our'd was of olde - ) 
- OP And Hamhere next in the fame Colours bore, 


preſhng 


the pleafant- Three Lions Paflant, th'Armes of. BE v15 bauld, 
nefleof the. Whothroughthe Work! ſo. tamous was of yore; 


ſcituation of . 
that County, Adfiluer< Towcr, Porſcts Red Banner beares ; 


lying vpn The Corniſhmen two Wreſtlers had for theirs. 
the French 


Sea. | 
fas lyingthe The * Dewonſhire Band, a Beacon ſer on fire, 
fitteſt ro cxpell Somerſet 8 a Virgine bathing 1n a Spring, 


or Warne Their Cities Armes, the men of Gloſter ſhire, 


z Expreſſing In Gold three b Bloudy Chcuernells doe bring , 


the delicac : : * [ia n : 
ofthe Bark! wiltſhire a Crowned * Piramed ; As nigher 


their chicfe Then any other to martch tothe King ; 

Ciny. Barkſhire a * Stag,vnder an Oake that ſtood, 

6 The Armes  g:ford a White Bull wading ina Flood 

of the ancient xfor 4 ite DUN Waclng . 

Family of | | . 

ClareEarle of The muſtred'mcn for * Buckingham, are gone 

_— borne Ynder the Swan, the Armes of that olde Towne, 
y the City. i ; 

*Stomidge be- The Londoners, and Middleſcx as one, 


ing the firſt Are by the Red Crofle, ana-tie Dagger knowne, 
wond*r of Eng 


lend, ſtanding 1 Be Men of KEfſex ouermatcl?*d by none, | 
in Wifire : Vnder Q1cene Helens Image Martching downe ; 
An olt Em 1 Suffolkea Sunve halte riſen from the brack, 


bleme of Be- . 
roch, or Berk> m Norffolke a Triton 00 a Dolphincs backe. 


forre. - 4 


The 


s A Badgeof the ancient Family of the Sraffords Dukes of that place. & Queene Helen Foun- 
der of the Crofle, wife to Conftantarne, and Daughter to King Coell, builder of Colechefter in 
Efſex. | Suffolke the moſt Eaſterly of the Fng/1ſh ſhieres. m For the braue proſpe&torhe Ger- 


mare Occan. 


The Battaile of A61Ncovar. 


_— —T—S— — - —— ” — 


The Souldiers fent from « Cawbridgſhire,a Bay 
Vpon a Mountaine watred with a ſhower: 
Har:ford y two Harts thatin a Riuer play , 
Bedfords an Eagle pearcht vpon a Tower, 

Andc Hwutingtona People proud as they, 
Nor giuing place to any fortheir power, 
A youthfull Hunter, witha Chaplet Crowtrd, 

In a pyde Lyam leading forth his Hound. 


Northampton 4 with a Caſtle ſeated high, 
Supported by two Lyons thither came, 
The men bf - Ru{ard,tothem marching nic, 
Intheir ich Enſigne beare an Ermine Ram, 
And Leſter ſhire that on their ſtrength relye, 
A Bull and Maſtiue fighting for the game. 
Lincolnes a Ship moſt neatly that was lim'd 
In all her Sailes with Flags and Pennons trim'd. 


Stout h W4rwickſhzre,her ancient badge the Beare, 
worſter i a Peare-Tree laden with the Fruit, 
A Golden Fleece: and k Hereford doth weare ; 
Stafford,1 a Hermet in his homely ſute, 
Shropſhire m a Falcon towring in the Ayre, | 
And for the Shiere whoſe ſurface ſeemes molt brute 
Darby, an Eagle fitting on a Roote, 
Aſwathed Intant holding in her foote. 


Olde n Nottingham,an Archer clad in greene, 
Vndera Tree with his drawne Bowe thar ſtood, 
Which in a checkquer'd Flagge farre off was ſeene : 
It was the Picture of olde RoB1N Hood, 

And o Lancaſbjcre not asthe leaſt I weene, | (blood: 
Thorough three Crownes . three Arrowes ſmear'd with 
Cheſhierc a Banner. very ſquare and broad, 


5 


« Having 
rc/ation to 
that famous 
youerlitic 
their Shicre 
Towne. 
bThe Armes 


ofthe Towne. 


tomewhat a!- 
luding to thc 
name. | 

e The Armes 
of the towne 
of Hanrmg- 
don, ficit io 
named of a 
place where 
Hunters ract, 
4 The Armes 
of the towne. 
e Fromithe a- 
boundarce c | 
wooll in that 
r:2R. 

A ſport more 

[At that «+ 
Shiere from 
ancient time, 
then in any 
other. 

£ For the 
leveth that it 
hath vpono the 
Germane O. 
ccin, 

h The Beare 
and ragged 
Sraſſe, the an- 
cicrt Armes 
of that Earle- 
dome. 

8s For the a- 
bourdance of 
fruit more 
there then in 


. her 
Whereina man vpon a Lyon rode, welds... 
; | & The fine- 
A flaming Lance, the p Torkſbiere men for them, nc(le of the 
wooll of Lem- 
As thoſefor Durham neere againe at hand, fir in 
A Myrer crowned with a Diadem : Shicre. | 
An Armed man, the men of 4 Cumberland . "_— 
$86 Weftrierland linked with it in one Stem, there inthe 
A Ship that wrackc lay fierd vpon the ſand ; wa _ 
Northemberland ſwith theſe com'n asa Brother, be. 
Two Lyons fighting tearing one another. US » Exprefting 
| C a the loftineſſe 


of the movntaines in that Shiere, on which many Nawkes were wontto2:p, = That famous 


Out-Jaw liged much inthat Country, and is yet by many plces there celebrated. 
fuer the beſt Archers of Eng/and. p For their agillity with the $ 


oe Accounted 


and fwiftnelle of their 


IZpes. 9 Being ready ſtiilin Armcs againſtthe Scors. x Expreſving the ſcirethercof iutivg 
out into thoſe dangerous Seas, bertwixt _ and Ireland. { Their terrible conflits (many 


times) with the Scors, expreſſed in the t ght betweene the golden and red Lyons: 


W—_— = 
- . 
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« MrIford Hs> Thus as themſclues the Exgl:ſh men had-ſhow!d 
eteiene, Vader the Enfignr of cach ſeu'rall Shiere, 
6ncoithevra- The Natiuc Welch who nolefſe i onour ow'd 


ucſt harbours Tg their owne King, nor yer leſſe valiant were, .. 


inthe kuownec . K 
worl3,there- In oneftrong Reg'ment had themſclucs beſtow'd, 


fore not vn- And of the reſt, reſumed had the Reare : 


Rk PX TotheitowneQuarter marching as ri.c re{t, 


2Partly Durch, ASncatly Arm'd, and bravely as the cit, 
partly Exgl:ſb, . 

4 Ad /c6. a Pembroke, a Boat wherein a Lacy too, 
whoſ: ink Rowing herſelfe within a quier Bay ; | 
and know-.,/Thoſe men f South-wales of the > mixcd blood, 
ledge that Had of the Welch theleading ofthe way : 


towne is made ali 
famous. Caermardin<in her Colours bearc a Ruvod, 


44A wath Whercon an olde man lean'd himfelte ro ſtay 
- havin At a Starre pointing ; which of great renowne, 


7&, having . ; 
the ſcituation Was $kilfull Merlin, namer of chat Townes. 


where Sexerme 


beoinneth to , 
ms _ 4 Claworgan men, a Caſtell great and hic, 


' when Pirates From which, our of the Battlement abouc, 
 bauecomein A flame ſhot yp ir ſelfc into the skye : 


| + © qa "., Themenof< Muxmourh (for the ancient loue 


ther Mara. To that deare Country , neighbouring tim fo nic) 
tyne Goun- Next after them in Equipagethat moue, 


trics. , 

« Fortheglo- Three Crownes Imperlall which ſupported were, | 
og itham a= With three Arm'd Armes, in their pcoud Enfigne beare, 
tainc z to PC : 

fir of The men of f Breckzock brought a Warlick Tent, 

and io expreſe Vpon whoſe top there ſate a watchfull Cock, 


- ed noma Radnor, 8 a mountaine of a high aſlcnr, 


fThe Armes Thereona Shepheatd keeping of his Flock, 
of Breckrock, Ag b Cardigan the next to themthat went, 
£ 4108: Came with a Mermayde fitting on a Rock, 


wards the 


midſt of And i Merioneth beares (as theſe haddone) 
Walezand Three dancing Goares againſt the riſing Sunne, 


for aboun-x 

dance of , 

Shee: ©, living Thoſe of k Mountgomery, beare a prancing Steed, 
= bizlb Dewb;2h1 a Neptune with his three-fork*d Mace : 

n Bapeeing Flintſhiere ma Workmayd in her Summers weed, 
the ſcituation With Sheafe and Sickle (with a warlick pace) 


| —_ viere Thoſe of Caernarnonnor the lealt in ſpeed, 
M:ratine pare Though marchingfaſt (inthe mayne Armies face) 


yeon the 16s Threegolden Eagles in their Enfigne brought, 
{For thes. © Vader whichoftbraue Ovy xn GvYNETH fought, 


boundance of | : The 
Goarcs , being on thoſe inacceſsible Mountaines. - & The Shicre brecdiag the beſt Horſes of 


Wales. { As opening it ſelfeto the great North or Dexcalidonian Sca, #2 Exprelgiug the &- 
boundance of Corne and grafle; intha lixtls Trad. | 


P 
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| The Seasamazed at the fearefull fight, | 
Of Armes, and Enſignes, that aboard were brought, 
Of Streamers, Banners, Pennons, Enfignes pight, 
Vpon each Pup and Prowe ; andat the fraught, 
So full of terror, that it hardly mighr 
Jato a naturall courſe againe be brought, 

As the vaſte Nauie which at Anchor rides, 

Proudly preſumes to ſhoulder out the Tides, 


CH TITIUGTS 


The Fleet then full, and floating on the Maine, 
Thc numerous Maſts, with their brauc Topfailes ſpred, 
When as the Winde alittle doth them(ſtraine, 
Seeme like a Forreſt bearing her proud head 
Againſt ſome rough flawe, that forerunns a raine; PP 
So doe they looke from euery loftie ſted, the Nanys 
Which with the Surges tumbled tooand fro, 
Seeme (cuen) to bend, as treesare ſeene to doe, 


From euery Ship whenas the Ordnancerore, 
Ot their depart, that all might vnderſtand, 
When as the zealous people from the ſhore, 


Azaine with fircs ſalute them from the Land, | Thebrave fo» | 
For ſo was order left with them before, | —_ at the 

. cparting of 
To watch the Beacons, with a carefull hand, the Fleet: 


Which being once fierd, the people more orleſle, 
Should allto Church, and pray for their ſuccefle, 


They thape their Courſe into the Mouth of Seyye, —TheNavy 
That deſtin'd Flood thoſe Nauies to receiue, i ran. 
Before whoſe fraught, her France had proftrate laine, of Sexes 


As now ſhe muſt this, rhar ſhall never leaue, 

Varill che Engines that it doth containe, 

Into rhe ayre hezheightned walls ſhall heaue 
Whoſe ſtubborne Turrets had refus'd to bow, | 
To that braue Nation that ſhall ſhake them now. 


Long Boates with Scouts are put to land before, 

Vpon I:ght Naggs the Countrey todiſcry, 
(Whilſt the brave Army ſetting ison ſhore, ) 
To view what ſtrength the enemy had nic, 
Prefling the boſome of large France ſo ſore, 
That her pale Genis, in affright doth flye 

Toall her Townes and warnes themro awake, 


Aad for her ſafety vptheir Armes totake, | 
0 aety VP tne! Ws Ar 
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At Paris, Roan, and Orleance, ſhecalls, 
And at their gates with gronings doth complaine : 
Then crics ſhe out, O get vpto your walls: 
The Ezeliſh Armies are returryd againe, 
VVhich in two Battailes gaue thoſe farall falls, 
At Creſsie, and at Poyteers, where lay ſlaine 
Our conquered Fathers, which with very feare 
Quake intheir Graues to feele them landed here, 


The King of France now hauing vnderſtood, 
OfHzxR 1zsentrance,(but too well improu'd, ) 
He cleerly ſaw that deere muſt be the blood, 
Thar it muſt coſt, &'r he could be remou'd 
He ſcnds ro make his other Sea Townes good, 
Neuer before ſo much it him behou'd 

In eu'ry one a Gariſon to lay, | 

Fearing freſh powers from England er'ry day. 


To the high'ſt earth whilſt awfull He x xr gets, 
From whence ſtrong Harflewhe might cafl'clt [ee , 
OA With ſprightly words, and thus their courage whets, 
conragemen, IN Yonder walls be Mynes of gold (quoth he ) 
of acouragi- He's a poore Slaue, that thinkes of any debrs z 
935 $172 Harflewſhallpay for all, it ours ſhall be : 
This ayre of France doth like me wondrous well, 


Lets burne our Ships, for herewemeane to dwell. 


Put through his Hoaſt, he farſRof all proclaim?'d 
4 tharizable 10 paine of death, no Exeliſh man ſhould rake 
Proclamation From the Religious, aged, or the maym'd, 
mac by the Or women that could no reſiſtance make : 
f To gaine his owne for that he enely aym'd , 
Nor would have ſuch to ſuffer for his ſake : 
Which in the French (when they the ſame did heare) 
Bred of this braue King, a religious feare., 


| His Army rang*d, in order fitting warre, 
The Kings Each with ſome greene thing doth his Murrian crowne, 
m- yneStan- V Vith his mayne ftandard fixt vpon the Carre, 


dard . 4* 
ondewnn® Comes the great King before th'intrenched Towne, 


thereof, )euer V Vhilſt from the walls the people gazing are, 
come vpona Inalitheir ſights he ſers his Army downe , 
wb Nor for their ſhet he careth nota pin, 
Bur ſeckes where he his Battery may begin. 
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Andinto three, his Army doth diuide, 
His ſtrong aproaches on three parts to make, | 
Himſelfe on th'one, CL ARENCE on th'other fide, - 
To YORXE and-SVFFOL«z hethethird deth mke, 
The Mines the Duke of Glocefter doth guide , 
Then cavus'd his Ships the Riuer vp to Stake, 

That none with Viduall ſhould the Townerelicue, 


——_ — — 


The King : 


makes his ap* 
proches on 


three pars, 


Should che Sword faile, with Famine them to gricue. 


From his Pauillion where he ſate in State, 
Arm'd for the Siedge, and buckling on his Shield, 
Braue HsNRY ſends his Heraulc tothe Gare, 

By Trumpets ſound,to ſumman them to yeeld, 
And to accept his Mercy, cre to late, 
Or elſe to ſay ere he forſooke the field, 

H 8: flew (ſhould be but a meere heape of Stones, 

Her buildings buried with her Owners bones, 


France on this ſudaine pur into a fright, 

With the ſad newes of Harflew in diſtreſle, 

Whole incxpected, miſerable plight , 

She on the ſuddaine, knew nat to redreſle, 

Bur vrg'd 10 doe the vtmoſt that ſhee mighr, 

The peoples feares and clamours toſfuppreſle, 
Ratſeth a power with all the ſpeede ſhe could, 
Somewhat thereby, to looſe King HENRI1EsS hold, 


The Marſhall, and tlie Conſtable of France, 
Leadins thoſe Forces levied: for the rurne, 
By which they thought their Titles to aduance, 
And of their Coumreyendleſle praiſc'ro- carne, 
But it with them farre otherwiſe doth chance, | 
For when they ſaw the Villagesta burne, | 
Andhigh-rowr'd Her flew round ingirt with fire, 
They with their powers t& Camdeberk retire, 


Like as a Hindewhen ſhee ber Calfe doth ſee, 
Lighted by chance into.a Lions pawes, 
From which ſhould ſhee- aducnture it tafree, 
Shee muſt her felfe fill his. deyouriog lawes, 
And yet her young. one,ftill his prey muſt be, 
(Shee ſo inſtruRed is by Natures Lawes:: ) 


The King 
ſummons 
Har flew. 


Charles de 


Albert, and 
tohn Bowce- 


qualr. 


With them ſo fares it, which muſtaceds poedowne 


If they would fight; and yet muſt looſe the Towne: 


Now 


A Simile of 
the French 


powers, 


—_ A. — —_— Ce... 
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A diſcripion Now doe they mount their Ordnance for the day, 
of theliege Of Their ſcaling Ladders rearing tothe walls, =» 
| _—_— Their battering Rammes againſt the gates they lay | 
wing Stan- Their brazenſlings ſend inthe wilde-fire balls, 
Pn Baskers of twigs now carie ſtones and clay, 
And to th'aſſault who furiouſly not falls ; 
The Spade and Pickax working are belowe, 


VVhich then vafelt, yet gauethe greateſt blowe, 


Rampiers ofearththe painefull Pyoners raiſe 
VVirth the walls cquall, cloſe vpon the Dike, 
To paſſe by which the Souldier that aflayes, 
On Planks thruſt over, one him downe doth ſtrike : 
Him with a malla ſecond En2/iſh payes, 
A ſecond Frenchtranſpearc'd him with a Pyke: 
That frem the height of the embartel?d Towers, 
Their mixed blood ranne downe the Falls in ſhowers, 


A French manback intothe Towne doth fall, 
VVitha ſheafe Arorw ſhot intothe head; - 
An Engliſh man in ſcaling of the wall, 
From the ſame place is by a ſtone ſtruck dead, 
Tumbling vponthemlogsof wood, and all, 
That any way for their defence might fted : 

_ The hills at hand re-ecchoing withthedin 
Of ſhouts without, and tearetull ſhrickes within. 


VVhen all aronce the Eneliſh men aſſaile, 

The French within all valiantly defend, 

Andina firſt aſſault, it any faile, 

They bya ſecond ſtrive ittoamend ; 

Out of the Towne come*-quarries thick -as haile ; 

As thick againe their Shafts the Ex-/iſþ ſend : | 
The bellewing Canon'from both ſides doth rore, 
VVith ſachanoyſeas makesthe Thunder pore. 


Now vpon one fide you ſhould heareaccry, 
Andall that Quarter clowded with aſmother 
The like from that againſticby and by : 
As though theone wereeccho'tothe other, 
The King and CLARENCE ſo theirturnes can ply : 
And valiant GLOST x « fhowes himſelfe their brother ; 
*::VVhoſe Mynes tothe belieg-d mortmiſchicte doc, 

\'Fhaawithth'aſlaults aboue, the other two. 


, 
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An olde man fitting by the fier fide, 
Decrepit with extreamity of Age, 
Stilling his little Grand-childe when it cride, 
Almoſt diſtracted with the Batteries rage : 
Sometimes doth ſpeake it faire, ſomerimesdothchide, 
As thus he ſeckes its mourning to aſlwage, 
By chance a Bullet doth the chimney hit, 
Which-Falling in, doth kill both him and it. 


Whilſt the ſad weeping Mother fits her downe, 
Togiuc her little new-borne Babethe Pap: 
A luckleſſe quarry leueld at the Towne, 
Kills rhe ſweet Baby fleepiag in her lap, 
T hat withthe fright ſhe falls intoa ſwoone, 
From which awak'd, and mad with the miſhap , 
As vpa Rampire ſhrecking ſhe doth clim, 
Comes agreat Shor, and itrikes her lim from lim, 


Whilſt a ſort runne confuſedly to quench, 
Some Pallace burning, or ſome fired Street, 
Call'd from wherethey were fighting in the Trench z 
They in their way with Balls of Wilde-fire meer, 
S» plaguedare the miſerable French, 
Not aboue head, but alſo vnder feet : 
For the fierce Enzh;ſhvowe the Towneto take, 
Or of ic ſoone a heape of ſtones to make, 


Hot is the Siegethe Engliſh comming on, 
As men ſo long tobe kepr out that ſcorne, 
Carel: fſe of wounds as they were made of ſtone; 
As with their teeth the walls they would hauetorne ; 
Into a Breach who quickly is nor gone ; 
Is by the next behinde him ouer-borne : 
So that they founda place that gaue thera way, 
* Theyneuer car'd what danger therein lay. 


Fromeu'ry Quarter they their courſe muſt bye, 

As'>pleas'd the King them tro thaſlaultro call : | 

Now on the Dvx = of Torkethe charge doth lye : 

To Ktnrand CoRNVvvyALL thenthe rurne doth fall 

Then HvnT1NGDoON vptothe walls they crye: 

Then Sverolxn,and then EXCESTER, whichall 
In their meane Souldiers habits vs'd to goe, 


Taking ſuch part as thoſe that _— them does 


The 
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The men of Harflew rough excurſions make, 
Vpon the E»xzliſh watchfull intheir Tent, 
Whoſe courages they to their coſt awake, 
With many a wound that often back them ſent, 
So proud a Sally that durſt vndertake, 
And inthe Chefe pell mell amongſt them wen, 
For on the way ſuch ground »tthem they win, 
"Thar ſome French are ſhut out, ſome Engliſhin, 


Nor idely fit our men at Armes the while, 
Foure thouſand Horſc that eu'ry cay goe out ; 
And of the Field are Maſters many a mulc, 
By putting the Rebellious French to rout , 
No Peaſants them with promiſes beguile + | 
Another bus'neſſe they were come abour ; 
For him thcy take, his Ranſome mult redeeme, 
Onely French Crownes, the Engliſh men cltceme, 


Whilſt E»e/h He nr laſtly meanes to crye ; 
By three vaſt Mynes, the walls ro ouerthrowe. 
The French men their approches that cl{pye, 

By Countermynes doe meete with them belowe, 
And asoppolſed in the Wotkes they lye : 
Vp the Beſieged the Beftegers blowe, 
That ſtifled quite, with powcer as with duſt, 
Longer to walls they found it vaineto truſt, 


Till Gavcovrkr then, and TVTT1V1LE that were 
The Townes Commanders, (with much perill) finde 
The Reſolution that the Exgliſh bearc 
As how their owne to yeelding were enclinde, 

Summon toparly, off ring frankly there 

If thatayde camie not by a day aisignde, 
Togiue the Towne vp, might thcir lyues ſtand free : 
As tor their goods, at HenR1%s will to be, 


And hauing wonne their conduc to the King, 
Thoſe hardy Chietes on whom the charge had layne:: 
Thither thoſe well-fed Burgefles doe bring, 

What they had ofi*red ſtrongly to maintaine 
In ſuch a caſe, although adang'rous thing, 
Yer they folong vpon their knees remaine : | 

Thar fige dayes reſpight from his Grantthey have, 


Which was the moſt, they (for their liues) durſt crfue, 
The 
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The titne perfixed comming to<xpirc, 
And their rcliefe ingloriouſly:delay'd : 
Nothing within their fight but ſword, and fire; 
And bloedy Enfignes eu'ry where diſplay'd : 
The Engliſb ill within themſclues entire, _ 
When all theſe thipgsthey ſeriouſly had way'd, . 
To HENRI1ES mercy foundthat they muſt truſt, 
For they perceiu'd their owne to be iniuſt, 


The Portsare opened, weapons laydafide, 
And from the walls th'Artillary difplac'd : _ 
The Armes of England areaduanc'd in pride: 
The warch Tower, with Saint Gzoxoxs Banner grac'd: 
Liue Fuglands HEN RY, all the people cride : 
Into the Strectes their women runne in haſt, 

Bearing their little Children, for whoſe ſake 

They hop'd rhe King would the more mercy take, 


The gates thus widened with the breath of Warre ; 
Theirample entrance ro the Engliſhgaue z 
There was no dore that then hadany barre;-. 
For of their owne not anything they hauc : 
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When Ha x«Y comes on his Emper iall-Carr 03, | The King of 
To whom they knecle their liuesalone to ſaue. | Englans et- 
Srriicken wirh wonder, when thar facethey ſawe, | wreth n—_ 


_ **Whercin ſuch mercy was; with ſp much awe, 


And firſt themſclues the Ezg/iſbzo ſecure, 

Doubring whar danger might be yer within, 

The ſtrongeſt Forts, and Ciradell.make ſurc, 

Toſhowe thar they could keepgas welz,as win, _ 

And though rhe ſpoyles them woqdranſly alure, 

To fall to pillage e*rrbey willbegin, © ©, 
They:fhuteach paſſage, by whichany power *_ 
Mightbehyought ono bigder, but an howeys ©. 


That Conquering Kirig which catring at the gate, © 
Borne by the prefle asjnghe gyre-heſwamme; _ S 
Vponthe ſuddainelaycsafide his ſtate, | 
And ofa Lyon isbecomea.Lambe z. Ws 
He is not now'whathe was butpf late : 
Bur on his bare feetetothe Church he came: , . 

By his example, as did all rhe preſſe, . . a 0.” 
. Togiue Got thaakes, for het good ſucceſſe, Fo 
#* 1: 5 2 4 
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And ſends his Herauld ro King Cf: RLES: — 
That though he thus was ſetled'on hi ſhore, - 
Yethehis Armes was readydowneto lay, 
His ancient righrit ſo he would reſtore ; 
But ifthe ſame he wiltulſy denay, 
King'#ezry To ſtop th'effuſjon of their Subiecs pore z 
He trankly off*eth in fingle fight, 


cide his right 


by ſingle com- With the youlrs Daulphineto decide his right, 


bat. 
Eight dayes #t Hatflew he dorh ſtay to hearo, 
Whar anſwere back, his Herauld hinrwould bring ; 
But when he foundthitt he'was ne'r theneere, 
And that the Daulphize/meaneth no fuch thing | 
As to fight {ingle ; nor that any were 
Fo deale for compoſ: tion from rhe King : 
He caſts for Callicero make forth his way, 
And rake fuch Townes, as in his lourneyes lay, 


Bur firſt his bus'nefſe he doth ſo conttrine, 
Tocurbethe Townes- mien, ſhould they chanceto titre. 
 OfArmes, and Office ie'doth themdepriue, 
And totheir roomes ;rheEnglifhdoth preferre : 
Out ofthe Ports all Vagrants hedottdrine, | 
And therein fers his Vnekle Exc#STun: _ 
This done, ro martch he bidsthertumdring Drunames, | 
To ſcourgeproud #r#htewhe now her Coqueror COmes. 


_ TheKingand Daulphine having vnderſtood, 

How on his way this haughty Hentr was 

Ouerthe Soame, whichis4datigerovs flood ; 

Pluck downe the Bridgesthat mighrgive him pale. 

And eu'ry thitig, if fir for hfiniane food, 

Caus'd to be forrag'd ; -(roa wondtous mafle)/.. | 
And more thenthis, "his lonrneycs rofore-{lawe, 
He ſcarce one day vnskiemifh'd wih,doch gbe. 


Bur on his ttarch, in th}dft of all hisfoes - 1; 
He like a Lyon keepes them'aflatibay;” > 
And when they ſeeme him ſtrily ro'ericloſe 4. ; 
Yet through the thick*fthe hewes hinvoura way 
Northe proud Da#lph;utdarc him rooppole; - 
Though offring oft his: Army rofore-lay : || 

Nor allthe powerthe thijious French carmake, 

Force hifi vne foote, his park (bat)rofotiake, 
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The Battuile f AGINEavVRT, 
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And each day as his Army doth remoue, 
Marching along vpon Seames'Marſhyiide, | 
Flis men at Armes Oh their tall Hortes prour, *th. 
To finde ſome ſhallew, over.where to:ryde, '- »; 
Bur all ir vaine againſt the Streame they {troue, 
Ti'! by th-. helpe of a/laboriousguide, 

A ? v:d wasfonnd to fer his Army otz 

W ich never had diſconered beene-betore. 


The newes divulg'd that he had waded Seame: 0; |. 1 
Aad iafe toſhore his Caridges had brought, ;.-4.{: + 
In ac Daxlphins boſome ſtrooke ſo home,: +; [511i 4; * 
Ara one the weakenefſe of King Cu 4 RL ES fo wrought 2 
Thar like the troubled Sea, when it doth Foame;- +«" 

As in a rage, to beate the Rocks ronought 3 4c 

So doerhey ſtorme, and curſe on curic they heapt., 

Gainſt thoſe which ſhould the pa{tages haue kept; !,, 


And art that time, both refidenr in Ra; | 
Thither for this aſſembling altthe Peeres, | | 
Whoſe Counſailes now muſt vaderproptheic Throne 
Againſt the Foc; which, not/athznbut feares, | 
Yer in a moment covfident aregrowne;'' _  / 
When with freſh hopes, each one his fellow checxes, 

Tharere the Zn2{iſhro their Calj#pot , © * 


Some for this ſpoile ſhould pay a oloudy ſhor. | 


Therfore they both in folemne Counſzilefart, 
With BERRY and with B&1TATN EZ their-Alies ; 
Now ſpeakethey of this coutfe, andthen of rhar, - | 
Asto inſnarc him how they mighe diuiſe ; 
Something they faine would doe, bur knownor what. 
At length the Duke ALANnz0N vpdoth riſe, 

And craving filence of the King and Lords, 

Againſt the En2l:Þþ, brake inco this theſe words, - 1: 


1 this vnbridled youth an Armyled, Yb, £ 
AThat any way were worthy of your feare,” ITY 
Againſt our Nation, that'dyrſ{ttarne the head, 13 v7 
Such as the former Engliſh forces were, . poag't 
Tis care of yours, your Countrey thenmight fted} © 
To rel] you then, who longer canforbeare,'. 7517 0:15 
Thar int& ueſtion, you our valowz bring, th ir Flag 
Tocalla Counſaile for ſopoore athing. 2 5/154! » - 
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The Battaile of A'G'TN'COVRT: - 


The Duke of 
Borry: an- 
ſwere to .& 
danggon, 


A Route of tatter'dR aſcalls ſtaruedſo, 
As forced through extreamity of-need... -- - 
To rake for ſcraps on Dungtiils as they gory} . 
And on the Bcrrics of the Shrubs to feed, : 
Beſides with fluxes arc enfecbled ſit, | 
And otherfoule diſcaſes that they bred, +  .., 
Thar they, there Armes diſabled arc ro ſway; 
But in their march doe leaue them 9H the!ways 


And to or people but a hancfullare, !.-.; 

Scarſe thirtie thouſand, when to Landthey came, 

Of which to England dayly ſome repay:e, 

Many from Har flew carried ſicke and lame, 

Fitter for Spittles, and the Surgions care, 

Then with their Swords on vs to winne them fame, 
Vnſhad, and without ſtockings arc the belt, 
Andthoſe by Winter miſerably oppreſt, 


To letthem dye vpon their march abroad, 
And Fowles vpon their Carkafes to feed, 
The heapes of them vpon the common road 
A great infeion-hkely were to brecd, | 
For our owne ſafcties fee them then beftow'd, 
And doe for them this charitable decde : 

Vnder our Swords-together let them fall, 

And one that day thy dye; be buricd all. 


This bold invedtive forc'd againſt the Foe, 
Although it moſt of the Aſſembly ſeaffd, 
Yet thoſe which better did the E=z{:fbknow, 
Were but alittle with his ſpeeches-plcaf'd, 
And that the Duke of Be x & 7 meant co ſhowe + 
Which when the murmure ſomewhat was appeaſ'd, 
After a while their liſtning ſilence breakes, 
And thus in auſwereof ALAN zON ſpeakes. 


MY Liedge, quoth he, and you my Lords, and Peeres, 
W hom this greatbufinefle chictely doth-concerne;! 
By my experience, now ſo many yeercs + = 
To know the Engliſh I amnottoleazac ;. ;;,.; 
Nor Tmore feeling haue of hurnane fcares- 
Then fitteth Manhood, nor doc hope to carne” | 

Suffrage fronfiny ; butby zcalc am wonne,  ; 

To ſpeake my minde here,asthe Dukchath done, 

A, | Th'cuents 
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The Battaile of AGiNCoOvRT. 
Th'cuems of Watrreare various(as I know) 
And fay, the lofſe vponthe Exeglifh light, 
Yet m.y a dying man giue ſuch a blow, 
As much may hinder his proud Conquerours m1 
I: is enough our puiſſant power toſhowe _ 
Tothe weake Ezgliſh, now vpon their flight, 
When want, and winter, ſtrongly ſpurre them on, 
You clſ{c but ſtay them, thar would faine be gon. 


like our Forces their firſt courſe ſhould hold, 
Toskirm:{ with then, vpon cuery (tay, 
But fight by ao meanes with them, though they would, 
Except they finde them forraging for pray, 
So ſtill you haue them ſhut vp ina Fould, 
And ſtill to Callrs keepe them in their way 

So FAB1VS wearied HaNIBAL, ſowe 

May Engliſh HEN RY, plcaſedif you be. 


ght; 


And of the Zxgliſh rid your Countrey cleane, 
If ont!.cir backs, but Callice walles they win, 
Whoſe F:ontier Townes youcaſly may maintaine, 
Witha ſtrong Army ſtill ro keepe them in; 
Tien let our Ships make good the mouth of Seyne, 
And at yourplcaſure Harflew you inay winne, 

Ere with Supplys againe they can inuade, 

Spent inthe Voyage lately hither made, 


That day at Poyteers, inthat bloudy Field, 
The ſudaine turae in that great Barrel! then, 
Shall ever teach me, whilceſt I Armes can weeld, 
Neue totruſt to multitudes of men ; 
Twas the firſt day that ercI wore a Sheeld, 
Oh ler me never ſcethe like 2gen ! 
Where their Blacke EDvVvARrD ſuch a Battell wonn- 
As to behold it might amaze the Sunne. 


There did I ſee our conquered Fathers fall, 
Before the Eng/:ſhon that tatall ground, 
When as1o ours their numb-:r was but ſmall, | 
And with braue Spirits France ne'r did more abound, 
Yet oft that Battaile into mindeT call, 
Whereas of ours, one man ſcemd all one wound, 

T inſtance this , yet humbly hereſubmit 

My iclfe to fight, if you ſhallthinke it fit, 


= i The Battaile of AGINCOV RT. 


—— 


The Marſhall and the Conſtable abour 
To ſecond, what this ſager Duke had ſaid : 
Young mers The youthfull Lords into a cry brake out, 
——mmyrem nog Gainſt their opinions, ſo that ouer-ſway'd, 
the yter (ub- Some ſeeming of their Loyalties to doubt , 
ucrion Ph ALAN zON asan Oracle obay'd, 


and others, » Andnota French then preſent, but doth ſcare 
To kill an Enzliſh it ynow there were, 


A Herault poſted preſently away, 
The Frexch The King of Englandtothe field to dare, 
King ſendeth To bid him ceaſe his ſpoyle, norto delay 
to care +... Gainſt the French power his forces but prepare : 
lindo Bat. Forthat King CHARLES determin'd todiplay 
raile, His bloody Enfignes, and through Fraxce declare, 
| Theday, and place, that HEN RY ſhould ſet downe, 


In which their Battailes, ſhould diſpoſethe Crowne. 


This newes to Henxr by the Herault brought, 
As one diſpaſs:on'd ſoberly (quoth he) 
Had your King pleas'd, we ſooner might haue fought ; 
| For now my Souldicrs much enfeebled be : 
O__ Nor day, nor place, for Battaile ſhallbe ſought 
deſt anſiver, By Enelifh HENRY : but ifheſecke me, 
I to my vemoſt will my {elfe defend, 
Andtoth'Almightics pleaſure leaue the end. 


' The brute of this intended Battaile ſpred, 

The coldneſle of each ſleeping courage warmes, 

And in the Frenchthar daring boldn«i[c bred ; 

Like caſting Bees thar they atiſe in ſwarmes, 
Thinking the Eg{ſhdowne fo farre to rred, 

As paſt chat day ne'r morcto riſc in Armes, 

Teextirpe thename, if poſsible it were, 
 Aclaaſtnotafterto be heard of there, 


Lo As when you ſec the enujous Crowe eſpye, 
ley. of. Something thar ſhee doth naturally deteſt : 
che Frexch, With open throat how ſhee doth ſqualland crye ;; 
And from the next Groue calleth in the reſt, 
And they for thoſe beyond them bawling flye, 
Tilltheir foule noyſe doe all the ayre infeſt : 
Thus French, the Frexch to this great Battaile call, 
Vponthcir ſwords to ſee the Emg/sfh fall. 


And 
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And tothe King when ſcrioutly onetoldc, 
With what an Holthe ſhould cncountred be, 
Gam noting well. the King did him behold, DanidGaind 
In the reporting ; Merrily (quoth he) great Captain 
My Liege Iletell you if I may be bold, > — 
We will diuide this Army into three - 

One part we'll kill, the ſecond priſoners ſtay; 

And for the third, well leaue rorunne away, 


Put for the Foc came hc urely inlo faſt, 

Left chey his Army ſhould difordred take : 

The King wnowitely dorh che worſt forecaſt, 

His {pec dy martch doth preſently foilake, 

Into ſvch forme and his Battalion calt ; 

Thr doe their wortt they ſhould nor exſ'ly ſhake; 
For that his icouts which forrag'd had the Coaſt, 
Bad him at hand expect a puitſant Hoſt, 


Onwhich ere long the Engliſh Vauward light, | 
Which YoRrx, of menthe braueſt,doth command, The Duke ot 
When cither of chem in the others light, TR 
He cauPd te Army inſtantly to ſtand, 
As tizough preparing for a preſent Fight, 
And rideth forth from his couragious Band, 
To view the French, whoſe numbers oucr ſpread, 
Tic troubled Country on whoſeearth they tread, 


* 


Now were both Armtes got vponthat ground, : 
As Ot a Stage, where they tucir {trengrhes mult trye, 
Whence from the wydth of many agaping wound, 
Therc's many a ſoule into the Ayre mutt flye : 
Meane while the Enzltſhthat ſome caſe had found; 
By che aduantage of a Village nie, 

Therc ſet them downe the Battcllto abide, 

Waicuthey the place had ſtrongly fortitides 


Made drunie with pride the haughty French diſdaine, 


Leflzthen their owne,a multitude to view, ſcorning the 
Nor aske of G09 the victory to gaine, Engizſh,being 
V he E —_—; l d fo lo tewe 1n Te- 
pon the F72/7b wext fo pooreandfewe, ipeR of their 
Toſtay their (laughter thinking ita paige, mightypower. 


Ard l:\tly tothat inſolence they grewe, 
Ooyts, Lots, and Dice for Ewg/:fhmen to calt, 


he nn 


And {wcate to pay, the Battaile being paſt. 
E 
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The Battaile of AG1NCOVRT. 


For knots of corde to eu'ry Towne they ſend, 
The Captiu'd Engliſh that rhey caught to binde, 
For to perpetuall ſlawry they intend : 
Thoſe that aliuc they on the Field ſhould finde, 

So much asthat they fear'd leſt they ſhould ſpend 

; 00 many Englzſh, wheretore they alsignde 
Someto keepe faſtthoſe, fayne tizat would be gon 
After the Fight, totry their Armes vpon, 


One his bright ſharpe-eg'd Semiter doth ſhowe, 
Otfring to lay a thouſand Crownes (1n pride) 
That hetwo naked Ez2/iſh ar one bluwe, 
Bound back to back will at the waſts diuive, 
Some bett his ſword will do't, ſome others no, 
After the Battaile, and they'll have it rride : 
Another wafts his Blade about his head, 
And ſhewes them how their hamltrings he will ſhread, 


They parttheir priſoners, paſsing them for debr, 
And in their Ranſome ratibly accord 
Toa Prince of ours, a Pageof theirs they ſer ; 
Anda French Lacky toan Ex2/ſh Lord ; 
As for our Gentry them to hyre they'll let, 
And as good cheape as they can them afford, 
Branded for Slaues that if thc y haptro ſtray, 
Knowne by the marke, tim any one might flay, 


And caſtto make a Chariot for the King, 
Painted with Antickes, ana ridiculous roycs, 
In whichrhey meane to Parzs him to bring. 
To make ſport to their Madames and their Boyes, 
And will haue Raſcalls, Rymes of him ro ſing, 
Made in his mock'ry ; and inall theſc ioyes . 
They bid the Bellsto ring, and people cric, 
Beforethe Battaile, Franceand Vidtoric. 


And to the King and Dawphine ſcent away 
(Who at that time reſiding were in Roaze) 
To be partakers of thatglorious day : 
Wherein the Eng/:ſh ſhould be oucrthrowne, 
Leſt that of them enſuing times ſhould ſay, 
That for their ſafety they forſooke their owne ; 
When Francedid that brauc victory obtaine, 
That fhall her laſting ſt monument remaine. 
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© The poore diſtreſſed Ex2/iſhmenthe whiles, 
Not dar'd by doubt, and lefle appaul'd with dread 
Of their Arm'd Pykes, ſome ſharpning arethe pyles, 
The Archer grinding his barb'd Arrow head : 
Thcir Bills and Blades, ſome whetting are with Files : 
And ſome their Armours ſtrongly Riueted : 

Some pointing Stakes to ſtick into theground, 

To guard the Bow-men, and their Horſe to wound, 


The night fore-running this moſt dreadfull day : 

The Frexchthat allro iolliry encline ; 

Som? fall ro dancing, ſome againe to play : 

A 1d ſomeare drinking to this great Deligne : 

Bur all in pleaſure ſpend the night away : 

The Tents with lights, the Ficlds with Boone-fires ſhine ; 
The common Souldiers Free-mens Catches ling : 
With ſhewres and [aughterallrhe Campe doth ri-g, 


The wearied Enzlifh watchfull o'r their Foes, 

{The depth of night then drawing on fo faſt) 

That faynca little would themſelues repoſe, 

With thanks to God, doc rake that ſmall repaſt 

Which that poore Village willingly beſtoves; 

And having plac'dtheir Sentinels ar laſt, | 
They fall to Prayer, and inthcir Cabin: bleſt, | 
T*cefreſh rhcir ſpirits, then tooke them to their reſt, 


In his Pauillion Princely HE x & x lay'd, 
Wh.Ii all iis Army round about him ſepr ; 
Hs reft\efle head vpon his Helmet ftay'd, | 
For carefull thoughts his eyes long waking kept : | 
G: cart God (quoth he) witharaw not nuw thy ayde* 
Norlet my Father HENR1E s ſinnes be heapr 

On my tranſgreſsions, vp the Summe to make, 


Fer which thou maz*ft mevrterly forſake, 


The Ryot itz 
the French 
Campe the 
night before 
thc Battcll, 


Ponderirg in 
histhoughts, 
his Fathers 
comming to 
the Crowne 
by depoling 
the rightiull 
King. 


Herry the fift 


Canſeco the bo- 


King R1CHARDS wrongs, to minde, Lord doe not call, dy of king 


Nor how for him my Father did offend, 
From «s alone derive not thou his fall, 
Whoſe odious life cauſd his vatumely end, 
That by our Almes be expiated all: 

Ler not thar ſinne on me his Sonne Ceſend, 
When as his body I tranſlated haue, 
Atid buried inan honourable -p ues 
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Theſe 


Richard to \< 
taken "p, 
whcre it w:s 
meanely bu- 
ried at Laug- 
/ey, and to be 
layde in Weſt 
miner by his 
firſt Wife 
Queene Aune. 


The Batcaile of AGING @VRI. | 


— 


Theſe things thus pondring, for: ow-ceating fleepe, 
From caresro refcue his muck rroubled/minde, 
Vpon his Eye-lids ſtealingly dork crecepe, 

And in ſoft ſlumbers cuery ſ:nſe dorbinde, 
(As vndifturbed enery one to keepe) 
When asthat Angell to whom God aſsign'd, 
The guiding of the Enzlſh, gliding downe 
The filent Campe doth with fre-ih courage crowne., 


His glittering wingsheglorioutly difplaies, 
Ouer the Hoſte as cuery way it lyes 
With golden Dreames their traucli, and repaics, 
This Heraulr from the Rector of the skies, 
In Viſion warnes them not to vic clayes, 
Purro the Bartell cheerefvlly ro riſe, 

And be viRtorious, for rar &:y at hand, 

He would amongſt them tor the Engliſh ſtand, 


' The dawne ſcarſedrewe the curraines of the Eaſt, 
Burthe late wearied Engliſhmen awake, 
And much refreſhed with alirelc reſt 
Themſeines ſoone ready for the Enrteile make, 
Not any one bur feeleth in his b:caft, 
That ſprightly fire which Courage bids him take, 
For cre rhe Sunne nextrifing w.ntto bed, 
The French by them in triump!: ſhould be led, 


And from their Cabins, erc the F:ewch aroſe, 
(Drown'd in the pleaſure of ri:c patied night,) 
The Engliſh caſt their Battailcs to dilpole, 
Fit for the ground whereon they were to fight x 
Foorth that braue King couragious HEN RY goes, 
Thecrex: An hower before that ir was fully }:ghr, 
care ofawiſ@es To ſeeiftheremight any place be found, 
and politike. Togiuchis Hoſte aduantage by the ground. 


Caprtaige. 

Where twas his hap a Quickſctt hegge to view, 

Well growne in height; and for his purpoſ® thin, 

Yet by the Ditch vpon whoſe banke it grew, 

He found it tobedifficult to winne, 

Eſpecially if thoſe of his were true, _. 

Amongſt the ſhurbbs that he ſhould ſer within, 
By which he knew their ſtrength of Horſe muſt come, 
Ifthey would cyer chardge his Vangaurd home, FR 
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:ad of three hundred Archers maketh choice, | 
Some to be takenour of euery Band, — H—_— 
The ſtrongeſt Bowmen, by the generall voyce, P throw of als” 
Such as beſide were yalient of their hand, French, 
And to be {o imployed, 2s would reioyce, 
Appointing them behinde the hedge to land, 

To ſhrowde themſclues from fighc,andro bemute, 


Vatilla fignall freely bad them ſhure. 


The gameſome Larke now got vpon her Wing, 
As twere the Enz1l;ſh carcly to awake, | 
And to wide heauen her checrefull nores doth fing, 
As ſhce for them would interceffion make, 

Nor .Il the noyſe that from below doth fpring, 
Her ayrie walke canforcc her to forſake, 
Ot tome much noted, and of others leile, 
But yet of all preſaging good ſuccefle. 


Thelazie French their leiſure ſeem to take, 
And intheir Cabins keepe themſclues ſo long, 
Till locks of tauens them with noyle awake, 
Oucrthe Army likea Cloud that hong, 
Which greater haſte inforceth them ro make, 
When withthetr croaking all the Countrey rong, 
Which boaded ſlaughter as the moſtdoe lay. 
But by the Frezchitrurned was this way. :. 


That this diuyning Foule well vnderitood, | The French 
Vpon that place much gore was to be ſpili'a, _— 
. , : the flight of 
And as thoſe Birds doe much delight in blood, Raves fe 
With humanefleſh would hauetheir gorges filld, rin 0uct the 
- - Ow nt Camo 
So waired they vpon their Swords for food, | 
To feaſt vpon the Zx2/;b being kill'd, 
Then little thinking that theſe came in deed 
On theirowne mangled Carkaſes to feed. 


When ſoone the Frexch preparing forthe Field, 
Their armed troops are ſettingin array, | 
Whoſe wondrous numbers they can haraly wecld, 
The place too little wherevpon tkey lay, 

They therefore to neceſſitie muſt yeeld, 
And into Order put them as they may, 
Whole motion ſounded like ro Nztes fall, 
That the vaſte ayre was deafned thererirhall, 
E 3 
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The Conſtable, and Admirall of #:azce, 
nas Mata With the grand Marſhall, menof great command : 
Fre»:h Army, The Dukes of ByuxBon, and of OkKLEANCE, 
containing Somefor their place, ſome for their birth-right ſtend, 
farce Nnz'S* The Dau/phine of AV E RN EY (10 advance 
His worth and honour) ofa puiſſant hand ; 
The Earle of Ev v E 1a Warre that had beene bred, 


Theſe mighty men the mighty Vauward led, 


The mayne brought forward by the Duke of Barn =, 

NavzRs, and BEAMONT, men of ſpectall name ; 
ALANzox thought, not equall'd in this Warre, 
With themSaLinEgs, Rovs, and GRANDPR& Came, 
Theirlong experience, who had ferclit from farre, 
Whom this expected Conqueſt co:h coflame, 

Confiſting moſt of Crosbeyes, aid lo grear, 

As France her felfe it well might leeme to chreat, 


The Duke of BRAB ANT of hich valour knowne, 
The Earles of MarLE, and FACONBRIDGE theRearc, 
To ARTHYR Earle of Richmonr:'s (i ite alone, 
They lcaue the Right wing to be guided there : 
LEvvVes of Burben, ſecond yet to none, 
Led onthelefr; with him that mighty Peere 
The Earle ot VANDOME, whoetallher men 
Large Fraxceentytled, her great Maſter theus, 


The Dukeof York « the Enz/ifh Vauward guides, 
AM Of our firong Archers, thar coniilied molt; | 
coraining five T*affront ſo great and terrible an Holt ; 

There valiant FANHOPE, and there BEAMOVNT rides, 
With WiLLOVGHBY which ſcowred hac the Coaſt, 
That morning carly, and had ſcene at large, 
How the Foe came, that then they were to charge. 


HENRY himſelfe,on the mayne Bartell brings, 
Nor can theſc Legions of the French affright 
This MAxs of men, this King of earthly Kings : 
Whoſcem'd robe much pleaſed with the fight, 
As one ordayn'dtaccompliſh mighty things; 
Whotothe Ficld came in ſuch brau'ry dighr : 
Asto the Exzliſh boades ſuccesfull luck 
Before one ſtroke, oncither ſide was ſtruck, 


—_— 
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In Warlike ſtate the RoyallSrandard borne The mw 


Before him, as in ſplendrous Armes he road, of King i 
Whilſt his coruetting Courſer {ceni'd-inſcorne er Sul 
CIiOlts 


Totouch the carth whereon he proudly troad, 

Lillyes, and Lyons quarterly adorne; 

His Shicld, and his Capariſon doe load : 
Vpon-his Helme a Crowne wich Diamonds deckt, 
Which through the Ficld thcir Radient fiers reflec, 


The Duke of GL OSTER neere to-him agen, 
Tafſsiſt his Brother in that dreadfull day, 
OXFORD and SVFFOLKE bothtrue Marſhiall men, 
Ready to keepe the Battell in Array, 
To EXCESTER there was appointed then 
The Rearc on which their ſecond {uccours lay : 
Which were the youth, molt of the Nobleſt blood, 
Vndcr the Enfignes oftheirnames that ſtood, 


Then of the ſtakes he doth the care commend, 

To certaine troupesthataGtiue were and ſtrong, 

Onely diuiFPd rhe Archers to defend, 

Pointed with Tron and of fiue foote long, 

T-: beremou'd ſtill which way they ſhould bend, 

Wherethe French Horſe ſhould thickſt vpon them throng . 
Which when the Hoſt to charge each other went, | 
Show'd his great wit that firſt did them inuent, 


Both Armies fic, andat the point to fight, 
The French themſclues aſſuring of the day, 
Send to the King of Enz/and (as in fpight) 


- « | 
| To know what he would forhis Ranſome pay, t—_— 


French, Wt 


meſlageof the Halt! 
Who with this anſwere doth their ſcorne requite : French tothe © |I8 
I pray thee Herault with the French to ſtay, "= "_ "il 
Ande'r the day be paſt, I hope to ſee, The Kings Mill 
That fortheir Ranſomesthey thall ſend to me. anſwer to the | | 


The French which found how little HENxY makes, 
Of their vainedHoaſts, as ſer therewith on fire, ll 
Whilſt eaca oneto his Enfigne him berakes ; | | 
The Conſtable to raiſe their ſpleene the hyer, | = cu 
Thus ſpeakes: Braue friends now for your Grandlires ſakes, tothe French. Wins 
Your Country, Honours, or what may inſpire {11 

Your ſoules with courage,ftraine vp all your powers, Wile 

To makethis day vitoriouſly ours, bla 
For. | 
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Forward ſtout French, your valoars and aduance, 
\ By taking vengeance for our Farhers flaine, 
' * And ſtrongly fixethe Diadem of # ame, 

Whichto this day vnſteady doth remaine : 

Now with your ſwordstheir Trayrours boſomes lance, 

And with their bloods waſh out that ancicnt ſtaine, 
Aad inake our earth drunke witi: the Exzliſhgore, 
Which hath of ours ofc ſurficed before, 


Let notoneliuein Enzland once torell, 
Wrar of thcir King, or ofthe reſt became : 
Nor to the Ez2/iſh, what in France betell : 
But what is bruted by the your: ral! fame : 

Bur now the Drummesbegan {» lowa to yell, 

As cur off further what he would declame : 
And HENRY lecing them on fo taſt ro make, 
Thus to his Souldicrs comforts bly {pake, 


"NE =” iinic but ypon the iuſtneſle of our cauſe, 
; Oro And he's no many their number that willwey ; 
Thus ourgreat Grandfire purchaid his applauſe, 
The more ny are, rhe greater 15 Our prey, 
Wellhand inhaad wade into dangers tawes, 
And letreportto Enzland this Conucy 
Taatitfor meno Ranſomee*: ſhall rayſe, 
Either Ple Conquer, of'hcre end my dayes, 


Tr wereno glory for vsto {ubduc 
Them, then ournumbc r, were the French no mor: : 
When in one Batraile twice our Fathers flue, 
Tarcetimes fo many as themcluos before, 
Butto doe 'omerhing that were ſtranve and new : 
Wherefore (I aske you) Came we to this ſhore ; 

Vpon theſe Fresch our Fathers wan re nowne, 

And with their ſwords we'll tiewe yan Forreſt downe, 


The meaneſt Souldier if in Fight he take, 

The greateſt Prince in yonder Army knowne, 

Withgqur controule ſhall him his priſoner make, 

And haue his Ranſome freely as his owne : 

Now £»8/fhlyes our Honour at the ſtake, 

andnow orneuer be our Valour ſhowne : 
God and our Cauſe, Saint Gzox 6 for England and, 
Now Charge them Ezglifh, fortune guide your hands. 


When 


- 
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When hearing one wifh allthe valiant men 
At home in England, withthem preſent were; 
The King makes anſ{were inſtantly agen, FE: 
I would not haue one man more then is here: The high va» 
If we ſubdue, lefle ſhould our praiſe bethen : lour of the 
If oucrcome; lefle loſſe ſhall England beare : DS 


Andto our numbers weſhould giue thatdeede, +; land. 
Which muſt from Gods @wne powerfull hand proceede. 


The dreadfull Charge the Drummes & Trumpets ſound, 
With hearts *xalted, though with humbled eyes, _ 
When as the Exg/tſhkneelingon the ground, | 
Exrcnd their hands vp to the glorious skyes; | 
Then fromthe carth as though they did rebound, 

Atiue as fire immediztly they riſe : - 
And ſuch a ſhrill ſhower from their throatsthey ſent, 
As made the Fremhtoſtagger as they went. 


Wherewith they ſtopt, when ExeinGHam which led Sir Theme 
The Armie, ſawe, the ſhowt had made them ſtand , <——_ Jigs 
Wafting his Warderthrice abouthis head, nall to the 
He caft it yp with his auſpicious hand, Bog 
VVhich was the ſignall chroughthe Engliſh ſpread, 

That they ſhould Charge: whichas a dread command 

Made them ruſhan, yer with. a ſecond rore, 


Frightiog the French worſe then they did before. 


Mt ee 


But when they ſawe the Encmie ſecflowe; 
VVhich they expe&ed faſter co come on, 
Some ſcattering Shot they ſent out as to ſhawe,, 
T'1ar their approach they onely ſtood ypon;, - 
VVhich with moreferuour madetheir rage to glowe, 
So much diſgracethatthey had'ynder-gone. 
Which ro amend with Enfignes l:t at large; . 
Vpon the Emgliſh furiouſly they Charge. 


At thefull Moone looke how th'vaweldy Tide, A Simily of 
Shou'd by ſome Tempeſt that from Seadoth. riſc che 
Ar the-fall height, againſt the ragged fide. : | COON 


: j a . Engliſh, 
Ofſomerough Clitfe (of a Gigantick file) | Fi; | 


Foming with rage imperuouſly doth ride; ! - |», 
Theangry Frevch (inno'lefle furious wiſe) 
Of men at Armes vpontheir ready. Horſe, 
Aſſaylethe Enclbto diſpierce _ force. 


VVhen Wh 


Two wings 
of French 


horſe defea- Still to ſupply where aiy ſhould recoyle: 


— TL” 
Whenas thoſe Archers rheit-in Amburh layde, 
Hauing their Broad fide as they came along, 
With their barb'd Arrowes the Fzexh Horſes paydse : 
The thres Andin their flankes like cruell Horners ftong : * + 


chers layd in 4 : _ $1 . 
_s And fromtheir ſeats their Armed Ri 


derthe Frenc> They ranne together flying/fronvrhe Dike, 
che ft ca. | And twake their Riders one another ſtrike, 


——_ $56 HSE 
Ard whilſt the Front of the Frexch Vanguard makes, 
Vpon the Engliſh thinking chem to Route, | 
Their Horſes runne vpon the Azmed ftakes, 
And being wounded, turne rhemfehurs about: 
1 he Bit into his teeth the Courſer rakes. -. 
And from his Rank flyes with his Maſter out, 
Who either hurts or is hurt ot his ownc, 
If in the throng nor bothragerther.cheowne, 


_ »- Tumbling on heapes, ſome ofcheirHorſes caſt 

With their fourefeere all vpinrothe ayre © 

Vnder whoſe backs their Mafters breath their laſt : 

Some breake their Raynes, and thence their Riders beare : 

Some with their feere ſtick ir} the Stirups faft, 

By their fierce Iades, and tfayted here and there; 
Entangled in their Bridles, one back drawes, 
And pluckes the Bir out & anothers iawes. 


With ſhowers of Shakes yet ſtill the Exg/iſh ply - 

The French ſo fait, ypon the point of flighe : [ 

With the mayne Bartel} yev{tsva/HE xnY by, 

Nor all this while had medted inrhe Fighe, - | 

Vponthe Horſes as'in Chale they flye, 

Arrowes ſo thick, in /uch'ybounyance light, 

That their broad buttocks men like Butts-mighelee, 

Whereat for paſtime Baw-menſhooting be. - > 


hundred Ars . Y | | 
They kick and crie, of late thar proud] de. |! 
| does dong > 


Whenſoone DF Linntts andSvrxEREs haſt,” 
To aydethcir friends put'to'this ſhamefull foyle, i 
With ewolight wings ofHorle which had beetie pleC't; // 
Bur yet their Forces they bur vaincly waſte, ' :- 
For bcing light, inco the general ſpoyle, + 2 
Greatlofie Ds Lint ſhortly doth ſuſtaine, 


Yet ſcapes bimſelfe; but brave Srx uns 8 NNaine, 


4 


d 


Velen en ret On 
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The King who ſces how well his Vangaurd ſped, 

Sends his command thar inſtantly ir ſtay, 

Defiring YORKE fa braucly that hadled, 

To hold his Souldiers in their firſt array, 

For it the Conflict very much might ſted, 

Somewhat to fall aſide, and giue him way, 

- Til! full vp ro. him he might bring his power, 
And make the Conqueſt compleate in an hower, 


Io A Es 


Which YORK 8 obayes, and vp King HEN Kr comes, 
Ven for Lis guidance he had got him roome, 
The dreadfull bellowing of whoſe ſtrait-brac'd Drummes, ,,,. 


Engliſh 
To the Frezchſounded lize the dreadfull doome, yaward and 
And them with ſuch {tupidity benummes, maine Barcaile 
charge tne 
A> trough the carth had groaned from her wombe, Foenrb bal 
For the grand fJaughter ner began till then, 2: OnS*, 


Coucring theearth with multitudes of men, 


Vpon the French what Engliſhman not falls, 

(By the ſtrong Bowmen beaten from their Stecds) 

Wirth Battle-axcs,: Halberts, Bills, and Maules, 

Where,in the {laughter every one exceedes, 

V Vhcreevery.map, his felloys forward calls, 

And ſhows him where ſome great-borne Frenchmanblecds 
Whilſt Scalps:abour like broken pot ſherds fly, 
And kill, ki, kill, the Conquering Ezghfh cry, 


| Now wexcd horror to the very height, 
. And ſcarſe a man bur wer-ſhod went in gore, 

As two together ate-in deadly figlit, 
And to geath woundcd, as onetumbleth ore, 
This Frenchman falling, with his very weight 
Doh kill ayother ſtrucken downe before, 

As heagaine fo falling, likewiſe feeles | 

His laſt breath haſtned by anothers heeles, 


An1 whilſt the:Exzeliſb eagerly purſue; 
The fearefull Freach betore them Rill that fly, 
The points of Bills and Halbers they imbzue 
In their ſicke Bawels, beaten downe thatlye, 
No man reſpeds how, ot whatblood hedrew, 
Nor can heare thoſe that for theirmercie cry. 
Eares are damn'd vp with howles and helliſh ſounds 
One fearefull noyſe a fearefuller confoutids. 
A = Fa 37 When 
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Ls 4. 1, Whenthe couragious Conſtable of France, 

jou Zr-th Conſta- Thivnlucky Vanguard valiantly that led, 

i: | bleot Fraxce. Saye the day turn'd by this diſaſtrous chance, 

fil And how the Frenchbefore rhe Enzliſhfled , 

Al O Gay (quoth he} your Enſignes yet aduance, 
| Once more vponthe Enemy make head 

| Neuer let Fraxce ſay, we were vanquiſht fo, 

[| With our backs baſcly turn'd ypon our Foe, 


{ Tic awnia, WhomtheCHATTILLYON hapnedto acCoſt, 
And ſceing thus the Conſtable diſmayde : 
Shift noble Lord (quoth he) the day is1oft, 
If the whole world vpon the match werc layde, 
I cannot thinke bur that i lack ED vv AaRDs Ghoft 
Aſliſts the E»2liſh, and our Horſe hath frayde , 
If nor, ſome Diuels they have with themthen, 
That fight againſt vs in the ſhapes of men. .. 


DD DT EDT IETTIOP ES 
—_— IEEEY 


Ai 


Ss 
——— 


py 
YO ——— 6 PR 


St RP TAS. ee EI"; we top — . 

——_ _—_ EPPS at, A; 399% 

ASSN . 
wg 


Not I my Lord, the Conſtable replies : 

By my bleſt ſaule;-the Field I will not quit : 

Whilſt rwo brave Battailes are to bring ſupplies. : 

Neither of which one ſtroke haucſtrucken yer x. . 

Nay (quoth DAMPE1R) I coe not this aduiſe 

More then your felte, that 1 doe fearen whin's 
Spurre vp'my Lord, then fi {e rofide with mee,'' 
And that 1 feare not, you thall quickly ſee, _-. 


mb 


OE TORY 


They ſtruck their Rowellsto thebleeding ſides + 
Of their fierce Sreeds into the ayretharſprong: . 


Andastheir fury at that inſtant gaides+: * | 
They thruſt themſetues intorhe murttyringehrong, 
Where ſuch bad fortunethoſe braue Lords berides: 

The Admirall The Admirall from off tis Horſe was flong, ' 

m_ For the ſterne Eae/;ſhdowne before them beere, ' 


Allchat withftand,the'Peſanmr andrhePeere, 


Which when the nobte Conſtable withgriefe, - 
Doth this great Lord vpon the ground'behold; 
In his account ſoabſolute'aChicfe, 
Whoſedeath throug}, Frajce he knew would be cendol'd, 
Like a braue Knight ro yeeld his friend reliefe, 
Doing as muchas pofibly-he could, -'* 
The corctz. Both horſe and manisbothciito themayne, 
ble flaine, —And from his friend not-halfe a furtong Layne. 


Now 
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Now W1LLOVGHBY vpon his well- Armed 

Into the midſt ofthis Peelien brought, —_ 

And valiant FANHoPE no whit leſle in force. 

Himſelfe hath thither through the ſquadrons rauchr 

Whereas the Engliſh withour all remorce, ”” 

(Looking like men thatdeepely were diſtraught) 
Smoking with ſweat, beſmear'd with duſt and blood 
Cur into Cantels all that them withſtood. 


I 


Yet whilſtthus hotcly they hold vp the Chaſe 
Vpon the French, and had ſo higha hand . 


\ + The Duke of Barbon to make good his place, 


Inforc'd his troupes (with much adoc) ro ſtanJ, 


| Towhomthe Earlc of Suffelke makes a pace, 


Bringing a freſh, and yet- vntought-with Band : 
Of valkant Bill-men, Oxon with ſucceſſe, 
Vp with his Troupes doth with the other preſſe, 


When ih comes ORL ® ANCE, quitethruſt off before, 
By thoſe rude crowdes that fromthe Exzliſhran, 
Encouraging gout By RBoNs Troupesthe more, 
Taffront the Foe that inftantly began : | 
Faine would the Duke (if poſsible) reſtore, 
(Doing as much as could be done by man ) 

Their Honobr loft, by this their late Defeate, 

And cauſed onely, by their baſe Retreate, 


Their men at Armes their Lances cloſely lock 
One in another, and come vp fo round, 
Thatbytheftrength and horrour of the ſhock, 
They forc'd the Exg{;ſb to forſake their ground, 
Shrinking no morethen they had beene a Rock, 
Though by rhe Shafts receiuing many a wound, 
As they would ſhowe, thatihey were none of hole, 
That turn'd their backs fo baſely to their Foes, | 


Pznting for breath his Murtian in his hand, 
WogpHovstcomes inas back the Engitſh beare, 
My Lords (quoth he) what now inforc'dto ſtand, 
When ſmiling Fortune off reth vs ſo faire, 

The Freachlyeyonder like to wreakesof ſand, 
And you by this our glory but impaire : 
 Ornow, orneuer, your firſt Fight maintaine, 

CHATILLYON andthe Conſtable are flaine 


— 
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Hand ouer head pell mell vpon them ronne, 
If you will proue the Matters oithe day, | 
FERRERS and GREYSTOCK haueſo brauely done, 
Thar I enuie thcir glory, and dareſay, | 
Fram all rhe Ewoliſh, they the Gole have woone; 
Either let's ſhare, or thcy'lI beare all away. 

This ſpoke, his Ax about his head he flings, 

And haſts away, as though his heeles had wings. 


The Incitation of this youtbfull Kaight, 
Beſides amends for their Retrayte to make, 
Dothre-enforce their courage, with cheir might 2: © 
A ſecond Charge with ſpeed to vadertake;,' EDT 
Neuer before were they fo mad to fight, -. UN OL 
When valiant Faxu oye thus the Lords heſpake, - i”: 
SvFFortxzand Oxtor as brauc Earles you bei, ' ©: 
Once more beare vp with W1ELovGBr.and mes” ';/ 


Why now, methink' I heare braue Fawn o Px'ſpdake, 

Quoth noble Ox ox» , thouhafſtthy defire +... 1 1s 4 

Theſe words of thine ſhall, yan Battalionbreake : 

And for my ſelfe I neucr will retire, : 

Vnrill our Teenevpon che French we wreake : 

Orin this our laft en:<cprife expire « +25 4 2s oriicy Cl 
This ſpoke, their G1untlers cach doth other giae;>!'! 7 
And tothe Charge as faſt as they coulddriues. ic >: 7 


That ſlaughter ſcea:'d to haue but ſtay'd for brearh;:i” 


To make the horrour to enſuc the more : : - ::1 50 
With hands beſmear'd with blood. whenmeager Death 


Looketh more grifly then hedid before: / 
Sothat each body ſeem'd bur as a ſheath: oi 2 09a 
To pur their ſwords in, rothe Hilts in gate: + 1211: 


As though & inſtant were the end of all;} .: 1 


—.” 


To fell the French, or by thie Freach tofall;- (2 15 16) 5 


A Simily of Looke how you ſec a field of tanding.Corne, i371, *! 

the , - » 

the apparance When ſome ſtrong winde in Summerhapsto blowey ©! 

ofthe Barccll- Ar the full height, and ready tobe ſhorne;;. © (>) 2/110. ] yh." 

Riſing in waucs, how it dothcome andigoe i: 196 // 

Forward and backward, ſo the crowds areborgeys” & DUSY 
Or as the Edie rurneth in the flowe + - 143 51; 4 hv [a 
And aboue all che Bills and Axesplayyn + 00 1G 

| _ Pays : 

As doe thg Attom's inthe Suntiy ra”) 


Now 
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Now wieh mayne blowes their Armours are inbrab cab, mn 
Andas the French before the Engliſh fled, 1 | 
With their browne Bills their recreant backs they baſte, 
And from their ſhoulders their faint Armes doe ſhred, 

One with a gleaue neere cur off by the waſte, 
Another runnes to ground with halfe a head : 
Another ſtumbling fallerh in his fligh 
Wanting a yay. and onehis face By light. 


The Dukes who found theiFforce thus ouerthrowne, - 
And thoſe feweleft them ready ſtill to route, 
H:ving great $kill, atid noteſfe courage fhowne ; 
Yet of their ſiferies mnch begantodoubr, 


For hauing fewe about them of their owne, © ., ' , ©" 
And by the Zaglfb ſo impabd about, qv HIS 
Saw that ro tome'one they chethſelges nibpiha, nl 
Orelſe abidethFfury ofthe ficld. -* T2. 


They put chemſeltics of thofe victiorions: Lords,” = 
Who led the Vanguard wich ſg pogd fucceſſe, 4s hs —_ Dukeof 
Beſpcaking them with honpu words. TSL 5 22h « Mw hs ; 
Themſclues thetr priforiers freely and confthe,”* IN Fw ro = # _—_ ken priſoners, 
Who by the {trengch of their commandin Wk, 
Could hardly ſayethem fromthe fangt' oa ſe, 
By SvFFOLKS aydetill they away were! 


Who with a Guard conuay'd themrohis Tan: | 


When as theit Sotldicrsfo'efchery lg 132751 

Gaint theirowne Batellheatibg/inrhetr 

By their owne Frexchare ſtroh "ply! Beate b wh 2 i 

Leſt they their Ranks, ſhould tedifordited qi WR ul 

Sothat thoſe mer! at'Armes! gocallto wra 7M - 
aſl aha 


Twixttheir owne friends, atrhof wir 

Wherein diſorder and deftriQion ſeera'd . A 

To ftriue, which ſhould the powerfultefi be Ghein'd 

And whilſt the Da VLPHINE of AuWwey os" 2-— Called of 
Stay men at Armes, let Forroiie doe her Cl, | A —_ 
And let that Vilaine ftom'the field tha ; of Aragen. 
By Babes yet robe borne, b&catt curſt £ Fr my | 
All vader heauen that we'c Cee ff for, yes 
On this dayes barre} wage 


That turn'd yee back ur deſperate Foes, 
To ſauc our Horiouts;t hgh hourlyues we loſe, 
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Had inthe Battaile ranged here and there, ;. . 

A thouſand, Bills, a thouſand Bowes ampng,. 

And hadſecne many ſpectakles of feare, 

And finding yet. the Dan/phins ſpirit.ſo ſtrong, 

By thac which he had chariſt from-him.co heare, 
Vpon the ſhoulder claps him, Prince quoth he, 
Since I muſt-fall, 6 kt. me fall withthee.,. 


Scarſe bad he ſpoke, but thgEx2lrſb themincloſe, 
Andlike to Maſtiyes fircely onthem flew , | w 
V Vho with like Courage ſtrongly them oppoſe, 
VVhenthe Lord BEAM ON T,who their Armings knewe, 
Their preſent perill ro braue SV FFOLKE ſhewes, 
Quoth hee, Lo where DAyERNErarcand Evye, 

In this {\malltime,who ſince the Figld begun, 

Haue done as much,as can by men bedone, 


 Towhomcomes inthe Earle of Ev, which long. 4 


Now ſlaughter ceaſe me, if. doe not greeue, 
- Two ſo brave Spirits ſhould be vatimely flaine, 
Lies thereno'way (my.Lord) them to releeue, 
And for their Ranſomes two.ſuch toretaine : 
QuothSVFFOL x n, come weele hazad thcir reprecuc, 
And ſhareour Forruncs,incheygoe amaine, 
And with ſuch danger thrapghthe preſſe they wade, 
As of their lines but ſmallaccount they made. 
Yet ere theythroughthe cluſtred Crouds could get 
Oft downe on Ol chovetrad rodeath that lay y ; 
The D««/phin The valient Day LPHIN ;haddiſcharg'd his debt, 
of Avernc3 Then whom'ng man bad brauclier feru'd that day, 
The Eatleof The Eatle of Evyz, and wondrous hard beſet : .. 
Ewe taken Hadleft al hope oflifeto caways \ a 
prone: © "Till noble Bzamoyr 20 braueSvef OL xz came, 
And as their priſoner ſeas'dhim by his name. 


Now the mayne Bartaile ofthe French came on, + .. - 
The Van RES | ad thou Field doth ye, _ 

And other helpes belides this, haue.they none: _ | 
Bur that their hopes doe on their mayne relye, 
And hereforg nome ieſtandeth them vpan, | | 
To fight it bralicly; grelſeyceld,or dye :.. 

Forthe fierce Engliſh Charge me and ſore, 

As intheis hands Toys ST 
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The Duke of YoRKE, whofince the fight begun, 
Still in the top of all his Troopes was ſeene, 
And things wellneere beyond beleefe had done, 
V Vhich of his Fortune, made him ouerweene, 
Himſclfe ſo farre into the maine doth runne, 
So that the French which quickly got betweene 
Him and his ſuccours, that great Chietetaine flue, 
VVho brauely fought whileſt any breath he drew. 


The newes ſoone brought to this Couragious King, 
Orcſpicd his face with a diſtempred Fire, | 
Though making little ſhew of any thing, 
Ycrto the full his eyes expreft his Ire, 
More then before the Frenchmes menacing ; 
And hee was heard thus ſoftly to reſpire : 

VVell, of thy blood reuenged will I bee, 

Orcre one houre be paſt Ile follow thee. 


VVhen as the frolicke Cavalry of France, 
That in the head of the maine Battaile came, 
Perceiv'd the King of Ex2land to aduance, 
To Charge in perſon; Ir doth them inflame, 
Each one well hoping ic might be his chance 
To {caſe vpon him, which wasall their ayme, 
Then with the braueſt of the Ezzl:ſh mett, 
Themſelues that there before the King had fete, 


VVhen the Earleof CORNEvv AL with vnuſuall force 
Encounters GRANDPRE (ncxtthat came to hand) : 
In Strength his equ:ll, blow for blow they ſcorce, 
VVecelding their Axes as they had beene wands, 

Till the Earle tumb'es Ga aNDPRE from his Horſe 

Ouer whom ſtraight rhe Count $4L1NEs ſtands, 
Andlendeth CoRnvvaAL ſuch a blow withall, 
Ouerthe Crupper that he makes him fall, 


CORNV VAL recouers, for his Armes were good, 
AnitoSALINEs maketh vp againe, 
Who changde ſuch boyſterous buffers, that the blood, 
Dorh through the Ioints of their ſtrong Armour ſtraine, 
Till Count SALINE 5 ſunck downe where he ſtood, 
BulaMovnT who ſees the Count SALInEs flaine; 
Str-ight copes with CORN V VAL beaten our of breath 
Till KEN T comes 1n,and reſcues him from death, 
G 
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KzxT vpon BLAwOVNT furioufly doth flye, 
Who at the Earle withno leſle courage ſtruck, 
And one the other with ſuch knocks they plye, 
Thateithers Axe inth*others Helmet ſtuck ; 
Whilſt they arc wraftling, crofling thigh with thigh ; 
Their Axes pykes, which ſooneſt our ſhould pluck: 
They fall togroun. like intheir Casks tu imotuer, 
Wt their clutcht Gauntlets cuffing one another, 


Called Cle:  Couragious CLV ET grieued atrhe fight 
of Brabarr. Of his fitcnd Bram onvrs vacxpected fall, 
Makes into le::d himall the ayde he might; . 
Wholc comming ſcem'd the ſtour Lora ScaLE s tocall, 
F-ctw:xt whom then began a morrall fight, 
V Vhen inſtantly fell in Sir PurLtie HALL, 
Gaiuſt him goes RovssY, inthen LOVELL ran, 
V Vhomncxt Count MoRVYLE chuſethas his matt 


Thcir Curates are vnriuetted with blowes, 

V V th horiid wounds their breaſts and faces ſlaſht ; 

There drops acheeke. and there falls off a noſe: 

Ana in ones face his fellowes braines arc daſhr 

Yer ſtill che Berrer with the Ezglſb goes; 

The carth of France with her owne blood is waſht ; 
They fall ſofaſt. ſhe ſcarſe affords them roome, 
That once mans Trunke becomes anothers Toombe., 


TheEailcof VVhenSvrrortk chargeth HVvNTINGDON with ſloth, 
*o{ke bar- Quer himfelte roo wary to have bin, 
> Hun. And bad negleRed his faſt plighted troth 
{» \wth Vponthe Field, the Battavleto begin, 
—_ © P'0- That whe: ethe one was, there they would be both 
V Vhen the ſtout Earle of HVNTINGDON, to win 
Truft with his friends ; doth this himſelfcenlarge 


To this great Eaile who dares him thus to charge. 


My Lord (quoth he) it is notthat I feare, 
More then your ſclte, that ſo I haue not gone; 
But that I hauc beene forced to be ne... 

The King whoſeperfon I attend vpon, 
And that I doubt not but ro make appeare 
Now, it occ-fton ſhall but callmeon; 

Looke round about my Lord, if you.can ſee, 


Some braue aduenture worthy you and me. a 
ce 


Wo ———_ 
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Sec yan proud Banner, of the Duke of Bayres, 
Me thinkſt it wafts vs, andT heare it ſay, 
Wher's that couragious Exzlifhpnen that darres, 
Aduenture , but to catry me away, 
This were a thing, now worthy of our warres: 
I't true, quoth SVEFor x, by this bleſſed day, 
On, and weele haue it, ſayſt thou ſo indeed, | 
Quoth Hvx TIN Don, then Fortune be our ſpeed. 


And through the Ranckes then ruſhing in their pride, 
They makea Lane; about them ſo they lay, 


Attccu; Fa 

by the Earle 
of Huntimge 
Aon, 


Fooregoes with foore, and fide is ioyndeto ſide, 


They ſtrike downe all that ſtand within their way , 
Andto dire& them. haue no other guide, 
But as they fee the multitudero ſway , 

And as they paſſe, the French as to defic, 

Saint George for Englandand the King they cry, 


By their examples, each braue Egl;/h blood, 
Vponthe Frenchmen for their Enfignes runne, 
Thicke there as trees within a well-growne wood ; 
Where great Atchiements inſtantly were done, 
Againſt them toughly whilſtthat Nation ſtood, 
But © what man his deſtinic canſhunne 


ploir beget- 
ecth another: 


That Noble Svrr OLE there is ouerthrowne, The Farle of 
When he much valour ſundry wayes had ſhowne, GR 
Whichrthe proud Ezglifh further doth prauoke, 

Who todeſtruQion bodily were bent, 

That the maine Battaile inſtantly they broke, 

Vpon the French ſo furiouſly they went, 

And nor an Enelifh but doth ſcorne a ſtroake, ; 

If tothe ground it not a Frenchman ſent, Too 


Who weake with wounds, their weapons from them with their 


With which the Zxg/;/h fearefully them flue, | (threw, _ Wez- 


AL AN ZON backe vpon the Reareward borne, 
By thoſe vnarm'd that from the Zziſh fled, 
All further hopes then vtterly forlorne. 
His Noble heart in his full Boſome bled ; 
What Fate, quoth he, our ouerthrowe hath ſworne. | 
MuR Praxcea Priſoner be to Eaxzlandled, L 
VVell, if-ſhe be a, yer 1le let her ſee, | 
She beares my Carkaſſe with hcr, andnot me. 


G 2 And 


A deſperate 


One braue e%- 
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And puts his Horſe vpon his full Careere, 

When with the courage ofa valiant Knight 

(As one that knew nor, or forgot to feare) 

Hetow'rds King HENRY makethin the fight, 

And all before him as he downe doth beare, 

Vpon the Duke of GLOCE STER doth lights 
Which on the yourthfull Chiualry doth bring, 
Scarſe two Pykcs length that came before the King, 


Their Staues both Nrongly riuetted with ſteele, 
At the firſt ſtro..e each other they aſtuund, 
That as they ſtaggering from each other reele ; - 
The Duke' of The Duke of GLOST E R talleth ro the ground : 
RY "cr: When as AL aNZON roundabour doth wheele, 
<- Duke of Thipking tolend him his laſt deadly wound ; 
a. In c »mcs the King his Brothers life to ſaue, 


And tothis braue Duke,atreſh on-ſct gane, 


When as themſelues like Thunderbolts they ſhot, 
One at the other, andthe Lightning brake 
Out of their Hclmers,and againe was nor, 
E-r of their ſtrokes, the eare a ſound could take 
Betwixt them two, the Conflict grew ſo hor, 
Which thoſe about them ſo amaz'd doth make, 
That th: y ſtood ſtill as wondring ar the ſight, 
And quite ftergotthat they themſclues mult fight, 


Vpon the King ALANZoN preſt fo ſore, 
The Kine of Thatwitha ſtroke (a, he was wondrous (treng) 
Exglandin Hecleft the Crowne that on his Helme he wore, 
-nzeriobe And torchis Plumethar to his heeles it hong : 
Dukeof4/e». Then with a ſecond bruP'd his Helme before, 
9.  Thatitis forchcadpitrifully wroong : 
As ſome that ſawe it certainly had thought, 


The King therewith had to the ground beene brought. 


But HENRY ſoone ALANZONsS Ireto quit, 
Anz bea- (AS now his valour lay vpon the Rack) 
ten /owne by Vpon the face the Dukeſoltrongly tur, 
mexrg of Av>in his Saddlelayde him on his back, 
P And once perceluing thar he had him ſplit, 
Follow'd his blowes;redoublingthwack on thwack : 
Till he hadloſt his 'Srirups, and his head' 


Hung where his Horſe was like thereon to tread, 
- When 
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When ſoone two other ſeconding their Lord, 
His kinde Companions in this glorious prize, 
Hoping againe the Dukero haue reſtor'd, 

Ifto his fcet his Armes would let him riſe : 

On the Kings Helme their height of fury ſcor'd, 

Wholike a Dragon fiercely on them flies, 
And on his body ſlew them both, wh:lſt he 
Recoucring was their ayde againe to be. 


The King thus madethe Maſter ofthe Fight ; 
Toc Duke calls to him as he there doth ye : 
HENRY [Ile pay my Ranſome, doe me 1ight: 

I am the Duke ALranzon, itis I. 

The King to ſaue him purrin2 all hismight, 

Yetthe rude Souldicrs with their ſhowtand crie, 
Quite drown'\ his voyce, his Helmet being ſhut, 
And that braue Duke into ſmall peeces cut, 


Report once ſpred, through the diſtracted Hoſt, 
Of their prime hope, the Duke ALANZON {layge : 
That flower of France, on whom they truſted moſt 
They tound their valour was butthen in vayne : 
Like men their hearts that vtterly had loft, 

Who ſlowly fled before, now ranncamayne, 

Nor coulda man be found, but that diſpaires 

S-cing the Fate both of themſclues and theirs, 


ihe Duke NEVERs, now in this fad retreat, 

By DAvID GaMand MOR1sBY perſude, 
(Who throughly chaf'd, necre melted into ſweat, 
And with Frezch blood their Poleaxes imbrud) 
They ſeafe vpon him following the defeate, 
Amongſt the faint, and fearefull multitude; 

Whea a contention fell betweene them twaine, 

To whom the Duke ſhould rightfully pertaine, 


I muſt confeſſe thou hadſt him firſt inchaſle, 
Quoth MORR15BY; but lfcs him inthe throng, 
Then put [ on ; quoth G4 », haſt thou the face, 
Inſulting Kaight, tooffer me this wrong ; 

Quoth MoR1sBr, who ſhalldecicethecale, 
Let him confelle co whom hedoth belong ; 
Lerhim (quoth Ga »)buriftbenot rome, - 
For any right you haue, he may goe free, 
| G 3 
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__ With that couragious MORR1SBY grew hot, 
orscby 2 4 ; | . 
braue youag Were not aid he his Ranſome worth a pin, 
Knight. Now by theſe ArmesI weare thou gett'ſt him not : 

Or if thou do'ſt, thou ſhalt him hardly win ; 
DavidGom GAM whoſe Welch blood could hardly brookethis blot, 
or mengonet To bend his Axe vpon him doth begin : 

He his at him, till the Lord BEAMoVNT came 


Their raſh attempt, and wiſely thus doth blame, 


Are not the French twicetrebV'd to our power, 
And fighting (11, nay, doubtfull yer the day : 
Thinke you nor theſe vs faſt enough deuowre : 
But that your braues the Army muftdiſmay : 

If ought but good befall vs inthis howre : 

This be youſure your lyues for it muſt pay : 
Then firſt the end of this dayes Battaile ſee, 
And then decide whoſe priſoner he ſhall be, 


The Duke of Now EXCESTER with his vntaynted Reare 

Exc/er com- Came on, which long hadlabour'd rocome in: 

there  Andwiththe Kings mayne Battell vp doth beare , 

Who till kept off, till the laſt houre had bin : 

He cryes and clamours cu'ry way doth heare : 

But yet he knew not which the day ſhould win: 
Nor askes of any what were fit ro doe, 


Bur where the French were thickR, he falleth to, 


” The Earle of Y andom certainly that thought, 

The Enghiſh fury ſomewhat had beene ſtayde: 

Weary with ſlaughter as men ouer-wrought, 

Nor had beene ſpurr'd on by aſecond ayde: 

For his owne ſafety,then more fiercely fought, 

Hoping the tempeſt ſomewhat had beene layde : 
And he way (chough ſuff'ring the defeate, 
Might keepe his Reareward whole in his Retreat 


On whom the Duke of EXCESTER then fell, 
Reare with the Reare now for their Valours vy, 
Ours finde the Frexch their lyues will dearely ſell, 
And th'Engliſh meaneas dearely them to buy : 

The Zng/;fh follow, ſhould they raunne through hell, 
And through the ſame the French muſt, if they flye, 
When too't they goe, deciding it with blowes, 
Withtlrone fide now, then with th'other'c goes, 


But 
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Bur the ſterne Zug/iſh with ſuch luck and might, 
(As though the Fatcs had ſworne to take their parts) 
Vpon the French prevailing in the Fight, 
With doubled hands, and with re- doubled harts, 
The more in peril {til the more in plight, 
Gainſt them whom Fortune miſerably thyyarts : 
Diſabled quite before the + oeto ſtand, 
Bur :all like gralle before the Mowers hand. 


That this Freach Earle is beaten on the Field, 
His fighting Souldiers round about him laine 
And when himſelfte a Priſoner he would yecld, 
And beg'd for life, ir was bur all in vaine; 
1 heir Bills the Fnzl:ſh doe ſo caſely weeld 
To kill the French, as though it were no paine ; 
 Forthisto them was their auſpicious day, 
The more the Ez/ſh fight, the more thcy may? 


Tac Earle o© 
WVrndome 
ſlaine, 


When now the Marfhall Boy czQvy ALT; which long 


Had through the Battaile waded euv'ry way. 

Oft hazarded the murtherd Troupes among, 

Encouragi:g them to abide the day : 

Finding the Army that he thought ſo ſtrong, 

Before the Emzliſh faintly todiſmay, | 
Brings on the wings which of the reſt remain'd, + 
Wih which the Batraile ſtoutly he mainrain'd, | 


Till olde Sir THoMAas ERPING# AM atlaſt, 
With thoſerhree hundred Archers commeth in, | 
Which layd in ambuſh not chree hourcs yer paſt ; 
Had the D- fear of the French Army bin, 

With theſe that noble Souldicr maketh haſt, , 
Leſt other from him ſhould the honour win : 


Who as b:forenow ſtretch their well-wax'd ſtrings, 


Artthe French Horſethen comming in the wings. 


The ſoyle with ſlaughter ewry where they load, 
Whilſt the French ſtourly to the Engliſh ſtood, 
The drops from cithers empried veynes that flow'd, 
Where it was lately firme had made a flood : 
Bur heau'n that dav ro the braue Engliſh ow'd ; 
The Sunne that roſe in water, ſet in blood : 
Norhing buth rrour to be look'd for there, 
And the ſtout Marſhall yaincly doth bur feare. 


Sir Tomas 

E 1 pragham 

Te: tot 1 
with his three 
hundred Ar- 
C1:CTS» 


His 
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The Marſhall 
of France 
Nainc, 


Count Y.z« 
damownt, 


His Hoiſe fore wounded whilſt he went aſide, 
To take another ſtill that doth attend , 
A ſhaft which ſome too-lucky hand doth guide, 
Peircing his Gorget brought him to his end, 
Which when the proud Lord FALKONBRIDGE cfpidc 
Thinking from thence to beare away his friend, 
Strucke from his Horſe, with many a mortall wound. 
Is by the Enz/iſb nayled to the ground, 


The Marſhalls death ſo much doth them affright, 
That downe their weapons inſtantly rhey lay, 
And berter yetto fic them for their flight, 

Their weighticr Armes, they wholly caſt away, 
Their hearts ſo heauy, makes their hecles ſo light, 
That there was no intreatingthem to ſtay, 
Ore hedge and ditch diſtractedly rhey take, 
And happieſt he, that greateſt haſte could make, 


When VADAMOVNT now inthe Conflict mett, 
With valient BRAB ANT, whoſe high valour ſhowne 
Thar day, did manya blunted Courage whetr, 

Elſe long before that from the Field had flowne, 
10thVADAMOVNT, ſee how weare beſett, 


The Duke of J] o ceath like to be troden by our owne, 


Brahbant a 
moſt couragie 
ous Prince, 


mation ofthe 


My Lord of Brabant, whatis to be done 2? 
Sec how the French before the Enzl:ſh runne. 


A bitter excla= | 
ion ofthe Why, letthem runne and ncuer turnethe head, 


Duke of Bra» 
bent againlt 
the French. 


Quoth the braue Duke, vntill their hatefull breath 

Foriſaketheir Bodies, and fo farre haue fled, 

That France be not diſparadg'd by their death : 

VVho truſts ro Cowardsne'r is better ſped, 

Be he accurſt, with ſuch that holdeth faith , 
Slaughter conſumethe Recreants as they flye, 
Branded with ſhame,ſo baſcly may they dye. 


Tgnoble French, your fainting Cowardize craucs 
The dreadfull curſe of your owne Mother earth, 
Hardning her breaſt, notto allow you graues, 

Be ſhe ſo much aſhamed of your birth, 
May he be curſt that one of you but ſaues, 


 Andbein Fraxce hereafter ſuch a dearth 


Ot Courage, that men from their wits it feare, 


A Drumme, or Trumpet whenthey hap to heare: 
| From 
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From Burgundy brought I the force T had, 


To fight for them, that ten from one doe flye; — 
Ic ſplits my breaſt, O that I could be mad z ſonne to the 
To vexetheſe Slaves who would not dare ro dye 2 .. wer of 
In all this Army is there nota Lad, | "0 
Tiignoble French for Cowardsthat dare crye ; 
If ſcarſe one found, then let me be that one, 
The Enzliſh Army that oppol'd alone. 
This ſaid, he puts his Hotſe vpon his ſpced, 
And in, like lightning on the Engliſh lewe : 
Whcre many a Mothers ſonne he made to bleed, 
Whilſt him with much aſtoniſhment they viewe : 
Where hauing acted many a Knighr-like deed, 
Him and his Horſ: they all to peeccs hewe : 
Yet he that Cay more laſting glory wan, "- 
Except ALANZON thendid any man. Buke of and 
6.477 \laire. 


When as report togreat King HENRY came, 
Ofa vaſt Route which from the Battaile fled, | A 
(Amongſt the French moit men of ſpeciallname) 
By the {t -ut Ergliſh fiercely followed, 

Had for their ſatety, (much though to their ſhame) "= 
Gor in thcir flight into ſo ſtrong a ſted,  m—— 
So fortifi'd by nature (as 'twas thought) their Aight 

They might not thence,bur wich muck blood be brought, $95? _ 


Anag«d Rampire, with huge Ruines heapr, 

Whic* ſcru'd for Shor, gainſt thoſe that ſhould aſlayle, 

V Vihoſe narrow entrance they with Crosbowes kept, 

Whoſe ſharpned quarres came in ſhow'rs lizc hayle : 

Qu>th the braue King, f1ſt let the field be ſwept, 

Aud withthereſt we well enough ſhalldeale; | 
V Vhich though ſome heard, and ſo ſhut vp their care, ——_ ; 
Y<tr-liſh'a not with many Souldiess there, os 


Some that themſelues by Ranſomes would enrich, wer 
(To make their pray of Pcſants yet diſpiſc) | by 
Felt as they thought their bloody palmes to itch, al 
To be ia action tor their wealthy prize : 

Others whom onely glory doth bewitch, Wt'T | 
Rather chen life would to this enterprize : | | 411408 
Moſt men ſeem'd willing. yet not any one "411700 
VVould put kimſcife this great exployt vpon; Wa 
H _ VVhich wa 
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| Which Woo DHovs = hearing meerily thus ſpake, 
Weodhriſe  (Oncthatright well knew, both his worthand wit) 
aitewpt. A dangerous thing it is to vndertake . 
A Fort,where Souldiers be defending 1t, 
Perhaps they {leepe, and if they ſhould awake, 
With ſtones, or with their ſhafts they may vs hitr, 
And in our Conqueſt whilſt ſo well we fare, 
It were meere {olly, bur I ſee none dare, 


Braucs paſſe Which GAM O'c hearing (being Necre ar hand) 
bercewn G4 Not dare quoth he, and angerly doth trowne, 
lus,  Itellthee Woopnuovst,lome in preſence ſtand, 
Dare propp the Sunne if it were falling downe, 
Dare graipe the bolt from Thunder in his haud, 
And through a Cannon leape into a Tov/ne 
I rcll thee, a reſolucd man may doe 
T hings, that thy thoughts, yer neuer mounted to, 


I know that reſolution may doe much, 
WooDHOVSE replyes, but who could a& my thought, 
With his proud head the Pole mi7hr eaſcly tu h. 
And G 4 M quoth he; though braucly thou halt fought, 
Yetnot the fame thou haſt attain'd too, ſich, 
But that behind as greatis to be bought, 

And yondertis. then Gam come vp with me, 

Where ſoone the King our Courages fhall ice, 


Agreed quoth G AM, and vptheir Troopes they call, 
34nd Ouer head, and on the French they ran, 
Andtothe fight comagiouſly they fall, 
Whenon both ſides the {laughter ſoone began ; 
Fortune awhile indifferent is to all, 
Thicle what they may, and thoſe doe what they can 
- WoODHOVSE and GAM. vponeach other vye, 
Ey Armes their manhood deſperatly to try. 


To clime the Fortthe Light-Arm'd E»zliſh ſtriue, 
And ſome by Trees there growing toaſcend ; 
The French with Flintslet ar the Ex2l;ſhdriue, 
Themlſelucs with Shields the Enzliſhmen detend, 
And faine the Fort downe with their hands would riue : 
Thus cither fide their ytmoſt power extend, 
g— Tillvaliant GA fore wounded, drawne afide 
Gm Maine, By his owne Souldiers, ſhortly aftcrdy'de. 
Then 
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Then take they vp the bodies of the Naine, 
Which for their Targets ours before them boare, 
And with a freſh aſſault come on againe | 
Scarſe in the Ficld yet, ſuch a fight as there, 
Croſſe-bowes, and Long-bowes atit arc atnaine, 
Yntil the Frexch their maſſacre thar feare, = 
Of thefiece Engliſh, aceſſation craue, 

Offring ro yeeld, ſo they their liucs would ſaue; 


LEvvV1s of Burbos inthe furious heat 
Ofchis great Bargaile, havingmade ſome ſtay, 
Who with the left wing ſuffered a defeate, 

In the beginving ofthis luckleſſe day, 

Finding the Engl;ſb forcing their retreat, 

And that much hope vpon his valourlay, 
Fearing leſt he might vndergoe ſome ſhame, 
That were vaworthy of the By xB on name. 


Hath gatheaed vp ſome ſcattred Troopes of Horſe, 
That inthe Ficld ſtood doubtfull what to doe, 
Though with much toyle, which he doth reinforce 
With ſome ſmall power thathe doth addthereto, 
Proclaiming ſtillthe Engliſh had the worſe, 

And now at laſt, with him ifthey would goe, 

He dares aſſurethem ViRory, ifnoe -* 

The greatclt famethat eyer Souldiers gott, 


And being-wiſc, ſo Bvx3.on to beguile 
The French, (preparing inſtantly to fly) 
Procures a Souldier, by a ſecret wile: 

To come in ſwiftly and to craue ſupply, 

That if with Courggethey would tightawhile, 
It certaine wasthe Zwpliſh allſhould dye, 
For thatthe Kiog had offered themto yeeld, 

Finding his troopestokeauc him on the Feld. 


When AxTHyR Earlcof Kichmonnr comming in, 
With the righs.wing that long ſtaid out of ſight, 
Hauing too lately withthe: Ezg/rfþ bin, ©. 

Bur finding Bya2 ON bentagaine ro Ggbr, 
His former.credit hopitig-yctro: winn, / 
(Which atchatiaſtanc caſtlyhe might ) 
Comes cloſe vp with hiw, and puts on as faſt, 
Brauely rcſolu;drofgheit tothe laſt; | 
heb T3! 2 ©: H 2 


For this fete 


uice done by 


Woodhouſe, 
there was an 
addition of 
honour giuen 
him : which 
was 2 hand 
holding a 
Club : with 
the word, 

Frappe Fo 
whith is nl 
by the Family 
of the Wood- 
bouſe of Ner- 
focke, to this 
day, 


A deaife of 
Burbens to 
giuc incou® 


-, ragement to 


the Frezch, 
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And both encourag'd by the newes was braught © -/ 
Of theariving of the DAVLPKINS power, | 
Whole ſpeedy Vaa, their Reare had almoſt raught, 
-- (From <Agizcourt diſcouerd from a Tower) 
Which with the Norman Gallantry was fraught, 
And on the ſuddaine comming like a ſhower; 
Would __ 2a deluge en the Engliſh Hoſt, - 
Whilſt yet they ſtood their vitory to boaft, - 


And one they come, asdoth arowling tide, 
Forc'd by a winde, that ſhoues jt forth fo faſt,” 
& Gimily of Tillit choke vp ſomechanell fideto fide, ***: © 
115279  Andthecraz'd b.nks doth downe before itcaft, 
Hoping the En2l.ſh wauld them not abide, 
Or would be ſo amared at theirhaſt, / 7 © 
That ſhould they faite to route them atitheir will; 
Yr of their blood, the fields ſhould dritke their fill, - 


Whenasthe Englzſh whoſe o'r-wearied Armes, - 
Were with long flaughter lately waxed (ore; - 
Thcſc inexpeced, andſo fierce Alarmies, - 

To their firſt ſtrengthdoc inſtantly reftore, © 
And likea Stoue their ſtifnedſinewe's warines, 
To att as brauely as they did beforez © 

And the proud Frenchas ſtourly ro oppoſe, - 

Scorning to yeelhone foote'deſpight of blowes;” 


he fight is fearefull, for tour BVYRB oN brings vie 
His freſher forces onwith ſucha'ſhocke, ; 
\ Tharthey were like to curthe Archers tings | 
E're they their Arrowes hanfomly: coujdinock- *! 1 t © 
--.. The French ike; Engines tharwere made with fprings :- [ 
=. Thcmſclues ſo taft tothe Exphſhlock; © 507 
Thatth*cne was likethe otheritto to beare, 207 
In wanting roomtlrto ſtrike; they:Roodlo neare- | 


Till daggering langthey fromach ocherreeÞd,' - 
Glad that themſelues theyfq:coulddifingiges at 51 6:10 
Andtalling back vpon the ſpaciougfield 7 7): 7 26 
(For this laſt Sceae; that isrhe'bloody Stage) 

Where they their Weaponsliberally.coutÞweeld, ' 
They with ſuch madnefſecxecotetheirrae', 1 IV 
As though'the former fury of the day”? *' | | 
Tothis encounterhad but beencaplay;'s: ; 45251618 
VIE Slaughter 


wy 


ad 


_— — — — TS 
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Sha ughrer i is now deſeed tothe full 
Here from their backs their barcer'd Armors fall, 
H-rea left ſhoulder, therea clouen ſcull, 
There hang his eyes. our bearen with a mall, 
Yntill che edges of their Bills growe dull, 
Vpon each other they ſo ſpend their gall, 
Wilde ſhowtes andelamors all theayre doe fill; 
The French cry ww4,and the Engliſh kill. | 


The Duke of Barre in this vaſt ſpoyle by chance; 
With the Lord SA1NT-IOHN onthe Field doth imeere, 
Tow'rds whom that braue Duke doth himſette ws ro o 
Who with the like encounter him doth _ x: \ 
This Ezel:ſþ Barron, and this Peere of Frame; +2. UT 
Grapling rogecther, falling from theirfecre,' 1 1 1, 111947 
VVith the rude crowdes had both to death beene craſh, 
In for their ſatery, had their friendsnocrutfir;; 


Both ag2ine raiſ'd; and both their yea ſhifr, 
Toſaue their lyues if, any way they could l 
Bur as the Freu6h the Dike away would life!  0v/1.5516 235T 
Vpon his Armes the Engliſh taking hould,; 03 7269 5 4 nf 
(Men of thar fort, that thoughe vpontheir: chrif 240 
Knowing his Refifoine dearely would beſculd: 2:& 

Dragge him away in ſpight of their defence; : - ©/ 1 

Whiehto their Quarter would have borne'\him thenc?, 


Meane while braueBvRBOn from his mn, ra 
G1ll'd with an Arrowto the earth is rhrowney: " 


By amcane Souldieriſeaſed on by force, 370%": iT 


Hopingto haue him corrainly his owne, [712 25 
Which chis Lord h5kdeth better ſo then worſt: 
Sincethe French fargine&rotharebbe is none 5 

And he perceite$the Souldier him dorh deome, 

To be a perſoh of tho-meane efteeme, 0 957 21 


BERCKLEY and BY-KN £11.,4wo brane Sgt Lords, 
Flcſht with/®-eveh blood; and in their Valouts pride;'*" 
Abeuetheir Arm'dheals' brandiſhing their [words j 


Acthey tryumphingthrouphthe-Army ride, 11) 7 | 


Finding what prizes Forttnichere affords 

Toeu'ry Souldier; and: thorewinly eyde 
This gallantpriſoner, by this Arming ſee, 
,.of the great Bri'v#okfamilyeobe. 
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bes (tabd by 
the Souldier 


Friſoner, 


' Dampier and 
priſoners, 


Lewe: of Bur- Which whenthe Souldier findes his hopes in vaine, 


that took him To put himſclfe, and priſoner out of paine + 


Saneffes taken 


— 


And from the Souldier they his Priſoner take, 
Of which the Fresch Lord ſcemeth wondrous faine 
Thereby his ſafety more ſecure to make: 


So rich a Booty forced to forſake, 


He on the ſuddaine ſtabs him, and doth ſweare, 
Would th'auc his Ranſome, they ſhould rake it there, 


When Rossz and MORLEY making in amaine, 

Bring the Lord Daz cr vpwith themalong,. 
Whoſe Horſe had lately vader him beene ſlaine; 
And they on foote found fightingiathe throng, 
Thoſe Lords his friends remounting him againe, 
Being a man that valiant was and ſtrong : 

They altogether with a generall hand, 

Charge onthe French that they could findeto ſtand, 


And yet but vainely as the French ſuppoſ'd, 
For th'Earle of R1c4M ovNT forth ſuch earth had found, 
That one two fides with | — was cncloſd, 


AE RES = Fa IE 4 +4 
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And the way to it byari round, 
By whicha whilethe Engl:ſb were oppoſid, 
Art eucry Charge whichelſe came vp ſo round, 
As that except the paſſage put them by, 
The French as well might leaue their Armes andfiye: 


(ite tad nt FTIN 
Par So ata Ano phat CE 
> "5 WR oe ET Be: DIPEIvES: POE 4% ONS. > ns NE 6 SEN 3, by Ft wee 2 "ny by 
5 1 7, 5 bl new ASS 4 | 
L ; C WE SUI LI SE CI HIRED es 


Vpon both parts it furiouſly is fought, t 
And with ſuch quicknefſleriferh to that hight, T 
That horror neede no further to be ſought : : 
If onely that might ſarisfie the ſight, f 


Who would haue fame full dearely here it bought, 
For it was fold by meaſure and by waight, 

And at oneratethe price ſtill certgine ſtood, 

An ounce of honour coſt a pound of blood. 


When ſoit haptthat Dauy1znn inthe Van, | 
Meetes with ſtout Dan cr, bur whilſt him hepreſt, : 
Ouer and ouer commeth horſe and man, 
Of whom the other ſoone himſclfe poſleſt ; 
When as SAVESSES ypon Darcy ran 
To aydeDAu?1aRk, butashehim adreſts 
A Halbert raking hold vpon his Greaues, 
Him from his Saddle violently heaucs, 


eden; 3h gl nor at 24 


Leaving his Mounfier by the armes faſt bound : 


—m— 
——__ol@©O—.......——— 
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When ſoone fiue hundred Ex2/hmen at Armes, 
Thatto the Frexch had giuen many a chaſe, 
And when thcy couered allthe Field with ſwarmes ; 
Yet oft that day had brauely bid them baſe : 
Nowat the laſt by raifing freſh Alarmes , 
And comming vp with an vnuſuall pace, 
Made them to know,that they muſt runne or yeeld, 
Neuer till now the Zgliſh had the Field. 


Where ARTHvVR Earleof Richmount beaten downe, © Arthur Earle 


Isleft (ſuppoſ'd of cu'ry one for dead) | of A 
But afterwards awaking from his {woonc, oY 
By ſome that found him, was recovered : 

So Count DV MARLE was likes iſe onerthrowne 2 NN 


As he was turning meaning to haue fled, 2 arleflaine. 
Who fights, the colde blade in his boſom feclec, 
Who flycs, ſtill hearcs it whisking at his hecles., 


Till all difrank'd, like ſeely Sheepe they runne, 
By threats nor prayers, to be corſtrain'd to ſtay, 
For that their hearts were ſo cxrreamely done, 
That fainting oft they fall vpon the way : 

Or when they mighrta preſent perill ſhunne, 
They ruſh vpan it by their much diſmay, 
That from the En2{;/h ſhould they ſafely flye, 
Ot their oyrne very fearc, yer they ſhould dye, 


Some they take priſoners, other ſome they kift, 
As they affe& thoſe vpon whom they fall : 
Forth. y as Victors may doe what they will : 
For whothis Conquerorto ac count dare call, 
In gore che Ez2liſhlceme their ſoules ro ſill, 
Anc thedeieed Frezch mult ſuffer all; 
Flight, cords, and\laughrer, are the onely three, 
To whichthemſelues ſubicctcd they doe ſee. 


A ſhooleſle Souldier there a man might meecte, 


Another, his had ſhackled by the feete; as. _ of 
Who like a Cripple ſhuffled on the ground , 2 —_ 
Another three or foure before him beete, 
Like harmefull Chattell driuen to a pound ; 

They muſt abide it, ſo the Victor will, 

Who athispleaſure may, or ſaue, or kill, 


That 


M— 
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That braue French Gallant, when the fightbegan, 
Whoſeleaſe of Lackies ambled by h's fide, 
Himſclfe a Lacky now moſt baſely ran, _ 
Whilſt a rag'd Souldier on his Horſe doth ride, 
That Raſcall isno lefle then ar his man, 

Who was but lately to his Lugeadgetide, 
And the French Lord now counrſies to that {laue, 
Who the lat day his Almes was like to craue. 


T1. ---»., Andthoſe few Engliſh wounded inthe fight, - 
forced to b-are They force the Frenchto bring with them away, 
the woun «d Who when they were de prefied with the weight, 
#ngn on  Yerdardnotonce their burthen downe to lay, 
Thoſe inthe morne, whole hopes were art their height, 
Are fallne thus lowe ere thedepartingday ; 
Wirth pick«s of H. I erts prickt in ſteed of goac's, 
Liketyred Horſes labouring with their Loads, 


Butas the Fnzl;ſb from the Ficld returne, 
Some of thole French who when the Fight began, 
Forſooke their friends, and hopiog yer to carne. , 
Pardon, for that ſo cowardly thy ran, 
Aſlay the Exeliſh Carridges to barne, 
Which to defend them 1carſely had a man ; 

For thar their keepers to the field were got, 

To picke ſuch ſpoyles, as chance ſhould them alott, 


The Captaines of this Raſcall cowardly Route, 
\ ww fn WVETE TS AMBERT of Agincourt at hand, 
-all French ri. RIFLANT of Cluaſſea Dorpe there abour, 
fethe Kinz And forthe Chiefe in this their baſe command, 
2: 42/22% Was ROBINETT of Burnivilez throughout 
Pp The Countric knowne, all order to withſtand, 
Theſe with fiue hundred Peaſants they had raif'd 


Thc E»zl:ſh Tents, vpon an inſtant ſeaſ'd, 


For ſetting on thoſe with the Luggadgeleft, 
A few poore Sutlers with the Campethat went, 
They baſcly fell ro pillage and ro theft, 
And hauing rifled euery Booth and Tent, 
Some of the lillyeſt they of life bereft, 
The feare of which, ſome of the other ſent, 
Intothe Army, with their ſuddaine cries, 
Whuch putthe King in feare of frelh ſupplies, , 
Or 
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For that his Souldierstyred in the fight, 

Their Priſoners more in number then they were, = French 

He thought it for a thiug of too much weight,  ppomnr wr. 

T'oppolc treſheforces, and to gaurdthem there, then the 

The DAVvLPHINs Powers,yet ſtanding intheir fight, ——_ 

AndBVRBONS Forces of the ficld nor cleere, 
Theſe yearning cryes, that from the Caridge came, 


 Hisbloud yet hott, more highly doth inflame 


And in his rage he inſtantly commands, 
That cuery Engliſh ſhould his priſoner kill, 
Exccpt ſome fewe in ſome great Captaines hands 
Whole Ranſomes might his emptyed Cofers fill, 
Alls one whoſe looſe, ar who is nowe in bonds, The Ezg/:/þ 
Both muſt one way, it is the Conquerers will. — 
Thoſe who late thought, ſmall Ranſoms them might free 


Saw onely dcath their Ranſomesnow muſt be, 


Accurſed Frerch, and couldit not ſuffize, _— 
That ye but now bath'd in your natiue gore; ; 
Bur yee muſt thus infortunarely riſe, 
To drawe mare plagues vpon yce then befote, 
And gainſt yourelfe more miſche ife todiviſe, 
Thenth'E#2lzh could haue, and ſet wide the dore. 
Tovrter ruine.and to make an end | 
Of that your ſclues, which others would not ſpend. 


Their vemoſt rage the Fogliſh now had breath'd, 

And their proud' heartes gan ſomewhar to relenr, 

Tacir bloody {words they quiet!y had ſheath'd, 

And their ſtrong bowes already were vnbenr, 

To caſefull reſt their bodies they bequeath'd, 

Nor farther harmeat all ro you they ment, 
And to that paynes muſt yee them need(ly putt, _ — 
To draw their kniucs once more your throats to cutt. owneracfhe. 


chre 
Thar French who lately by the Engliſh ſtood, | 
Aud freely ask'd what ranfome he ſhould pay, TE 
Whoe ſomwhat coold, aud in a calmer moode, ray,” 
Agreed with him both of the ſome and day, chre in the 
Nowe findes his fleſh muſtbe the preſent foode, + _ > 
For wolues and Rauens, for the ſame that ſtay. Pan, 


And ſees his blood onth'others ſward toflowe, 
Er his quicke ſenſe could aprehend the blowe, 
1 Whilſt 
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Whilſt one isasking what che buſ'nefle is, 
Hearing (in French) his Country-man to crye ; 
He who detaines him priſoner, anſwers this: 
Mounſier, the King commands that you muſt dye ; 
Thisis plaine Ewg{ſh, whilſt he's killing his ; 

He ſees another on a French man flye, 
And with a Poleax pafheth out his braines, 
Whilſt he's demanding what the Garboyle meanes. 


That tender heart whoſe chance it was to haue, 
Some one, that day who did much valour ſhowe, 
Who might perhaps hauc had him for his Slaue : 
But<quall Lots had Fate pleaſ'd to beſtowe : 

He who his priſoner willingly would ſaue, 

Laſtiy conſtrain'd to giue the deadly blowe 
That ſends him downe to cuerlaſting fleepe : 
Turning his face, full bitterly doth weepe, 


Ten thouſand French that inwardly were well, 
Saue ſome light hur:s that any man might heale : 
Euen at an inſtant, ina minute fell, 
Andtheir owne friends their deathes to them to deale., 
Yet of ſo many, very fewe could tell, 
Nor could the Exzliſh perfely reueale, 
The deſperatecauſe of this diſaſtrous hap, 
But cucn as Thunder kill'd them with a clap. 


How happy were thoſe in the very hight, 
Of this great Battaile, that had brauely dyde, 
When as their boyling boſomes in the fighr, 
Felt not the ſharpe ſteele thorough them ro flide: 
But theſe now in a miſerable plight, 
Muſt in cold blood this maſſacre abide, 
Cauf'dby thoſe Villaines (curſt alive and dead,) 
That from the field the paſſed morning fled. 


When as the King to Crowne this glorious day, 
Now bids his Souldiers after all this toyle. 
(No forcesfound that more might them diſmay) 
Of the dead French totakethe gen'rall ſpoyle, 
Whoſcheapes had well neere ſtopt vpeu'ry way ; 
For eu'n as Clodsthey cou'redall the ſoyle, 
Commanding none ſhould any one controle, 
Catch that catch might, buteach manto his dole. 


They 
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They fall ro groping bufily for gold, . * 
Of which about them the ſlaine French had ſtore, 
They finde as much as well their hands can hold, 
Who had but flyer, him they counted poore, 
Scarfes, Chaines, and Bracelets, were nor tobe told, 
So 1ichas theſe no Souldiers were beforez 

\ho got a Ring would {caiſly pur icon, - 

Except thereinthere were ſome Radiant ſtone, 


Out of rich ſutesthe Nobleſt Frexch they ſtrip, 
Aadlcauetheir Bodies naked on the ground, 
And cach one fills his Knapſack or his Scrip ; 
With ſomerarething that onthe Ficld is found; 
About his buſ*nefle he doth nimbly skip, 
That had vpon:him many acruell wound : | 


" & 


And where they found a French not out-right flaine 


They him apriſoncr conſtantly retaine.. 


” Who ſcarſe a Shirt had but the day before, 

Nor a whole Stocking to keepe out the cold, 

Hath a whole Wardrop (at command in ſtorey 

In the French faſhion flaunting it in gold, 

An+ in th&Tauerne, in his Cups doth rore, 
Chocking his Crownes, and growes thereby ſobold, 

Thatproudly hea Captaines name aſſumes, 

In his gilt Gorget with his toſſing Plumes. 


Waggons and Carts are laden till they crackt, 
With Armes and Tents there taken inthe Field ; 
For want of carridge on whoſe tops are packt, 


Enfignes, Coat- Armours, Targets, Speares, and Shields: 


Nor neede they conuoy,fearing tobeſackt , 

For all the Country to King HENar yeelds, 
And the poore Pcſant hclpes along to beare, 
What late the goods of his proud Landlord were. 


- A Horſewell furniſht for a preſent VVarre: 

For a French Crowne might any where be bought, 
But if ſo be that he had anyſcarre, 
Though ner ſoſmall, he valew'd was at naught; 
VVirth ſpoyles ſo ſated the proud Ex21iſb are ; 
Amongſt the ſlaine, that who forpillage ſought, 

Except ſome rich Caparizon he found, 

For a ſteele Saddle would oo ſtoupe to ground: 

| 2 


And 


The Battaile of AG1NcovRT. $6 


— — 
— © DN TI 


CT 


And many a hundred beaten downethat were, 
Whoſe wounds were montall, others wondrous deepe, 
W hen as the Ezel;ſboucr-paſt they heart : 

And no man left a Watch on them to keepe, 
Into the Buſhes, and the Dirches neare, 
Vponthcir weake hands and their knees doe creepe : 

But for their hurts tooke ayre, and were vadrett, 

They were found dead, and buried with the reſt, 


Thus when the King ſawe that the Coaſt was clear'd, 
Andofthe Frexch who were not ſlaine were fled : 
Nor in the Field not any then appear'd, 
That had the power againe to make a head : 
This Conquerour exceedingly is cheer'd, 
Thanking his God that he ſo well had ſped, 
And fo towr'ds Celiicebraucly marching on, 
Leaueth ſad Frence her lofles to bemoane. 


FFNFS. 


The Battaile of Agincourt, 


_ 


- rms = 
MISERIES 
os OF 

| QVEENE 


 MARGARITE. 


F Singa woman, and a ——— | 
22 HENRY the fixt, the King of Englends Wife, 
MN The beautcous MARGARITE, whoſe 
pg  miſgoucin'd ſpleene 
So many ſorrowes brought ypon her life , 
As vp. n womans nener yet wereſeene, - 
1.thnc beginning of that farall Rrife The family of 


(Th'valucky ſcafon) when the Torkifts ſaughr _ 4 

To bring the Line of Lacafter tonaught. wo pramens 

: Ry 5 cr frlege 

It was the rime of thoſe prear ſtirres in France, ur oh 

Theu ancient Righttharth"Engliſh had regain'd, : | 
B::t the proud French attributing to chance, —_ the __ 

. conque 

What by mecre Manhood fourly ours obtain'd, of Prence by 
Their lare-falne Enfignes labour'd to aduance, Henry the fift. 


The Streeres with blood of cither Narjon ftain'd : 
Theſe ſtriue to hol, thoſe to caſt off the yoke, | 
V Vhi.(t Forts, and Townes flewe vp to hcauen in finoke. 


The neighbouring Princes greatly pirtying then, 
The Chriſtian blo':d in that long quarrell ſhcd, 


V Vhich had dcuourad ſuch multitudes of men, The Chriſtian 
Thar the fujl earth could ſcarcely keepe her dead ; : = HO 
Yer for each Engliſh, of her Natiuesten: *' ' ' © peace between 
In zcale co peace theie neighbouring Princes led :  Englendand 


Ar Towrs in Tourayneſet them downe a Diet, —__—_ 


(Conldic be done) theſe clamorous fieuds to quiee. 
I 3 From 
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From th*Emperour, there Ambaſſadors ariue, 
The Kings of Denmarke, Hungary, and Speine, 
And that each thing they aptly might contriue, 
And both the Kings there largely might complaine, 
The Duke of 0vleance, for the Freuch doth flrive © * 
To ſhew his greeuance; WILL1AM POOFE againe, * 
The Earle of S»ffo/ke doth for England ſtand, 
Who ſtecr'dthe State then with a powerfull hand, 


A peacecon- For eighteene months they ratifica peace, _ _ 
cluded tor 13- Twixt.theſe prgtind Realmes,, which:SFrrqixz doth 
'  Withall his gowers, with hopeftill rogncreaſe, - (purſue 
The ſame expir'd, that it ſhould ſoone renew, 
For by his meanes, if ſothis warre might ceaſe, 
= __ is Hehada Plot of whichthey neuerknew, 


labourcth to TO his 1ntent, which if all things went right, 


e6clude a Ma» Hecle make the dull world to admire his might, 
riage betwixt | ix 

the Lacy, Forhauing ſcene faireMARGARITain France, 

rgarite - . . . 

and theK ns (Thattimes bright'ſt bcauty) being then but youug, 
his Maſter. Her peircing eyes with many a ſubtile glance, 

Peole taken Bis mighty hearr ſo forcibly hadſtung, 

with theex- As made himthinke if that he could aduance, 


ceedings beau» This morrtall wonder, onely that among 


Princeſe, © His riſing Fortunes, ſhould the greateft proue, 
If to his Queene, he could aduance his loue. 


Her eyes atall poynts Arm'd with thoſe deceits, 
That to her ſex are naturall cuery way, 
Which with more Arr, ſhee as inticing baites, 
For this great Lord doth with acuantage lay, 
As he againe that on her boſome waites, 
Had found that there, which could he come to ſway, 
He would pur faireas cuer man did yer, 
Vponthe height of Fortunes wheele to ſit. 


Loue and Ambition ſpurrc him inſuch ſort, 

As that (alone) vaccompliſh his deſire = 

Tofall with P{aa = ToN hewould thinke it ſport, 

Though he ſhould fer the Vniuerſe on fire, 

Nor recks he what the world of him report, 

He muſt ſcorne that, who will dare to afpicr, x 
For through the Ayre his wings him way ſhall make, 
Though ia his fallthe frame ot heaucn heſhakes 
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RE YNER deſcended from the Royall ſtem 

Of France, the Duke of Azios,ftiled King 

Of Naples, Cicill, and Jeruſalem, 

Although in them he had not any thing, 

But the poore tytle of a Diadem , 

Sceing by SYFFOLKE greater hopes to ſpring ; 
Puts on his Daughter that great Lord to pleaſe 
Of Ezzlands Counſailes who kept all the keyes. 


Bur ſtrange encounters ſtrongly him oppoſe, 
In his fiſt entrance to this great Deſfigne, 
Thoſe men were mighty that againſt him roſe, 
And came ypon him with a Countermine , 
That he muſt now play cunningly, or loſe : 
Cunning they were againſt him that cembine, 
Plot aboue plot, doth ſtraine aloft totower, 
The confliQt great, twixt pollicy and power. 


For Hv MFRE Y Duke of Gloſter, ſtil-dthegood, 
Englands ProteRor {ought a matchto make, 
With a faire Princeſie, of as Royall blood, 
The D2ughter of the Earle of TAHrminake,. 
And his Crown'd Nephew ; but ſtour SYFFoLKE ſtood 
Still for his Miſtreſſe, nor will her forſake, 

But make her HE NR1Es Queene in ſpight of alls 

Or ſhe ſhall riſe, or SVvFFOLxE ſwearcstofall. 


By the French fation when ſhe vp is cride, 

Of ull Angellique excellence the Prime, 

Who was ſodull that her not Deifide, 

To be the onely Maſter-peece of time : 

The praiſe of her extended is ſo wide, 

As that thercona man to heauen might clime 2 
All rongves andeares inchanted with delite, 
Whenthey doe talke, or heare of MARGARITE, 


And thoſe whom Po OLE abeut his Prince had plac'd, 
And for his purpoſe taught thetricks of Court, 
Tothis great King, and many atime had grac'd, 
To make his cares more apt for theirreport, 
Having the time moſt diligently trac'd, 
And {awe theſe things ſuccesfully to ſort : 
Strike in a hand, and vprogether beare, 
To make faire MaRGARITE Muſick in his cate, 
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He had onely 
the title of 
theſe King- 
domes withs 
out any liuc- 


lihood. 


Margarite 
Duke Rywert 
daughtcr, 


A motion of a 
mariage be- 
fore by an 
Ambafſadour 
with the Earle 
of Arms achs 
onely daugh» 
Kr. 


The ' high 
praiſes of the 
Princefſe 
Margerites 
beauty. 


Pooet follo- 
wers placed 
abourthe king 
to worke his 
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Axiou a Dutchy, eMaynea County great, 
TheProuinces Of which the Engliſh long had beene polleſt, 
in Fraxcegi- And Maynsa Citic of no ſmall receite, 
Ce tho To which the Duke pretended intereſt : 
daughter, PForthe concluſion, when they came to treate, 
And things by Poo LE weretothe vtmolt preſt, 
Arcto Duke REYNE & rendred yp to hold, 


To buy a HELLEN, thus a Troy was lold. 


When of an Earle, a Marqueſle PooLE is made, 
Poole creared Then of a Marqueſle, is a Duke created, 
firſt froman For he at eaſe in Fortunes lap was layd, 
pn To glorious actions wholly conſecrated : 
afrer Ouke Hard was the thing that he couldnot perſwade, 
9155/4 Inthe Kings fauour he was ſo inſtared ; 

Without his Svero1x x who could not ſubfiſt, 


So that he ruled all things as he liſt, 


This with a ſtrong aſtoniſhment doth ſtrike, 
Th'amazed world which knew not what to ſay, 

The people What liuing man but did the a& miſlike, 

excecdingly If himit didnor viterly diſmay, 

þ co away That what with blood was bought, at puſh of Pike, 

of the Pr9- Gor in an age, giu'n in an houre away : 

 ._ Somelargely ſpeake, and ſome againearedumbe, 
Wond'ring what would of thisſtrange world become, 


As when ſome dreadfull Comet doth appeare, 
Arhwart the heauenthat throwes his threataing lighg, 
The peacetull people thatat quier were, 
Alimily. Stand with wilde gazes wond'ring at the ſight, 
Some Warre. ſome Plagues, ſome Famine greatly feare, 
Some falls of Kingdomes, or of men of might : 
The greeued people thus their judgements ſpend, 
Ottheſe ſtrange Actions what ſhould be the end, + 


When Sv>xo0Lxse Procurator for the King, 
$,/folke Pro. IS Thip'd for Frazce, reſpouſe the beauteous Bride, 
curater for And fitted tothe full ofeuery thing, 
theKing. PFogllowed with Exzlands Gallantry and pride, 

(As freſh as is the brauery of the Spring) 
The marriage Comming to Towers, there ſumptuoully affide 
MC or Thisone, whoſelike no age had ſcene before, 


the City of | 
Towers, Whole eyes out-ſhonethe Iewels that ſhee wore. 
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Her reuerent Parents ready in the place, 
As ouerioy'd this happy day to ſee, 
The King and Queene the Nuptialls thereto grace ; 
On them three Dukes, as their attentands be, The gear 
Seuen Earles,twelue Barons in their equipace, on 
Andtwenty Biſhops, whilſt that onely ſhee, Solemniza- 


Liketothe Roſy morning towards the riſe, 
Chceres all the Church, as it doth cheere the skies. 


Tryumphall Arches the glad Towne doth raiſe, 
And Tilts and Tarneys are perform'd at Court, 
Conceited Masks, rich Banquets, witty playes, 
Beſides amongſt chem many a pretty ſporr, 

Pocts write Prothalamions in theirprailc, 
Vntill mens eares were cloyd with the report, 
Of either ſex, and whodoth not delight 
To wcare the Dayite for Queene MARGARITE , 


The Tryumphes ended, he to England goes 
With this rich Gem allotted him to keepe, 
Still entertained with moſt ſumptuous ſhowes, 
In paſſing thorough Normandyto Diepe, 
Where like the Sea the concourſe dayly flowes, 
For her departure whilſt ſad France doth weepe ; 
And that the Ships their crooked Ancors waide, 
By which to England ſhe muſt be conuaide. 


And being fitted both for Winde and Tide, 
Out of the Harbour flyes this goodly Fleet, 


And for fayre Portſmouth their ſtraight Courſe they plyde, 


Where the King taid his louely Bride to meete , 
Yonder ſhe comes when as the people cride, 
Bufie wich Ruſhes ſtrewing euery ſtreet, 

The brainelefle Vulgar little vnderſtand, 

The Horrid plagues that ready were to Land, 


Which but to ſoone all ſeeing heauen foretold, 
For ſhe was ſcarſely ſafely puta Shore, 
But that the skies (6 wondrous to behold) 
Oreſpread with lightning, hideouſly doe rore, 
The furious winds with one another ſcold, 
Neuer ſuch Tempeſts had bene ſcene before, 


With ſuddaine looc's whole Villages were drownd, 
Stceples with carthquakes tumbled to the ground, 
K When 
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VV Hcn to their purpoſe things to paſſe were brought, 
Andrtheſe twobrauec ambitious ſpirits were metr, 
The Queene and Duke now frame their working thought, 
Into their bands the Soveraignety to get 2 | 
For ſoone they found the King couldnot be wrought, 
Vpto their ends, nature ſo low had ſer 

His humble heart; that what they would obtaine, 

Tis they muſt do't, by colour of his Raigne. 


And for they found the grieued Commons grutch, 
Art this which SVFFOL « = deſperatly had done, 
Who for the Queene had parted with ſo much, 
Thcreby yet nothing to the Realme had wonne., 
And thoſe that ſpurr'd the people on, were ſuch, 
As to oppoſe them openly begunne ; 

Therefore by them ſome great ones downe muſt goe, 

Which if they miſt of, they themſclues mult 10, 


rhe Duke of YORKE then which had the Regency in Fraxce, 
Yorke - -har- They force the King, ignobly to diſplace, 
gen 02915 3& Thercto the Duke of SVMMERSET raduance, 
France, and Their friend, and one of the Laycaſtrian Race 
te Duke of For they betwix: th: mturn'd the Wheele of Charce, 
Sommer ſet . ; 
in his place, Tis they cry vp, tis they that doe debaſe, 

: He's the fiſt manthey purpoſ'd to re moue, 


The onely Minton of the peoples loue. 


This opened wide the Publicke way, whereby 

Ruine ruſht in vpon the troubled Land, 

Vnder whoſe weight it hapned longto lye, 

Quite ouerthrowne with their it]-guiding hand ; 

For their Ambition looking ouer-hie 

Could in no meaſ re aptly vnderſtand, 
Vpon thc ir heads the danger that they drewe, 
Whoſe force roo ſoune;, they, and their Faction knew. 


For whilſt this brave Prince was imploid abroad 
Tlwaftaires of France his mindep wholly tooke, 
But being thus disburthen'd of that load, 

VVhich gaue him leauc intro himſelfec to !ooke, 

The courſe he rannc in, evidently ſhow'd. 

Hi late Alleageance that he off had ſhooke, 

And vnderhand his Title {ct on foore, 

To plucke their Rea-Reſe quite vp by the roote. , 
| T aus 
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'Thus having made a Regent of their owne, ' 
By whom they meanegreat matters to effec, 
For by degrees, they willaſcend the throane, 
And bur their owne all ayd they elſenegleR, 
As with a Tempeſt he to ground is blowne, 
4 On whom their rage doth 2ny way reflec; 
Whichgood Duke HVMPHREY firſt of allmuſttaſte, 
Whole timeleſle death intemperatly they haſte, 


____WF. 


This HENRYEs Vnckle, and hisnext of blood, A Charadter 
Was both Proredor of the Realme, and King, ofthe Dukeof 
Whoſe meeknefle had inſtiled him the Good, Glocefter. 

Of moſt cſpectall truſt in cuery thing ; 
One to his Ceuntry conſtantly thatitood, 
As Tiwe ſhovldſay, I fortha man will bring, 

So plaine and honeſt, as on ima Ile reſt, 

The age he liv*d 1n, as the onely beſt, 


This graue Protector who both Realmes had ſway'd, 
Whiiſt ghe Kings nonage his ſound Counſells crau'd, 
In his great wiſdome when hethrovghly way'd, 
How this French Lady here her ſelfe b-hau'd, 
To make her Game againe, how SVFFOL«E play'd, 
The Realmes from ruine, hoping to haue ſau'd, 

Loft his deare life, within a little ſpace, 

Which overthrewe the whole Lancaſtrian race, 


This Prince, who ſtil] dar'd ſtoutly ro oppoſe, 
Thuſe whom he ſawe, all but their ownero hate, 
Then found che league of his inueterate foes, 
Tocome vpon him with the power of Fate, 
Andthingsto that extremitie ſtill roſe, 

The certaine figne of the declining State, 
As that their Faction every day grew ſtrong, 
Perceiu'd his Vertues like to ſuffer wrong. 


Fierce MARGARITs malice propt with mighty men, . 
Her Darling SvFFoLK&E, who her forward drew, - __—_ 
Proud SOMMERSET, of Francethe Regent then Queenes Fa- 
And Brxx:1N Guan his power too well that knew, —_—_ 

The Cardinall BEVroRT, and with him agen, 
Torks great Arch-Prelate to make vp the crue, 
By accuſations doing all their beſt, 


From the good Duke all Gouermentto wreſt, 
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Who then compell the peacefull King to call , 
A Parliament ; theirgricuances to heare, 
Againſt the Dukethar to inforce his fall, 
A Confultti- They might haue ſomething that might Colour beare, 
gs = = Burt then they doubt his anſwere,and withall, 
Queene,abour The murmuring people they farre more doe feare, 
the making a- Ag their owne lines who loud him, therefore they, 


way of the 


Duke. Muſt caft to make him ſecretly away. 


And therfore with the Parliament proceede, 
$aint-Edmunds-bury the appointed place, 
4 raliament Whereas they ment to doe the fatall deed, 
at $ainr Ed. Which with much quickneſſe ſhould decide the caſc, 
words Bur). The cruell maner ſoone they had decreed, 
And tothe Act they haſten them apace; 
On this good Prince their purpoſe to effec, 
Then,when the people nothing ſhould ſuſpeR, 


No ſooner was thts great aſſembly mett, 
+4 Dute of BUt the high Marſhall doth the Duke areſt, 
Gloceſter a And on his perſon ſuch a guard they ett, 
rcted bythe Thatthey of him were certainely poſſeſt, 
or here His ſeruants were fromtheir atrencancelett, 

And either ſent to priſon or ſuppreſt; 

The Duke So that their Lord left inthis piteous plight, 
— Lay'd in his Bed was ſtrangled inthe night. 


Then giue they out that of mere greefe hedyde, 

Tocouer what they cruelly had done, 

But this blacke decde, when once the day diſcride; 

Thefranrique people to his Lodging runne, 

Some rayle, ſome curſe, yea little children chide, 

The peopte Which torc'd thar faction the fayre ſtreets to ſhunne; 
_ Some wiſh proud SYFFOLKE ſunke into the ground, 

Some bid a plague the cruell Queene confound, 


Thus thcir Ambition would not letthem ſee, ' 
How by hts death they haſtened their decay, 
Nor let them know that this was onely he, 
== 5 Who kept the Torkifts euermore at bay, 
the Duke was Bur Of thismarithey muſt the murtherers be, 
the vtter ouer- Vpon whole life their lafty onely lay; 
throw of the But his deare bloud,them nothing could ſuffice, 


houſe of Lan« 


ate, Whennow began Queene MARGARITS Miſeries, 
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In cither kingdome al[thinges wentto wracke, 


Which they had thought they could haue made to thriue, 


His noble Counſells when they cametolacke, 
Which could them with facility contriue, 
Nor could they ſtay them in their going backe, 
One miſcheefe ſtill another doth reuiue; 
As heauen had ſentan hoft of horrors our, 
Which all at once incompaſt them abour. 


Out flie the 7riſh, and with ſword and fire, 
Vamercied hauocke of the E#2/iſh made; 
They diſcontented, here at home conſpire, 
To ftirre the Scott the Borders to inuade: 
The faithlcfle French then hauing their deſire, 
Toſce vs thus in Seas of troubles wade, 

In cuery place outragioufly rebell, 

As out of Francethe Enzliſhto expell. 


The ſturdy Normans with high pride inflamd, 

Shake off the yoke of their ſubieion quite, 
Nor will with patience heare the Engliſh nanv'd, 
Except ofthoſe that ſpeake of themin ſpight, 
Butas their foes them publikely proclaim'd, 
And their Alycs to open Armes excite; 

In every place thus England; right goes downe, 

Nor will they leaue the Eg/iſh men a Towne, 


New-caftle,Conſtance, Maleon,and Saint-lo, 
With Caſtel-Galizard, Argenton, and Roane, 
Pontenu-de-mer with Forts and Cities moe, 
Then which that Contry ſtronger holds had none, 
Ser ope thcir gates and badthe Exzliſhgoe, 
For that the French ſhould then poileſſe their owne, 
And to their Armies, vp their Forts they yeeld, 
And turne the E»2/;ſh out intothe Feeld, 


AndthatgreatEarle'of ARMINACK againe, 
Apuiſant Peere and mighty in cftare, 
Vpon iuſt cauſe, who tooke in high dildayne, 
To haue his Daughter ſo repudiate, 
(His Contries bordring vpon Aqnitazie, ) 
Purſues the Ezel:ſh nation with ſuch hate, 
As that he entred with his Armed powers, | 
And from that Duichy,draue all that was ours. 


K 3 Th'mraged 


——  — 


The affairs of 
England fall 
tOruine ypon 
the death of 
the Duke. 


The tr;ſhe 
rebell. 


The French 
arc vpin 
Armes, 


The Norman 
reuolt, 


Townes in 
Normandy 
ycelded to the 
enemy, 

There had ber: 
a former con. 
trat between 
the King ani 
the Earle of 
Armizacks 
onely daugi- 
ter; but being 
by the Duke 
of Sw/Folke 
annulled 
cauſed 


the Earle ener 


afrerto bc a 


vowed cnemr: 
to the EF mplelh. 


mit — 


_ ds - P 
- | Sw _— raapeitan _ An ab 
DN a ee eee i. an i "0. - - 
" - —— : - ,  D—— =D - 
2 - "<ul << ER Xo yup gs 
as ow - RS" 


_— _— A wy 


— = 


74 The Miſeries of 


LE 


rheComme: T inraged commons ready areto riſe, 

charge the VpontheRegent,to his Charge and layd, 

Duke of So- "Thar from his ſlackneſle and baſecowardize, 

werſer it? Theſe townes were loſt, by his negle& of ayde, 

Normandy. Then follow SV xFOL x with confuſed cryes, 

With Maize, and Anion, and do him vpbrayde, 

And vowe his life ſhall tortheir loſles pay, 
Or at the ſtake,their goods and liues to lay; 


= wn - In rh*open Seſſion and Articulate, 

ncothe Par Seuen S: ucrall Treaſons vrg'd againſt them both, 
cainſtthe As moſt pernitious members ot rhe State, 
Dukeso® Which was confirmed by the commons oath, 


*9-7:/*  Sotharthe King whoſaw the peoples hate, 


and SYufol e. L 
W 8 ie of (18 his owne {eife though he were very loath) 
Suffalke *%  Toboth rhe houſes laſtly doth aſtent, 


baniſhed fr To ſet on SV ErOLxE five yearcs baniſhment, 


nuc yeercs, 
His Soueraigne Lady Sv xr ol KE thus muſt Icaue, 
. And ſhee her Seruant,to her ſoule ſo deare, 
Yer muſt they both conceale whatthey conc*iue, 
Which rhey would nor if any helpe there were, 
Yer of all comfort they cannotb :r: aue 
Her but this hope her penſiuc hcart doth cheere, 
That he in Fraxce ſhall hauc his moſt reſort, 
And liue {ecurely in her tathers Court. 


His mighty mindenor canthisdoome moleft, 
But kicks the earth with a diſdainfull ſcorne, 
It any thing doecorofiuc his breſt, 
Itw-s,that he was in baſe Emeland borne, 
He curſt the King,and Kingdome, bur he bleſt 
The Queene, butif in any thing forlorne, 
Twasthat he ſhould her happy preſence miſle, 
The endleiſe Summe of all his carthly bliſſe, 


The extreame His Senterce, ſcarce in Parliament had paſt, 
hatc the peo- Butthat the Raſcal] multitude arize, 
_ ** Plucke downe his houſes, lay his Lordſhips waſt, 
And ſearch how they his perſon may ſurpriſe, 
That he f: om Ezzlaxd inſtantly muſt haſt, 
Couer'd by night, or by ſome ſtrange diſguiſe, 
And to ſome ſinall Port ſecretly retyre, 
And therc ſome poore Boate for his paſlage hire, . 
rom 
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From Harwitch Hauen and embarqud for France, 
As he fer Callice his ſtraight courſe doth ſteere, 
(O heare bzhould a moſt diſaſtrous chance,) 
A man of warte the Seaes that ſcoured there, 
One at his actions that ſtill lookr aſcance, 
And to this Duke 01d deadly hatred beare; 
Atteralong chaſerookethis little Craye, 
Which he ſuppoſ'd him ſafly ſhould conuaye. 


And from the fiſher taking him by force, 
He vn.Jer Harchesſtraightly him beftowe'd, 
And towards his country ſtecring on his courſe, 
Herunncs his vcflell into Dower roade, 
Where rayling on him withoutall remorſe, 
Him from rhe ſhippeto all the people ſhow'd, 
And when no more they could the Duke deride, 
They cutt his head off onthe Cock boate.ſide. 


_ LKE thus deadand SOMMErSE T difprac'd, 

disricl: YORxE more freely might preferre, 

The Commons loue, when cunningly toraſte, 

( Leſt onerweening he perhaps might erre,) 

He firſt iubb -rnesa villaine that imbrac'd, 

The Nobler name of March-borne MoRTiMER, 
Which inthe Title of the houſe of Yor xk Ex; 
Mightſetthe monſtrous multitude a worke, 


His name was CAD ,his natiue contry Kent, 
Who, though of birth and in eſtate but poore, 
Yet for his courage he was eminent 
( Which the wife Duke well vndcrſtood before, ) 
He had a minde was ofa large extent, _.. 
Thefigne whereof on his bould brow he bore, 

Sterne of behauior, andof body ſtrong, 
Witty, well ſpoken,cautilous, though young. 


But for the Duke his title muſt derive. 
Out of thebloud which bcare that honored name, 
Therefore muſt caſt and conningly contriuc, 
To ſee how people reliſhed the fame, 
Andif he found it fortuned tothriue, 
Thenatthe marke he hada further ayme, 
To ſhow himlelfe histitleg- 0d ro make, 
And raiſe him friends and power, his part totake, 


Tis ſhip was 
(as our [1ſto- 
ries repert )c2* 
led the N#ca- 
{as of the 
tower, a Nip 
that\belong'd 
tothe Duke 
of Exceſter, 
of whome one 
Water W 5$ 
tic Captaine. 


The fubrile 
police of the 
Duke of Tork 


The carrattcr 
of [ache Caae 


Deriving 115 
title from 
Phillip the 
only daughre: 
and havyre of 
Lyonel Duke 
of Clarence 
the 3.10nne of 
Ed.the 3.wed- 
del tH£e1 
mund M1: tt- 
mer Faile of 
March. 


All 
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All oppoſition likewiſeto preuent, 
The crafty Duke his meaning doth conceale, 
And CaD tz doth riſe treformethe gouernment, 
And baſe abuſes of the Publique Weale, 
To which he knew the Commons would conſent, 
Which otherwiſe his Treaſon might reucale 
Which rightly tooke, for by this colour he 
Drew twenty thouſand on his part to be, 


From Suſſex,Surry,and from Kcnt that roſe. 

Whom hope of ſpoile doth to thisaQ perſwade, 
Which ſtill increaſe his Army as it goes, 
And on Blacke Heath his Rendauous he made, 
Where in ſhort time it to that vaſtneſſe growes, 
As it at once the Kingdome would inuade, 

And he himſelfe the Conqueſt could aſſure; 

Of any power king HENRY could procure. 


And did in fight thar generall force defeate, 
Sent by the King that Rebecll to purſue, 
When vnder couler of a fain'd retreat, 
— Hemadeasthough he tromthe Army flew, 
© 5-4/5 The ſlaughter of the ſouldiers muſtbe great, 
2-1 When he thoſe ST ArFoRDs miſerably ſlewe. 
Captainesſeled, and choſen by the Queenez 
Toleadrhe powers that ſhould haue wreakt her teene, 


When for a Siedge he to the City came, 
Afſleultsthe Bridge with hisemboldned power, 
And aftcr oft re pulſed takes the ſame, 
/L1cis Cage Makes bimfelte maſter of the Towne and Tower, 
takes London Doing ſuch things as mightthe Diuell ſhame 
Deſtroyes Records, and Virgins doth deflower, 
Robbs, ranſackes, ſpoiles, and after all this ſtirre, 
Laſtly, beheaded the Lord Treaſurer, 


Theſe things by YoRK&E being plotted vaderhand, 
Wiſe as he was. as one that had not knowne, 
Ought of theſe Treafons, haſts to Ire/avd, 
The yulgar. Totamethoſe * Kerye, rebellious that were growne; 
He knew it wasnot in the barren Sand, 
That he this ſubtile poyſnous ſeed had ſowne, 
Which cameit on (as very well it might) 
It would make way for his pretended right 
Whillt 
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Whilſt theſe Rebellions are in Eneland broacht, 
As though the Fares ſhould enuiouſly conſpire 
Our virtct Ruine ;/ which too faſt approahr, 
About our cares, was .Zqwuitdizea hire : 
Their Conqueſt favpor our Towhesincroacht, 
That CH «RLES'tif8Br2uch Kitg then had his defire, 
Toſcc theſe Troubles tyre vs here within, 
That he the whilſt,in France from vs might winne. 


Toa'dro MA RGARITS miſeries againe, 
TALBOT in Frarcefic bravely that had done, The valient 
Who many a yeare had aw'd proud Aquitaine, T «lbes flaine. 
And many a Fort, and famous Battaile wonne, 
Ar Shatiloon (O endlefle griete) was flaine 
Wiuhthe Lord LyL# his ouervalient Sonne, 

When all che Townes that he had got before, 

Ycelded, nor would for Zn»2z/and be no more, 


Yor xE-inthe nikefrom Ireland comming in, 
Finding the Kingdome combredinthis wiſe, 
Thinks wich him(elfetwere time he did begin, 
Bur by no canes hepgainit rhe King muſt riſe, 
O ſuch a thought imany man wete lin , 
But that he would provi SOMERSET ſurpriſe, 
Yct wanting ſtrength gainſt the whole Stareto ſtand, 
He bcarcs his bulihefle with 4 moderate hand; 


And firſtto mighty S&L $3 Vv&rfoth ſue, © Richard Ne- 
And his Sonne W AR WICK, ahdidoth them iftreate cli rake 
, 25 AI | | Richar 
VVith equall eyes they would be pleaſde ro view, a 


His righctull Firle-:*thefe rwo NE VILs great - 
In power, and with the people, whom heknevw, 
Dcadly the Duke of SOME R5 Br eohate, © - 
By tis large offets he doth winne at laſt” - 
In bisiiftquariefl/to-cleaue to him faſt,” | 


Thughis'Ambitionhauing ſtrongly backer, 
VVith theſe rwo fatal? fierbrands6f VVarre; 
To his deſires, there very litrle lackr; 
He and the Eafles, all three ſo P_—_ 5h 
To aduance himſelfe heno occafton ſlacker,  - 
Fornoughthe ſces hin from his ends to barre, 
Tis no {tmall tempeſt that he'need'ro feare,' * 
_ Whomtwoſuch — them __ : 
| | na 
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And by their ſtrengthes encourag'd doth not ſticke, 

The others aRions boldly to o're looke, | 

And for the {eaſonthat the King was ſicke, 

Vpon himſelfe the Regenciche rooke.z..v; 

For now his hopes ypon-him came ſothicke, - ++ | 

His cntrance,dores from off the hindges ſhooke. +. 
He with anodde the Realme ſeem'dto dire, - - 
Whoſe hee but bow'd,if this great Prince but beckt, 


Tke dukeof And inthe Queenes great Chamber doth areſt, 
Suwemerſer Great SYMMERSxrT,and ſendeth him.to ward, 
| mr And all his followers ſuddenly ſuppreſt, 
Such was the number of his powertullguard, +. 
With the proud Queene, this Prince as proude conteſts, 
Nor for her trowne one friend of hers he ſpar'd, 
Lucks on his fide, whilc ſuch ſtand by to berr, 
Hece'le throw at allthatany one dare ſett, 


= Queene who ſaw.which way.this FaQtion went, 
And that theſe wrongs muſt {till reflect on her, 
The Dukeof Yor xt to herdiſtrution bcor; 
Thought with her ſclfe it was full time to ſtirre, 
Andif his plotts ſhe cuer would preuent, 
Muſt with the wiſcſt of her friends conferre, 

Their buſie braynes, and muſt together beate, | 

To leflcn him, like elſe to grow too great, 


His pride awhile yet patiently enduxe, 
The kinges recouery onely to attend, * 
Of which themſclues they hardly could aſſure, 
The Kingre- Who once they thought had haſtnedrto his end, 
_ * But when they found his Phiſicke toprocute, 
fickneſſe, =His former health,then doth theQueene extend, 
Her vtmoſt ſtrength, to.let the world to know,; | 


Quceene MarxGAr1T a yet, muſt notbe maſtred ſo. 


Wirth ſmiles and kiſſes when ſhee, wooes the King, 
That of his place the Duke he would'diicharge; . 
Which being done, the-next cſpetiall thing, | 
The Queene She doth the Duke of SouMERSET jnlarge, : 
9 a Andhimof Ca/liceginesrhe gouerning, Me 
Dake of 4-4, Whither his friends ſhecauſd himt2inbardge,..;.,. 
Doubting rhe Joue, and ſafcguard:ot the Towne, 
Thus doth. the Queene curne all thinges vplidedowne. 


Which 
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Which ſo incenſt the angry Duke to ire, 
With thoſe two Earles vpon his part that take, 
Kindling in allthat fierce reuengefull fire, 


Which the deere blood of SVMMERSET muſt flake, The Duke 
Thar into Wales they inſtantly retire : Torke railet 
And in the Marches vp an Army make ES 


And there by Oath were eachroothertyde, of Waler. 


By dint of [word the quarrellto decide. 


And whilſt theſe Lords are buſied in the Weſt, 
Of March-men muſtring a rebellious Band, 
Henxy againe his Southerne people preſt x 
And ſettles there their forces to withſtand : 
Then Bowes and Bills were enely in requeſt ; 
Such rage and madneſſe doth poſleflethe Land : 
Ser vpon ſpoyle, on either part they were, 
Whilſt che Weale-publike they in peeces teare; 


Oncither part when for this Warre prepar'd, 
Vpontheir March they at Sains «.Mlbens met, 


Where Drummes and Enſignes one the other dar'd, Thie firft Bat 
Whilſt they in order their Battalions ſer, taile at Same 


And with his fellow eu'ry Souldier ſhar'd, 

Bravely refolu'dto death to pay hisdebtz 
When if that euer horrour did appeare 
On th'E»eliſh earth, itcertainly was there, 


That day the Queenes-low'd Srumzrs > was flaine, 
There tooke the ſtout NoxravuBarlanD his end : 


There SraxronDs blood the pauement did diſtaine : HuthfreyEarle 


. | . , Of Se Ford 
There CL1ryrorD fell, King Henzizs conſtant friend : _ OY 


The Eatle of Warwick who brought on the _ : to the Duke 


All downe before him to pale Death doth ſen 
ANTyVESELL,BABTHORP,ZovcH,and CyRWEN, 
King HENR1Es friends, before the Torkifts fall, 


Whilſt this diſtreſſed miſerable King, 
Amazed much with fury of the fight, ( 
And perill ſtilthis perſon menacing : 
Hisliuing friends inforc'd to take their flight : 
He as a needleſfſeand negleRed thing, 
Ina poore Cottage hides him our of fight : 

Who found by Yo KK E was as apriſoner led, 

Though with milde words the Duke him comforted. 

L 3 7 And 


(all of Bucking= 


4x, 


The Kitts 


crept into a 


poore cottage, 


The Miſries of 
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— 


The lawlcſſe 
vſurpation of 


the T orks/tc. 


$4 :bury 
made Chance- 
tor. 

Warwick 
Caprtaine of 
Calkce. 


Henry Beufort 
Duke of Sum- 


And of his perſoa being thus poſleſt, 
They in his name a Parliament procure. 
For with his Regall power they will inueſt 
Themſelues, ſuppoſing to make all things ſure, 
Thar if their violent ations ſhould be preſt, 
In aftcr time they better might endure 
The cenſuring, the worſt, and ſo preuent 
To ſhowe them done by AR of Parliament, 


And cauſe the King to take into his hands, 
What tothe Crowne did anciently pertaine, 
Bcſidesall Honours, Offices, and L+n1s, 

Granted fince the beginning of his Raigne , 

And not a Fee, though ne'r fo little ſtands ; 

All are call'd in, and let who will complaine, 
Andall his friends from Counſaile are remou'd, 
None muſt fit there, but thoſe of them belou'd, 


The filly King a fipher ſet afide, 
What was in him that in ercat YORKE isnotg 
Amonglt themlſclues all : they diuide, 
Andto be Chancelor SALSBVRrY hath got, 
He is the man muſt rake the law to guide ; 
And Caliice falls ro warlike WARvVICKS lot, 
And not a man ar theſe muſt looke awry, 
They makean AR,:hcir Acts to iuſtifice 


This done, the Duke had more to doe then this; 
Something it ſeem'd, more ſecretly rolw ke, 
In which ſuch power (thoughfrom appearance} is, 
As yet once more would fretthe Duke of Yorke, 
And let him know he of hisends might miſle, 
For now the Queene doth ſet her wits to worke, 
To play the Game that muſt renowne her kill, 
And ſhew the law that reſted in her will, 


Andfromtheroote of SYMMERSET late ſlaine; 
Another ſtem, to ſtand for her aroſe, 
HENRY for EDMOND, of his Fathers ſtraine, 


zeſer, ater (One of whoſe life ſhe knew ſhe could diſpoſe) 


the deceaſe of 
his father Ed» 
mend, 


Of a ftrong iudgement, and a working braine 
Great BVCxINGHAM andEXCESTER arethoſe 
Shee meanes to worke by, and by theſe reſtore, 
Herto that height from whence the fcll before, _ 
| The 
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Theſe were the mento whem ſhe truſted moſt, 
To whom that tation much diſpight had done, 
For at Saint Albans SYMMERSET had loſt 
His loued Sire, and Bycx1nGnan his Sonne : 
And EXCESTER purſude from Coaſt to Coaſt; 
From tt.em enforc'd to SanQ'arytorunne:; 


Fetcht thence by them,and to colde Porrfrer ſent, 


And ina dungeon miſerably pent, 


Equal: in enuie, as in pride and power : 
With eu'ry ayde to their deſignment fraught : 
Taking their turnes at eu'ry fitting houre , 
They on the Kings much caſfinefle ſo wrought, 
Asthat they ſeem'd him wholly to deuoure, 
VYntill ropaſſe their purpoſes they brought, 
Lifting vp ſtill his ſpiritthat was ſo poore, 
Once more to doc as he had done before. 


For » hich at Greenwich hea Counſlell held 
Where, withth'opinion of thoſe friends ſupplide, 


Thoſe three which late with glorious titles ſweld, 


Are from their ſewrall places putaſide 
Yer more to ſecke their ſafety are compeld, 
Atchis prodigious turning ofthe tide : 
For now the winde was ſtrangely comeabout, 
And brings them in who lately were ſhut our. 


The cruell Queene and cunningly had caſt, 
Ar Conentry to cauſe them to appeare, | 
With ſhew to pardon allthat had beene paſt, 


If they (but then) would their Allegiance ſweare , 
Which had they done, that day had bene theirlaſt, 


For thee had plotred to deſtroy them there : 
Of which torewarnd, immediatly they fled, 
Which then their ſafety enely promiſed. 


; Yet whilſt one wrong, thus from another roſe, 
Tw:x: them at laft a Meeting wasordain'd, 
All former ſtrife and quarrels to compole, 


Which bur too long berwixt them had remain'd, 
Which tothe World though handſomely it ſhowes, 


Yerin plainetruch, all was but meerely fain'd 
T outward ſeeming, yet are perfeRiriends : 


»» But diuelliſh folke, haue ſtill their diuelliſh ends, 
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The Duke of 
Exceſtertaken 
out of the 
SanQuary at 
W: e/iminfter. 


The Duke of 
Torke , the 
Earlcs of $z« 
libury and 
Warwsck put 
out of office, 


The Q 1eene 
had plotted to 


have the Duke 
murthered at 


- Conentry. 


And 
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And in preceſſion ſolemnely they goe, 
In generall ioy, one ſmiling on the other, 
rmmywe. A Torkiſt and Lancaſtrian make vp two, 
by both *he Envie and malice, brother,like to brother, 
Ations Tn minde farre ſundred although coupled fo, 
Bloudy revenge andin their brefts they ſmother, 
II's the preceſſion(and fore runs much loſſe,) 


« Wherein men ſay,the Deuill bearcs the Croſſe, 


Theſe Rights of peace religiouſly perform'd 
Toall mens thinking, the enraged Queene, 
The Queene At WARVVICKS preatneſle inwardly yet ſtorm'd. 
invarely  (Whicheuery day ſtill moreand more wasſeene,) 
rvicces Againſt the king, who Callice ſo had Arm'd, 
greatnefle. 0 Ag jthis owne inheritance had beene. 
Which towne ſhe ſaw thar if he ſtill ſhould hould, 


Thar ſhee by him muſt howrely be contrould. 


For which his murther ſhe purſu'd fo faſt, 
Asthat ſhee ſoone and ſecretly had layd, 
Such to aſſault him,as the Streets he paſt, 
[  Warwickein Ag if his braue name had not brought him ayde, 
t| moms He of her vengancehad beene ſure to taſt, 
[| ſing the firece, The Tragique Sceane ſo furiouſly was playd, 
That he from Londen was inforſt to flye; 


Like a rough ſea her mallice wrought (0 hye, 


Andt'owardsthe Duke his ſpeedy lourney takes, 
Whothen at Middlehars made his moſt aboad, 
Which SALsBvRY his habitation makes, 

Whercas their tyme together they beſtow'd, 
Whoſe courages the Earle of Wa xyvi cx wakes, 
When he to them his ſuddaine danger ſhow'd 

With a paleviſage, and doth there diſcloſe, 

Her brands ſert on him both in wounds and blowes, 


This wrong in counſell,when they had diſcuft, 
And way'd the danger wherein ſtill they were, 
Continuall Treaſons ſhrouded in their truſt, 

Nor other hopes elſelikely to appeare, 
They find that this might make a warre ſeeme juſt, 
And giue their cauſe vp to the world more cleere, 

Toriſein Armes when they reſoluc art laſt, 

To raiſe them force, and wiſcly thus forecaſt. 


_—_— 


_—_— 
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To muſter vp their Tenants and their friends, 
Not as a Warrte vpon the Land to bring, 
Nor to aduancetheir owne finiſter ends, 
Nor wrovg a Suvic inthe ſmalleſt thing, 
Onely to guard them (as theircaſe then ſtands) 
Till tzey had ſhow'd their greeuanceto the King, 
Aad giue their powerto SALSBVRT toguide, 
That with the King the buſ'neſſe ſhould decide. 


With thisdireQion SALsBVRY is ſent, 
WaRvvIcx toCalice (with what haſt he may) 
By his much ſpeed a milchiefeto prevent, 
Fearing the Towne might elſe begiuen away, 
The Duke of YORK by generall conſent, 

At Midlebam Caſtell they alot toitay 
To raiſe a ſccond power (if neede ſhould be) 
Torce-inforce them, or to ſetthem free. 


The Queene who heard (by ſuch as were her owne) 
With rhar falſe Earle how thoſe of Cheſhire ſided, 
As in ſhort time how powerfull he was growne, 
Thinks with her (clfe the Shire might bediuided, 
If that her loue to ſome of them were knawne, 
Which caPly might be, were her pleaſure guided 

By ſome ſuch,perſon, of whoſe valour they, 

Had an opinion, which ſhce thus doth lay, 


Cauſing the King to giue a large command, 
TolaMES Lord AYvDLEY, powerfull in thoſe patts, 
To raiſe him force thoſe Rebels to withſtand, 

S ch ro their Soueraigne as had loyall harts, 
Ad ca make Captaines ouer ev'ry Band, - 
Men of the b-ſt blood, as of beſt defarts, | 

Which he ſoJabovured, till that he had brought 

That t halfe of once houſe, gainſt the other fought, 


Sothattwa menariſfing from one bed, 
Falling roralke, from one,anotherflye : 
This weares a white Roſe. and that wearesared; 
And thisaYoRKE,that LANCASTER doth crye : 
He wiſhcto ſeethat AVVDL EY well had ſped: 
He prayesagaine to proſper SALSBVRYs, | 


And fortheir farewell, wheatheir leaugsthey take, .. 


1 hey their ſharpe ſwords at one another ſhake, 


ded in the 


This 


The men of 
Cheſhire diai- . 


quarcll, 
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This fire in eu'ry family thus ſet, 
Out goe the Browne Bills, with the well-ſtrung Bowes, 
The Battaile Tj;l at Blore-heath theſe buyſtrous ſouldicrs mer, 
atBlre-heath. Egr thereit chanc'dthe Armies thentocloſe, 
This muſt not liue, if that he ſtroue to ler 
Neuer ſuch friends yet ere became ſuch Foes, 
With downe-right ſtrokes they at each other lay, 
No word for Cheſhire was, but kill, and flay, 


The Sonne (as ſome report) the Father flue, 
In oppoſition as they ſtoutly ſtood, 
A grea' ſlaugh The Neptew ſeene the Ynckle to purſue, | 
er of Cheſpire Bathing tis ſword in his owne naturall blood 4 
wu The Brother in his Brothers gore imbrue - 
His guilty hands, and at this deadly food : 
Kinſman kills Kinſman, which :ogether fall, 
As helliſh fury had poſſeſt them all. 


The Lod FHrrenoble TvTCHET the Lord AvDLEr dice, . 
Svelt) ane. (Whoſe Father wan him ſuch renowacin France) 
| And many a Cheſhire Gentlc man beſide, 
Fell ar this Field by Warres vncertaine chance : +» 
Theſe miſeries Quteene MARG AR1Ts muſt abide, 
Whilſt the proud'Forkiffs Coe themſclues aduance : .'_; 
And poore King HEN Ry ona Pallet lay, | 
And ſcarcely ask'd which fide had gor the day. 


Thus valiant AVDLE y at this Battaile fine, . 
Andallthoſe friends to the Lazcaſtriars loſt : 
Cheſhire by her ſuch domage ro ſuſtaine + * 
So much deere blood had this lare Conflict coſt : 
Wherefore the greeued Queene with might and maine, 
Labours for life to raiſe ſecond Hoſt: ©: */ *' 

Nor time therein ſhe meanerh to forſlowe, 

Either ſheell g*r all, or will all forgoe. - - 


And whilft their friends them forces gathering were, 
(The neighbouring Realmes of this grear buſ'ncſle ring) 
The Duke, and thofe, that rokis part adhere | 
Proclaymed Traytots ;\pardon promiſing - ' | 
Tothoſ: ar Blorethat Armes did lately beate: 
So they would yer cleaucto their lawfull King, 

Which drue in many to their part againe, 

To maketheirfull, they Tork/fs intheir wane, © 
| YORKE 
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YoRKE who perceiv'd the puiſſant Hoſt prepar'd, 

With his deare NEvI1Ls, Counſels what to doe, 

For it behou'd him, to make good bis Guard 

With both their ſtrengthes and all to little too , 

And inthe Marches heno labour ſpar'd, 

To winne his friends along with him to goe : 
With expedition which he could not ger, 
Onthe Kings fide the Commons ſo were ſet. 


And bcing to meete ſoabſolute a power, 
Yet wanting much his party good to make; 
And HENRYEs proclamations eu'ry howre : 
His Souldiers winne their Generall to forſake, 
Beſides the torme which raiſ'd this ſuddaine ſhower : 
Them all in ſunderlikely was to ſhake : 

He ſawe hisſafety to conſiſt inflight : 

Thus er he wilt, o'rmaſtred in his might, 


All on the Spurre for life away they poſt, 
Their homes too hot, nor there they might abide : 
The three braue Earles ſoone reach the Weſterne Coaſt, —_— rs 
From whenceto Callice their ſtraight courſe they plyde : | March, el- 


deſt fonne to 


The Duke to Wales being there befriended moſt : che Duke, the 

F a: f Saif- 

Yet for more ſafety heto Ireland hyde : | ut —_ 
So others ſhip themlelues from eu'ry bay, wiche. 


And happieſt he that ſoorſt could get away. 


As when a Route of raue*nous Wolucs are met, 
Taffayle ſome Heard the Deſart paſturing neare, A Sinly- 
The watchfull Clownes which ouer them are ſc, 
Ottraught before their Tiranny to feare, 
With dogges, with ſtaues, and ſhowts together ger, 
Nor ncuer leaue till they their Chartell cleare ; 
So the Kings power tlie Torki/ts ſtill purſuc, 
Which like thoſe Wolſnes before thoſe Heardſmen fleye. 


They gone, the King at Coxentry begun, 
A Parliament, by good aduice; whercin, A Parliament 
The Duke of YORK E, with th'Earle of Marcy his ſonne, TOE 
With SaLsBvRY and WarvviCk who had bin 
Conſpirators, much miſchicte and had done, 
And by whoſe helpe he haprt ſo much to win : 

Herthere attaynts of Treaſon, and beftowes 

All that was theirs, vpon his f-,rnds, their foes, 

jd 


: : 
WI 
pj 


M Wien 


The Miſeries of 


When now thoſc Earles in Ca#iceſtill chat kept 
The charge whereof proud WAR vvIck on himtooke : 
In their intended buſneſle neuer ſlept ; 
Nor yet their former enterpriſe forſooke, 
In 'Hznxrzs Counſailes who had thoſe that crept, 
And did each day his ations ouer-looke : 

From whom as their aduertiſements ſtill are, 

Ss they their ſtrengthes accordingly prepare, 


And in meane time the Kingdome toembroyle, 
That with lefſe noyſe their friends might raiſe an Hoſt, 
They plague the Seas with Piracie and ſpoyle ; 

And rob the Haucnsallalong the Coaſt : 
They nc'r take pitty oftheir Natiue ſoyle : 
For that they knew this would auayle them moſt, 

That whilſt the State was buſted there abour, 

Armes might be raif'd within,by thoſe without, 


And ſlaughtering many that were ſet to warde 
Th'eſpeciall Ports ; th'vnweldy Anchors wayde 
Of the Kings Ships, whoſe fraught as Prize they ſharde 
And them to Callice carefully conuay'd 
With their ſtolne Fleet, and his great Nauy darde, 
As late by Land, ſonow by Scathey ſway'd : 

All in Combuſtion, and their bloody rage, 

Nor Sea, nor Land can poſlibly aſlwage, 


Then haue they Forces raiſd for them in Ken, 
Their next and moſt conuenient place to land, 
(Where ſhould the Aduerſe power their hopes preuent, 
In Deer Road yet were their Ships at hand) 
And by their Poſts ſtill roo and fro that went ; 
They certainly were letto vnderſtand, 

That Kept was ſurely theirs, and onely ſtayde 

Toriſe in Armes the Torkiſts power to ayde. 


When Fartconsr1Dos, who ſecond brother was 
To SALSBVRY, they ſ-ad away before, 
To [ce no Ships ſhould out of Sandwich paſle, 
To hinder themin comming to the ſhore; 
Thereof Munition tooke a wondrous Maſſe 
Heapt in that Towne, that withth'aboundant ſtore, 
He Armed many at their comming in, 


Which of their fide would ſcatſcly elſc haue bin. 


met 


— 
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That they no ſooner ſetled were on Land, 


. > . The men of 
But that in Armes th'rebellious Kenr;ſh role, Kent riſe with 
And the Lord CoBHAM with a mighty band, the Torksſts, 


With their Calic:4ans preſently doth cloſe, 

That now they {way'd all witha powerfull hand, 

And in ſmall time fo great their Armie growes 
From Suſſex, Surry, and thoſe parts abour, 
Thar ot her ſafery, London well might doubt. 


But yet at laſt che Earles ſhee in doth let, 
To whom the EO comming day by day, 
From further ſheeWrhem greater forces ger, 
When towards Northampton making foorth their way, 
Where the {ad King his Army downe had ſer, 
And for their comming onely made his ſtay, 
Wich all the force his friends could him afford, 
Aud tor a fight with ail things fitly ſtor'd, 


Who in his march the Earle doth oft moleſt, 
(By tht i: Vauntcurrers hearing how he came) 
In many 2 ſtraight, and often him diſtreſt, 
By (rak<s and rrenches that his Horſe might lame, 


Fi the ſtout YTorkifts ſtill vpon them preſt : _— - 
Ar. fill ſo fearefull was great WARVvVICKs name, fearefull to 
1 har being or:ce cryde on, put them oft to flight, —— 
On the Kings Army till at length they light. 
When th*Eatle of Ma RcH then in the pride of blood, 
His Virgine valouron that day beſtowes, 
And furious WARw1iCk likea ragin? flogd, 
2.r:s downe before him all that date oppole, 
Olde SarSBvrY foto his tacsling ſtood, * 
Ani FAVCONBRIDGE fo layesamonegſt his foes, 
That eucn like leaucs, the poore Lancaſtrians fall, 
And the proud Torkiſts beare away the Ball, 
There HV MPHREY Duke of Bukingham expir'd, 
King He NnRvs.comfort and his cauſcs friend, 4 ro 
There SHREWSBVRY.(cuenot his foes admird bility at Nor- 
For his high courage) his laſt breath doth ſpend, —_— 


Braus: BEAMOVT there, and EGREMOVYNT lay tyr'd 
To dearth, rhere Lv c x had his luckleſſe end, 

And many a noble Gentleman that day, 
Weirring in gore, on the wilde Champion lay, 
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The wretched King, as Fortunes onely ſcorne, 

His Souldiers ſlaine, and he of all forſaken, 

Left in his Tcnt , of men the moſt forlorne, 

( The ſecond time) a Priſonerthere istaken , 

The wofull Queene our of the Battaile borne 

Ina deepe ſwound ; and when ſhe doth awaken, 
Nothing about her heares, but howles, and cries, 
Was cuer Queenes like MARGARITES mileries? 


Y ORKE comming in from Ireland inthe end, 
And to his hands thus findes the Battaile wonne, 
By the high Proweſle of his faithfull friend, 
Great WARW1CK,and that valiant MAR CH hisſonne, 
His preſent hopes the former ſo tran{cend, 
That the proud Duke immediatly begun, 

By his bold Actions toexpreſle his: hought, 

Through ſo much blood, what heſo long had ſought. 


The Kings Command'ment daring todenic, 
His Suueraigne Lord being call'd to wayte vpon, 
The Duke of And on his tortune beares himſelfe ſo hie, 
> Thathein Stare preſumes t'aſcend his Throane : 
| Fromthe Kings Lodgings puts his Seruants by, 
And placeth inthem ſuch as were his owne ; 
So infinitely inſolent he growes, 
As he the Crowne at pleaſure would diſpoſe, 
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When he procures a Parliament with ſpecd, 
In which himſelfe ProteQtor he doth make, 
And onely Hcire apparentto ſucceed 
The King; when Death himfromthe world ſhould take : 
And what had bcene at Conentry decreed, 
He thereannulls, from him and his to ſhake 
The ſervile yoke of all ſubieRion quite, 
Downe goes the red Roſe, and vp goes the white, 


And he with Fortune that this while doth ſport, 
Secing the Southerne to him ſtill were ſure; 
Thinks tothe North, if he ſhould bur reſort, 

He to his part the Northerne ſhould procure, 

Secking all wayes his greatncſle to ſupport z 

Nor would 2n equall willingly endure : 
Downe into Torkſhire doth to Sandal ride, 


Whole lofty ſcyre well ſured with his pride. Th 
: i 
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The vexed Queene whoſe very ſoulc forgot, 
| ; : - The Quecue 
That ſuch a thing as patience it had knowne, ——_—_— 
And but ſhe found herfriends forſopke her nor, che Dukes | 
Pride, 


As maddeas cucr HE CvBA had growne. 

Whilſt both her wrongs, and her reuenge wetc hot, 

Her mighty minde, ſo downe could not be throwne, 
But that once more the bloody Sett ſheele play 
With YoRKk, ereſo he beare the Crowne away. 
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And downe to Sanaal doth the Duke purſue, 
With all the power her tricnc's could her provide, 
Led by thofe Lords that had beene euer true, 

Arg had ſtood faſt ypon King HEN&rs fide, 
V Vich that molt yalient and {cleed crue, 
This brayzit of Queenes, lo wcll her bulineſſe plide, 

Thar comming ſoone in Saudals lofty light, 

Into,the Field ſhe dares him forth to fight, 
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And for this Conflit there came on with her 

Her hope Prince HEN & Y, her deare onely Sonne, 

Stour SOMERSaT, and noble EXCESTzxR, 

Dies, thatrfor MARGARITE mighty things had done, 

D=vox and VVILT, Earles vſiag to conferre 

V\ th this wiſe Queenc, when Danger fhee wouli Shunne; 
Vndaunted CLiirrorD, ROSSE 1n warre vp bought, 
Barrons as brave as cre in battaile fought, 


 Whenthis ſtout Duke who in his Caſtle ſtood, 
VVithSAL1ISBVRY (who beat them all at Blore., ) 


Borh which were fleſht aboundantly with bloud, es bog _ 
In thoſethree Battailes they had woane before, canbol bs 
ru-NCs, 


Thought in the irpride, ic would becucr Flood, 

Nor gainſt Queene MARGARITE thatthey neccedmore, 
For they led Fortune chain'd with them abour. 
Thar of their Conqueſt none but fooles could doubr, 


And for the Field ſoone Marſhalling their force, 
All poore delayes they ſcornefully defie, 
Nor will the Duke ſtay for che thoſe troopes of Horſe, 
VVith which his Sonne him promiſt to ſupply, 
Inſpight of Fate they'll giue their Foc the worle z 
On their owne valourthey ſo much relye, 

And with fiue thouſand marſhald wellthey come, 


Meaning to charge the Queenes maine Battell home. 
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Bur in her Hoſt ſhe having thoſe that were 
Expert in all the Stratagems of Warre, 
To fight with him doe caule her to forbeare, 
Till from his Caſtle ſhe had got him farce, 
Whilſt inan ambuſh ſh- had placed there : (bar:e 
WILTSHIRE, and CLIFFORD with their ſtrengthes to 
Him from his home, in offring to retire, 
Cr wound his back cucn asthey would deſire, 


When too'c they fell vpon an cafte Plaine, 

Art rhe hill foote. where furiouſly they tought 
Vpon borh files where there were many fl1ine : 
But for the Queene. foare to his ene had bronght : 
The Duke of Yor xs forall his p1ide was faine 
Back rorecoyle, where he was finely caught , 
Iu. For W1LT and C11rrord that in Ambuſh were, 

| The Van thus rowred, oucrthrew the /' eare. 


Where YoRKE himiclfe, who proudly but of late, 

With no lefle hope then of a Kingdome fed, 
Vponthis Field betore his Caſtle gate, 
Mangled with wounds, on his owae earth lay dead, 
Vpon whoſe Body CL1FFoRD downe him (tc, 
S:abbing the corpes, and cutting off his head, 

Crown'd itwith paper, (andto wreake his tecne) 

Preſents it ſo to the victorious Qu1<cne, 


His Baſtard Vnckles both couragieus Knights, 
Sir TOHN, and Sir HyGH MORTIMER lo ſped, 
HALL, HAaSTiNGs, NEevVILL, who in ſundry fights 
Had ſhow'd thcir valour, on the ficld found dead : 
And SALSBVRY amongſt theſe Tragick fights, 
The Ezrleof Who at Blore hearth ſo much dearc blood had ſhed, 


Seri be Tikenaliue, to Pomfret ſent with ſpeed, 
And for their blaods, himſelfe there made to bleed. 


Some clime vp Rocks, through Hedges other runne, 
There focs ſo roughly cxccute their rage, 
VVhererh'Earle of Rv TL AND the Dukes youngeſt ſonne, 
Then in his Childhood and of tender Age, | 
Comming in hopeto ſcethe Batraile wonne, 
CL1FEORD whoſe wrath no rigour could atiwage, 
The end of Takes, and whilſt there he doth for mercy kneecle, 


104% 4 Inhisfoft boſome ſheathes his ſharpnedftecle., 
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EDvv ARD of March, the Duke his Father ſlaine, 

Succeeding him, whilſt things thus badly ſort, 
Gathering an Army, but yer all in yaine, 
To ayde his Father, for he came too ſhort, 
Hcaringthat PENBROOKE with a Watlike trayne, 
Was comming tow'rds him, touch'd with the repoit ; 

His valiant Marchers for the field prepares, 

To mcete the Earle, if to approach he dares. 


JASPER by birth halfe Brotherto the King, 
On bright Queen KATHERINE got by OwEn TETH 
Whom HENKYEs louedid to this Earledome bring, 
And as from Wales detcended ſent him thither, 
And of Sowuth-weles gave him the gouerning, 
Whcre in ſhort zime hegot an Hoſt together, 

Clcauing to HENRY whodid him prefer 

Asan Alyctoth'houſeof Lanc asTER, 


Vpon their March when as they laſtly mer, 
Necre tothe Croſſe that MoxT1MER is nam'd, 


: . . The Battell = 
Where they in order rthcir Battalions ſet : Mortimert | 
The Duke and Earle with equall rage coflam'd, = Croſſe. 


Wich angry eyes they one the other threar, 

Their deadly Arrowcs at each otheraym'd : 
And there a fierce and deadly fight begin, 
A bloodier Battell yet there had not bin. 


The Earle of OR onD, an Aſſociatethen, 
With this young TVD OR, for the King that ſtood, 
Came in the Vanguard with his /r:/h-men, 
With Darts, and Skaynes; thoſe of the Britiſh blood, 
With Shafts and Gleaues them ſeconding againe, 
And as they fall, ſti]l make their places good, 

That it amaz'd the Marchersto behold, 

Menſo ill Arm'd vpoa their Bowes ſo bold. 


Now th'elch and 1riſh ſo their weapons weeld, 
As though themſelues they Conquerours meancro call, 
Then are the Marchers Maſters of the Field : 
With their browne Bills the wel/chmen ſothey mall; 
Now th'one, now tlother likely were to yeeld : 
Theſe like to flye, then thoſe were like tofall, 

Vnrill atlength (as Fortunepleaſd toguide) 

The Conqueſt turn'd vponthe Torki/ts fide, 


Three 
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Thrce Sunnes were ſecne that inſtant to appeare, 
Three ſunnes Which ſoone againe ſhut vp themſelues 1n one, 
cenear0P® Ready to buckle as the Armies were, = 
Which this braue Duke tooke to himſclfe alone, 
His drooping hopes which ſome what ſeend to cheere, 
By his miſhaps, neere lately ouerthrowne, 
Sothar thercby encouraging his men, 
Once more he ſets the Vhzze- Roſe vp agen. 


PEMBROKE and ORM OND ſauethemſelues by flight, 
Foure thouſand Souldiers of both Armies dead, 
Bur the great loſic on the Lancaſtrians light, 
Soill the Freinds of poore King HENRY ſped; 
Where OvvEN TvDoR takeninthe flight, 
owen Tudors Thisyong Earles father, by Queene KATHERIN'S bed) 
q At Hereford not farre away fromthence, | | 
Where others with him dyde for their offence, 


His while the Queene, the Gole at Sandal gain'd 
Leades on tow*rds Loxdon her y :torious Hoſt, 
Whoſe blades ſhe ſhowes, with blood of Torksſts ſtain'd 

Nor of her Conqueſt can ſhe leaue to boaſt; 

But to her fide, whilſt lucky Fortune lean'd, 

Come, what can come, ſhee meanes to cleare the Coaſt, 
Of thoſe ſhee knew in YORK5 reuenge would riſe, 
Found ſhe got meanes, their Ferces to ſurpriſe, 


And at Saint Albans finding on her way, 

loun Dukeof NorroLKE, andher diuclliſh foe : 

Fierce WaRvvick whothere with an Army lay, 

Which two, deccaſed YORK E when he ſhould goe 
King ze»ry TO Sandal, left them as his onely kay, 
of =_ '© To keepe King HENRY (which they not forflowe) 
ofthe but; Leſtby the Queene and hers he might be wrought, 
of 2-/o/t2, Teannulltheir late paſt Parliament for nought, 
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Wellto conſider what was to be done, 
Who cheercher vp with comfortable words, 
And would in no wiſe ſhe her way thould ſhunne : 
For they would make her entrance with their ſwords: 
Here what was loſt, might here againc be wonne, 
Aſfuring her, their mindes them ſtrongly gaue, 
That of this Field the glory ſhee thould haue, a 
An 


_ ua ena. 
I NN AY — ———— + 


And ſoonetheir Army ordering for the ground, 
Whcreof a view they eu'ry way doe take ; 
When for Aſſault they bid their Trumpets ſound, 
Ando their entry on the Towne they make : 
But comming to the Marker-place, they found 
A ſhower of Shafts, as from a Cloud it brake, 
Which backe againe made them fo faſt tobeare, 
Asthattheir Van, was like to route their Reare. 


Bur thus repul{'d, another way they proue, 
How in vpon their Enemie to ger, 
Which makes their Focs, that they their Force remouc, 
To Ropthat paſlage whereinthey were ſer, 
That whilſt, they Shafts into cach other ſhoue, 
For along while it was an cuen ber, 
Death | dren thus dcatz, and both ſo deeply in, 
Whether proud Wa & w1cK,orthe Queene ſhould win, 


But by the Queene conſtrayned to recoyle, 
Their ground from them they abſolutely wonne, 
When they the Torkiffs miſerably ſpoyle, 
And in with them on their mayne Battell ruune : 
Which being greatly ſtraytned by the ſoyle, 
They could not doe what elſe they might haue done : 
Through thick and thin, o'rhedge and ditch that take, +1. Queere 
- And haypieſt he thar greateſt haſt could make, getteth the 
day t Sant 


Whilſt WAR w1CcK cryes,yee Southerne Cowards ſtay, 4% 
And once more turne your faces to your Foes, 
Tis feare, not danger doth yce thus diſmay :; 
O proue the former fortune of your Bowes, 
Thinke bur vpon the late-wonne glorious day 
Gor in this place; the fame whereof you loſe 
By your baſe flight ;but he his breath might ſpare, 
He might as-well hauecalFd vponthe Ayre, 


Scatterd like Sheepe by Wolues that had binſcar'd, 
Sorunne the Torkifts ; which, when NorFoLKE ſawe, 


He calls to WAR W1cK ſcarſcly then prepar'd, The Terb/ls 
Himſelte out of this danger to withdrawe : Army GO 
, fited at this 
My Lord (quoth he)you fee that all is mard : ſecond Battell 
Fortune hath ſworne tokecpe vs in her awe : at Si1nt Ale 
Our lives are gone if longer here we ſtay, | _ 


Looſe not your ſelfe, though we haue loſt the day, 


N And 


The Miſeries of 


And for they found the Foe came on lo faſt, 
The King by them to this loſt Battell brought, 
And vader guard in his Pauillion plac't, 
Th'are forc'd toleaue (which lire they little thought) 
For there werethoſt: which made them make ſuch haſt, 
They could not ſtay to have their Soveraigne ſought : 


King Hemry 


of noaccount, But ſince the Battell, had ſuch ill ſucceſle, 
Thar ioſt, they thought their loſe of him the leſle, 


The Foe thus fled, they quickly found the King, 
From whom a ſpecdy Meſsinger isſenr, 
His Wife, and Sonne, away to him to bring, 
The King Who with their Lords arjuing at his Tent, 
the Queene Whereafter many a Fall and many a Spring, 
and herlonne. Of teares of ioy vpon cach other ſpent, 
Which ſtri& embraces they each other ſtraine, . 


No one had necde a gladneſle chereto faiies 


Like as you ſee when Partridges are flowne, 
(In Falconers termes which we the Couy call) 
By the ſhirpe Hawke, and into Thickets throwne, 

ASimily. There drops downe one tl.cre doth another fall ; 

Yer when they heare the q ſting Sparitels gonc, 
They inrheeuening per rogether all, 

With pretty iugging and each other greete, 

Glad as it were they once againe ſhould mecte. 


But the fierce Queene, her full reuenge ro take, 
Of rhoſc ſhe thought the York:/?s well chat ment, 
The ſtout Lord Bony1LE for King HEN RYEsS ſake, 
Thecruelty And THOMAS KERRILL,abraue Knight of Kenr, 
me QEn1- Whothe Kings Guard ſroue cuer ſtrong tom. ke, 
All threatning perill thereby to prevent , 
And for their ſafeties had his Soucraigne word, 
Thar cruell woman puttcth ro the (word. 


This well might warnegreat WARWICK nottotruſt 
Too much ro Fortune, which ſo ſoone reueales 
Her whorlſh lightneſſe; like an Aucrſe guſt, 
And on the ſuddaine makes him ſtrike his Sayles, 
Which when hc moſt beleeu'd her to be juſt, 
His forward hopes then moſt of all ſhee fayles : 

All his accounts, and teach him thus to ſumme, 


* None ouercomes, but may be ouercome, 
Some 


lt—. —_—_——_— 
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Some thinke that Warwickhad not]: ſtthe day, 
Bur that the King into the Field he brought, 
For with the worſe, that {ide went ſtill away, 
Which had King HE NYR with them when they fought, King Henry 
Vpon his birth {0 ſadacurſerthey lay, — 
As that he neucr proſpered in ought, ; 
The Queene wanne two, amongft the lofle of many, 
Her Husband abſent, prelent, neuer any, 


But whilſt her ſelfe with further hopes ſhe fed, by 
The Queene {till watchfull, wiſely vaderſtands, 
That WARWICK late, who at Saint Albans fled, 
(Where:s hisheeles ſeru'd better then his hands, ) 
Hd met the Duke of YORKE, and madea head 
0: many treſh, 40d yer vnfought-with bands, 
Ac Chipping-norton tor more torcesſtay'd, 
trom whence towards Longo they thcir march hadlaid. 


And for ſhee ſaw the Sou: herneto adhere, The Londo- 
Stillco the Tork:fts, who again rely de ners deny the 
Much oti their ayde, as London ſhe doth fearc, | bn er 
A ſmall rcliete whichlatrcly her denyde, Army. 


She can (a: all) conceiue no comtort there, 
With any ſuccours,nor to be ſupply'd, 
Bu: ro:he N-4th her ſpeedy cowle directs, 
From whence freſh aydes ſhe cuery day cxpects, 


Not foure dayes march yett fully on her » ay, 


But YORK E to Londen with his Army comes, The Duke of 
And nere the Walls his Enfignes doth diſplay ne doqpard>— 
; Lendon with 
Deaffing rhe City with his clamorous Drummes, applauſe of 
His Titie ſo the mulritude doth ſway, the people. 


That for his Souldiers they prouide him Summes, 
And thoſe proutfions, they Queene MARGARIT ow'd, 
| Taken from hers, they on the Duke beſtowde? 


The Gates ſer open to reccjue hian in, 

They with applauſe his gracious entrance greet, 

His preſence fo the Peoples hearts doth winne, 

Thar they come flocking in from every ſtreet, 

Knecling before him as he Crown'd had beene, 

Aa | as he rode along. they kifle his teer, 
Whilſt go..d King HENRY towards the North is gone, 
The poore Laxceftriens damn'd by euery one, 

N 2 Whether 
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The M iſertes of 


— 


Whicher (at once) doth preſcntly repaire 

The Spirituall Lords, and Temporall, who would hav 
Him take the Crowne, who farre more ready are 

To giue, then hetheir ſuffrages ro craue : 

The Commons take him ſo into their care, 

Vpon his name that dotingly rhey rave, 

And being ask'd who ſhould their Soueraigne be, 
They cry King ED w A&D, andno man bur he. 


Thus to his hight this puiſſant Prince they heaue, 
The ſeat Imperiall ; where then ſitting downe, 
Their fealty they force him to receaue, 
Which on his head might fi:mcly fix© his Crowne, 
And inhis bandthe Regall Sceprer leaue : 
__ __— EÞDwaRD the teurth proclaymy.: in euv'ry Towne, 
For Withallthepompe that they could thinke vpon, 


ſuffrage of l 
the Commons They then adorne his Coronation, 


= newes tooquickly in Q1eene Mar oanrresE 
What by the Lords at London had becne done, | 
Euen at the point to fall into diſpaire, 
Ready ſhe was on her owne deaciito runne ; 
With her faire fingers rents her gol-ten haire, 
Cui ſing that houre when firlt ſhe ſaw rhe Sunne, 

VVith rage ſhe faints ; reuiuing, and doth call 

Vpon high heawa for vergearice on them all, 


©. A... 


Toaydc her right yet ſtil] cxcites her friends, 
By her faire ſpeech inchanted (as by Charmes) 
Scarce any man on any Lordcepends 
That followes her, that riſech not in Armes : 

The ſpacious North ſuch plentious ſuccour ſends, 
That to her fide the Souldicrs come in ſwarmes : 
Thus day by day ſhe addeth more and more 
To that full Army, which ſhee had before, 


Not long it was but EDw ARD ynderſtood, 
Of this great power prepared in the North, 
VVhen hero make his Coronation good, 
Kin? Edward Calls to his ayde his tricnds of greateſt worth, 
Lonlonts V Vith whom, then riſing like a raging flood : 
to meete his This forward King breakes violently forth, 
Enemicsin = That withthe helpe of Tributary flowes, 


ke North. 
1/ gap Extcads his breadth (till onward as he goes. 


— ny 
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Nor HERNIES Army needed to be ſought, 

For cuery man could tel] him where it lay : 

In twelue dayes march which ED w a nD eafly rought, 

Without refiſtatice keeping on his way, 

Nere fifty thouſand, in his Hoſt he brought, 

Whole brandith'd Enſignes ſeem'd ro braue theday : 
And vnder Pomfre: his proud Tents he pight, 
Prouiding houtcly for a deadly fight. 


Of HENRYES Hoſt when they who had command, 
On, hom the Queene impoſed had the care : 
Great SOMERSET,anditour NOR THYMBERLAND 
Aud CLIFFORD whom no danger yet could dare : 
The Walls of Torke firſt hauing throughly marred, 
There plac'd the King; when quickly they prepare - 
' Torange their Battell, which conſiſted then 

Ot thicelcore thouſand valiant Northerne men. |. 


I 


From EDvVARDS Hoſtthe Lord FirZzwaATER went, 
And valiant NEVILL,WARWIEKS Baſtard brother, Fh<L='6 


Fetz2-water 
At Ferry- Bridge the Paſſage ro prevent CC 
From comming ouer Eyre, to keepe the other ; Newt flaine. 


Gainſt whom the Aduerſe, the Lord CLirro D ſent, 
Who taking night his enterpriſe ro {mother : 

The dawne yetdusky,paſsing through a Ford, 

Puts them, and all their Souldiers tothe Sword, 


Atthe ſhr:llnoyſe when Wanwicks comming in, 
And findes his Brother and Fiz wATER dead, 
Euen as a man diſtracted that had bin : 
Our of his face theliuely coulour flcd : 
Dorh crucll CLiF*oRD thus (quoth hc) begin, 


For eu'ry drop of bloud that he hath ſhed, I erwicks 
This day, I'le make an Enemy to bleed, DE —_—_ 
Or neuer more in Barraile let me ſpecd, brother 

catn. 
And to the King returning in this mood : 

My Liege (quoth he) all mercy now dc fic, 

Delay no longer to reuenge their blood ; 

Whoſe mangled bodies breathlefle yonder lie : 

And lct the man that meanes King ED WaRps good 

Stai:.d faltto WAAaw1ick, whono more ſhall flies 

Refolu'dto winn, orbid the world adue, — 
Which ſpoke, the Earle his ſprightly Courſer flue. .o refhturion. 


N 3 This 


md VFEE 


1-83 
"a, 
'F F 
iP 
it 
| 
1i 
q 
od! 
44 
2! 
+ 
| 4: 
4 
p, 
4.4; 
Hg: 
p 
þ 
# 
nH- | 
N. 
(Fl 
p F 
|| 
"ht [ot 
Lp 
' ! 
£34 
' 
Fi 
; | 
+ 
Ay: 
195 
'h 
i {t 


=. - ” ><a 
———_———_— EE ECroern > 
F- S% a g 


a 


98 


The Maſeries of 


No Quarter 
kept at 7 ow- 
£57, 


"awton held. 


The greateſt 
Nlaghter in 
all that cuill 
Warre. 


This rc ſolution ſo extreameiy wrought 

Vpon King E D W A RD, that he gaue command, 
That on his {id2 who willingly not fought, 
Should hauc his leave, roquit him out of hand z 
Tit eu'ry one ſhould ki!l the manhe cought, 
To keepe no Quarter, and who meant to ſtand 

In his iuſt cauſe, reward2d he would ſee, 

Thisday he'll rife, or this day ruin'd be, 


V Vhen neere to T owton on the ſpacious Playne 
Th:le pu:flant Armies, on Palme-Sunlay met, | 
Where downe-right flaughtcr angry Heau'n doth rayne, 
With clouds of Rage the Elewcnt is (ct : 


The windes breath Fury, andthe earth 2gaine 


V Vith th: hot gore of her owne Natives wct, 
Sends vp a ſmoke. which makes them all ſo mad, 
Ofn-1t1cr partthat mercy could be had. 


One hor:14 ſight another doth appall : 
On: tearefull crie another doth conf--u: d, 
lurthers {> rhick vpon cach other fal, 
That in one ſhreeke anothers ſhreeke 15 dround, 
V Viulit blood for blood i c<flanrly dotn call, 
Fr om the wide mouth of many a gaping wound z | 
Slaughtcrſo ſoone growes bw Mer comm'nto birth, 
The monſtrous burthen ouer.loa-les the carths 


This bloody Tempeſt ten long houres doth laſt, 
V Vhilſt n-1ther ite could to it ſ{ltc afſure 
The Victory , but as their lot was caſt, 
V Viih wounds an1 death they ſtout ly it endure, 
Vnrill the valtan: Yorksſts at the laſt, 
Aithouzh in nu nbcr neereten thouſand fewer : 
in th-1r long F1,ht their forces mannage ſo, 
That they bcforc them lay their conquer'd foe, 


Couragious CLIFFC RD firſt here fell to groand, 

Intoth- throat with a blunt Arrow ſtruck : 

Here V VES1 MERLAND receiu'd {+15 deadly wound: 

Here did the tour NOR THV MBERLAND thar ſtuck 

Still to his Soucraigne; V VELLS and DACRES found 

4 hat they had iighred on King HENRYES luck : 
TROWLVPaniHORNE two brave Commanders dead, 
W hilt SYMMERSET and EX CESTER were fleds 


Thirty two thouſand in this Bartaile ſlaine, 
Many in {trayts lye heap'd vp like @ wall : 
The reſt lye ſcatter'd round about the Playne, 
And Cocke a River, though bur very { nall, 
Fill'd withthoſe fiying ; doth ſo deeply ftayne 
The Riucr V harfe, in rewich chis Cocke dot fall, 
As thar the Fountaine which this Blood yoti fecde, 


Beſidesrheir blood, hadſcem'd for thim tobleede, 
King 


_—_—_— 


Queene MARGARITE. 


King HENRYES hopes thus vttetly torlorue, 
By th* latc loſle of this vnlucky day : 
 Heteeles the Crowne (euen) trom his Temples torne 
O- his iword point, which Epvvarp beares away: 
And fiace his tallthe angry tares had ſworne, 
He findes no comfort longer hereto ſtay : 

But leauing Yorke, he poſt ro Barwick goes 

With's Qucere and Sonne, true partners in his woes. 


The King for Scotland, and for France the Queene, The King and 
Duwided hence, {1nce them rhus Fortune thwarrs, Queene torcd 
Before this time there {cldome had beene ſeene, to forſake the 


Two to be ſeuer'd with ſo heauy harts : Land. 


The Priace their fonne then (tanding them betweene, 
Their fong is ſorrow, and they beare their parts : 

He tothe King of Scors, to get ſupplics, 
| Shee tothe French King, and her Farhcr flies, 


Which well might ſhowe a Princes ſlippery ſtate, 
For when ſh- hcther at the farſt caine in, 
England anu France did her congratulate, 
Then in two Battailes ſhe had C onqueror bin, 
Secmins to tread vpon the Yorkiſts hate, 
As fr.,m that day ſhe had bcene borne to win : 
Now co ſayle back with miſeries farre more, 
Then were her tryumphes lanving here before, 


This cruell blowe to the Lancaſtrians lent, 

Ar fatall Towrouthat Palme-Sunday fighr, 

Where ſo much bload they prodigally ſpent, 

To France and Scotlandas inforc'd their flight, 

Lifts vp the Tork/ſts to their large cxtent, 

AndED wARD nowtoſeehis Crowne fat right, 
Proud in his ſpoyles, to Lenden doth repaire, 
And re-annoynted mounts th*Imperiall Chaire.. 


Where he a ſpeedy Parliament doth paſſe, 
Tannull thoſ. Lawes which had beene made before » 
Gainſt his ſucceſsion, and diſſolue the Maſſe | 
Ot Treaſons heapt on his, them to reſtore : 

Whereby King HENRY ſo much leſned was, 

As after thac he ſhould ſubſiſt no more, 

Little then thinking LANCASTER againe 

Now but an Exile ouer him ſhould raine, 


I'GO | The Miſeries of 


; A 


| The Earle oc V Vhere he attaints as Traitors to his Crowne, 
| oxford and TOHN Earle of Oxford and his valient Sonne 
pot enpy AvzRrY DE VERE, with whom likewiſe went downe, 
MovnTGOMERY, TERIL, TVDENHAM who were 
To death ; ſo Heauen on HEN xT ſeemes to frowne, (done 
And SvMMERSET King EDWARDS wrathto ſhunne, 
Himſclfe ſubmitring is reciu'd to grace, 
Such isQueene MARGARITS miſerable caſe, + 


HENRY in Scotland, the ſad Queene the while, 
Is lefr to France, to LE wW1S there to ſue, 
To lend her ſuccour ; ſcorning her extle, 
In ſpight of Fate ſhe willthe warre renew, 
Q'1cene Mar- "ml i1] ne ſh ” 
24a wo She willtempt Fortune till againe ſhe ſmile, 
_——_——— In ſuch a pitch her mighty ſpirit ſtil Aew ; 
" p- Thatfhould the world oppole her, yet that ſtrength 


She hopes fhall worke vp her deſires ar length, : 


And with fiue thouſand valient Volunteers, 
Of aatiue French, pur vader her Command, 
With Armes well fitted ſhe towards Scozland ſteeres, 
SEO With which before ſhe poſsibly couldland, 
'f incuery n= TRewrath of Heauen vpoa this Queene appeares, 
ol terpriſe moſt ;* And with firce Tempeſts ſtriuc her to withſtand, 
{4 yatorunate. The windes make warre againſt her with her Foe, 
Which Ioired rogether worke her onerthrowe, 


, 
i Her Forcesthus infortunatly loſt, 
| Which ſhe in Scorland hop'd to haue encreaſt, 
Fu And iti this tempeſt ſhe her ſelfe ſo toſt, 
| As ncuer Lady , yet ſhe herenot ceaſt, 
| But fince ſhe found her interpritc thus coſt, 
Sheto the Scor1iſh her faire courſe adreſt, 
Nor would defiſt till ſhe had raiſde agen, 
Ten thouſand valient well-appointed men, 


And in vpon Northumberland doth breake, 
Row:zing the Sluggiſh villages from ſleepe, 
Bringing in HENRY though a helpe but weake, 
But leaues her Sonne in Barwicke ſafe to keepe ; 
Qcene age Her ratling Drummes fo rough a language ſpeke, 
wy Aww The ruffling Scors, and all the Countrey fiveepe 
' _  VVhich rumor ranſo fait with,throvgh the ayre, 


1h:tED waARD thought it ſhooke his very Chaire. 


And 


—Er—_—. 


Queene MARGARITE. 


—_—— 


—_—_—_— 


And SOMERSET recciu'd to grace before, 
With Sir RALFPHE PERCy from thar fatall day 
At Tow:on ; found cach minute more and more 
How ſad a fate On the Lancaſtrians lay, 

Yet hoping now King HENRY to reſtore, 
Who they ſuppo{'d had new found our the way, 

Revolt from EovwarD, andin HENRYS name 

Call i5their frends, to ayde him as he came, 


Jis noiſe of Warrearifing from the North, 
InEDwarDs caresre-ecchoing bidds him ſtirre, 
And Rumout teils him if he made not forth, [ 
Quecne MARGARIT comn he mult religne to her, 
Forthey were Capraines of eſpeciall worth, 
On whom ſhee did this mighty charge conferre 
For that her Enſignes ſheat large diſplai'd, 
Andas ſhee came ſo ſtillcamein her ayde, 


For which his much lou'd MONTACVTE he ſends 
With Exelands valient Infantry his Pheres ; 


To whoſe wiſe guidance, he this Warre commends, . 


His Souldiers cxpcrt pickt in ſuudry ſheercs : 

His vemoft ſtrength King ED wA R&D now cxtends, 

Which he muſt aoe, or drag*d downe by the eares 
From his late-gorten ſcarſely-ſctled Throne, 
And one his ſhoulders ſh:c remount thereon, 


And MovNnTACVTE had ſ[carſely march'd away, 
Buthe himſe)fe ſets forward with an Hoſt, 
And a ftrong Navy likewiſe doth puruay, 
Toſcoure the Seas and keepe the Britiſh Coaſt, 
Fearing from Fraxce freſh ſuccours euety day, 


Some thar had 
ſubmitted 
themſclues to 
King Edward, 
reuole ar king 
F. CLAD LL COM 


King Edward 
provideth to 


reſiſt Queene 


Toayde Queens MARGARIT which perplex'd him moſt, acarg477ees 


For ke percciu'd his Crowne farc not ſo ſure, 


But might be ſhaked ſhould ſh2 her Powers procure, 


Now is the North fild with refulgent Armes, 


comming T7 


EDwaRrDsSare Engliſh, Scots Queen MARGAR1T brings 


The Norths cold boſome;this great concourſe warmes, 


Their Quarrell isthe right of two great Kings, 
Which ofc before haue wrought each others harmes, 
And from that Roote, new horror dayly ſprings, 


And though much blood they both had ſpent before, 


Yet not ſo much, but that there muſt be more, 
O 


At 


: , 
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__ ArHegh-Heath their skirmiſhes begin, 
\ nw Where two bold Barons HYNGERFORD and RossE, 
- " 'WithSirRaLena PE RCY, he who late had bin 

Leagu'd with King ED w ARD, but then gotten loſe, 

(Striues by all meanes to expyate that ſin) 

To the Lancaſtrian faction cleaues {0 cloſe, 
That when thoſe Barrons from that Conflict flie, 
In HENRrY's right, he brauely dares to dic, 


As. tet. 


Which leads along as tragicall an Act, 

As ſincethe Warres had euer yet beeneplayd , 

For MOovNTACVTE b'ing fortunately backt 

By braue King ED w AR DS comming to lis ayde : 

As of their force King Hs xv little lackt, 

1: The Playne calld Linells where the ſceane was layde : 

Not farre frem Exham neere to Dowills flood, 
That day diſcoloured with Lancaſtrians blood, 


There ſtruck they Battaile, Bowmen Bowmen plide, 
Northerne to Southerne, ſlaughter ceaſeth all ; 
Long the Fight laſted c'r that either {ide 
Could tell ro which the Victory would fall ; 
Butto the Torkifts fortune is lo tide, 
That ſhe muſt come wheathey ſhall pleaſe to call, 
And in his Cradle He NRY had the curlſc, 
That where he was, that ſide had ſtill the worſe, 


This luckleſſe day by the LancaFrianeloſt, 
Was SYMMERSET ſurprized in his flight, 
And in purſuing of this {catrer'd Hoſt, 
On MVvLLiNs, RossSE, and HVNGERFORD they light, 
- Which this dayes worke cr long tull dearely coſt ; 
” And withtheſe Lords were taken many a Knight, 
Nor from their hands could H » nx rx hardly ſhift, 
Had not his guide beene, as his Horſe was, ſwift, 


Still muſt Queene Mar carrr xs milſcrics endure, 
This Maſſe of ſorrow market outro ſultaine : 
For all the aydes this time ſhe ſhould procure, 
- Areeither taken, pur to flight, or ſlaine; 
Ot nothingelſe ſhe can her ſelfe aſſure, 
That ſhe willleaue her leſſes to complaine : 
For ſince ſhe ſeesthar ſtill her friends goe downe, 
She will curſe Fortune if ſhe doe notfrowne, 


HxnRy 
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HENnRytoflyero Scatland buck is faine, 


To get to France, the wotuli Queene is glad, pon 
There wictz tzer Sonne inforced to remaine, part: 
Till oth: r aydes might thence againe be had; 
Sothem their hard neceſlities conſtraine, 
To fer them downe that it doth make me fad, 
Neuer ſo thicke came miſeries I weene, 
Vpon a poore King, anda woofull Queene. 
This done King ED w AR», his ſtrong Army ſends 
To take thoſe Caſtles which not long before, 
Had beene deliuerdto King HENRYSs friends, 
Which he by fiedges makes themto reſtore, 
And on the Borders watchfully attends, 
To HENRIES aydethat there ſhould come no more 
Bur 6 bchold as one ordain'droill, 
The Fate that followes haplefle Hz nar till, 
For out of ſome deepe melancholly firt, 
Or otherwiſe, as falne into deſpai-e, _ 
Orthar he was not rightly in his wit, Snided mes 
Being ſafe in Scorland, and ſtill iuccour'd there g England is 
Vpon the ſudaine he abandons it, C——_ 
And into England lily cntring, where priſonci 
He 13ſurprifde, and (in his enemics power) 
Is by King EDWARD ſhut vp in the Tower, 
This hap had HEnRY, who when he was borne, King Henry 
Of Chriſtian Kings the greateſt thenaliue, . ©, was —— 
Now he the Crownetfull forty yeeres had worne, Shriftian 
Doth all his Regal] Soveraignety ſuruiue 5 Kings. 


Of all men living andthe moſt forlorne, 
So ſtrange athing can Deſtiny contriue 2 
So many ſundry Miſeries as he, 
No King before, had cucr liu'd to ſee. 


To heare all this Quecne MarG AniTE muſtendure, 
Yet ſadly to her Fathers Court .confinde, +: -. 
Andnow King EDv vARD held himſelfe ſecure, 
Whenthings tell out ſo fittly to his minde, 
But when of reſt he did himſelte affure, 
Vpon a ſuddaine roſe fo rough a winde, 

In his ſtrong hand, which ſhooke his Scepter more, 

' Thenall che ſtormes that erchad blowne before, 
; O2 For 
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— 


| Forthen in mindeto league himſelfe with Frevce, 
The pollicie Which he perceiu'd, would be the ſurcſt way, 
— b | $6; queſtion'd Tytlc highly to aduance3 
And at hisnecd ſhould ſerue him fora kay, 
To open him their pellicies , whoſe chance 
Was then in caſting, and they next to play; 
For MARG ARITE ſtillthe French King LEw=s preſt 
For ſecond aydes,nor would ſhe lct him reſt, 


Wherefore he ſends a mariyPge tocntreat, 
With beauteous Bon 4 (with whoſe rich report 
Werwick ſent Fame was Oppreft with, as a taske ro0 great) 
no £5 The French Queencsfiſter, and with her in Court, 
marriagebe WARWICK the man chole forth to worke the feat, 
wixt King Who is ſent thither in moſt ſumpruous ſort, 
Bozs, the And inſhorttime ſo well his buſfneſle plies, 


— That ſhe was like to prouc an Emgl:ſþ prize. 


The Due. In themeane while this yourhfull King by chance, 

cheſle of 'Bed- Comming to Grafton, where the Durchelle lay, 

ford after 10bs Then ſtil'd of BEDFORD z hiseye hapsto glance 

deceaſe, was On her bright daughter. the faire Widdow Grar, 
_ = Whoſe beauties did his ſenſes ſo intrance, 

«ile Knight, And ſtole his heart ſo ſuddainly away ; 

whoſe daugh- That muſt he looſe his Crowge,come weale,come woe, 
terthis Lady She muſt be his, though all the world ſay no. 


WAS. 


Her lookes like Lethe make him to forget, 
Vpon what buſnefſe he had Warwick ſent, 
Vponthis Lady he his love ſo ſer, 
That ſhould his Crowne from off his hegg be rent, 
Or his rebellious people riſe, to lee 
This choyſe of his, they ſhould ir nor preuent : 
For thoſe pure eyes his boſome that had pierc'd, 
Had writ a Law there, not to bereverſ'd. 


What leſſe amends this Lady canl wake, 
For her deare Husband in my quarrelllaine, 
Her hushdand Then lawfull marr?ge which for Tuſtice ſake, 
Hzincat $452 [ muſt performe (quoth he) leſt ſhe complaine, 
Xings pare, Fora iuſt Prince, ſo methe world ſhall take : 
Soothing himſclfe vp in this amorous vaine, 
With his affeRions in this ſort doth play, 
Till heaQueene maderhe faire Lady Gaar. 


This 
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This atof EDWARDS com'ntoWAnwickseare, 
And thar the ſequell ſhow'd ittobe true, 
In his ſterne eyes it easly mighr appeare, 
His heart too great for his ſtrait boſome grew, 
He his Commiſsion doth in picee-meale teare, 
Breakes the broad Scale, and on the ground it threw, 
And prayes bleſt heau'n may curſc him, if that he 
For this diſgrace reuenged would not be. 


Hauc I (queth he) ſo lifted thee aloft, Warwick cx- 
That to thy GreatneſſeI the ſcorne am growne : —— 
Haue I fer thee aduentur'd beene ſo oft, Moen - King 
Inthis long Warre, as tothe world is knowne, AO 
And now by thee thus baſely am I ſcoft, jag Sraqnes 


By this diſgrace vpon me thou haſt throwne : 
If th-ſe thy wrongs vnpuniſh'd ſlightly paſſe, 
Hold WARWICK baſe, and falnc from what he was. 


Know tw'asthe NE viLs forthy Tytle ſtood, 

Elſe long e'r thislayd lower then the ground, 

Andin thy cauſe my Father ſhed his blood, 

None of our houſe, for thee, but beares fome wound, 

And now at laſt to recompence this good, 

Onely for me this Guerdon haſt thou found, 
From thy proud head, this hand ſhall pluck thy Crowne, 
Or if thou ſtand, thenneedes muſt Wa & wick downe, 


Yet he to England peaceably repaires, 
And with a ſmooth browe ſmothers his intent, 
And to the King relates the French affaires, 


As what in Courthad paſtthere ſince he went : try. 
His ſpleene he for a fitter ſeaſon ſpares, | bles his diC- 
Till he the ſame more liberally might vent : — 


Calme was his countenance, and his language faire, 
But in his breaſt a deepereuenge he bare, 


Me while Queene MARxGARITE (apoore Exile) 
How things in Z#g/and(in her abſence) wenr, (hearos, _ 
Her halfe-burſt heart, which bur alietle cheeres : | 
For from her head ſhe felt the Crowne was rent, 
Yet though farre off a lictle glimpſe appeares, 
A ſeeming hope, and though it faintly lent, 

It might haveſaid, had not the Fates faid no, 

Theſe ſtormes at home, might her fome profit blowe. 

O 3 
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—— 


She heares how WAR w1CK cunningly had wrought, 
2 George ſecod GEORGE Duke of Clarence from his brothers fide, 
Kine £4wrg, And that braue Youth at Callice hauing caught 
and by him © His eldeſt daughter had to him affide, 
ciearcs Dake How te rebell theb Northerne men were brought, 
blVarwick by And whoby WA Rw1ick poynted was their guide, 
As on the <welch he had a mighty hand, 


By Edward raif'd thoſe Rebels to withſtand. 
in the North, 


he himſclfe © Of new 4Rebellions at Northampton raifd, 
eing ar (= And todilpight the King what they had done, 
Woke Ceme How they at Grafton the Earle<R1ve Rs ſcafd, 


n>tto b:done And SirloHN WOOD VILE his moſt hopctull ſonne, 
oY + carheg Who with their heads could hardly be appeafd, 


his Agents 
had ſtirred vp 
this Reb-llion 


Capraines And of the Fame by puiſlant WA&WICK wonne : 
Henry tis Who hauing taken £ EDWARD in his Tent, 
howard, Henry q__ | : , yy" 

vewl,andsir His King his priſoner into Yorkſhire ſent, 


Tohn Conters, 


cThe Earle of Thenheares againe how EDw ARD hadeſcapt, 
Perro&ant Andby his friends a greater power had got, 

Richurd Her. How he the men ofs Lencolneſhire intrapt, 
terre outr- Whoneereto Stamford pay'd a bloody ſhot : 
throwne at . : 

Z4»'zry ficls, And when the Earle his courſe for Cafice ſhapt, 
4ThcicRebels When England laſtly grew for him too hot, 


vadtothetr  kYancleere who there his Deputy he put, 


Capraine, one 6 : « | 
whom they = The Ports againſt his late grand Captaine ſhut, 
termed Robin 

of Ridſdile. , . : 

"96,7 +;  Laſtly,ſhe hearesthat heat i Deepe aries, 


ver; was Fa. And lately com'n to k Amboyestothe Court, 

ther to the Whereas King LEWES tohis vtmolſt ſtriues, 
4A y Gray, ® . o . * 

ther, Quecne I © entertaine him in moſt Princely ſort : 


of England. When the wiſe Queene her buſneſle ſo contriues, 


& Co That ſhe comes thither, ſmall what though her port ; 


priſoner at Yet brings along the ſweet young Prince her ſonne, 
Wooley in To.proue what g00d with WARWICK might be done. 
Warmrck ſhire : 

entring vpon 


this Campe When both in! Court, and preſence of the King, - 
ſuddain'y in Their duerefped to both of them thar gaue : A. 
Pepenhe: 1. He will'd them info pertinent athing, _ 

their Capraine That they the like ſhould of each other have: 

Robert Well, The teares began from both their eyesto ſpring, - 
- jm = That each from other Pitty ſeem'd to crave, 

this was called Tn graccfull manner whenthe greeuedQueene | 
Zooſececre Thus to that great Earle, gently breathes her ſpleene. 


þ The Lord WARWICK 
Vancleere a Gaſcoigne borne. # A knowne Port Towne of Normandy. & A T owne where then, 
the French King lay, | Queen Margarite and the Earle of F/arwick mat inthe Count of Fraxce- 


—_ 


———_—_—— 


_ 
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WARWICK, faith ſhee, how mercilefſe a Foc 
Haſt chou beene ſtill ro my poore Child and me. 
Thar villaine YORKE which haft aduanced ſo, 
Which neuer could haueriſcn but for thee ; 

Thar valour thou on ED vv ARD didſt beſtow, 
O hadſt thou ſhow'd tor him, thou here doſt ſee, 
Our Damaske Roſes had adorn'd thv Creſt, 


And with their wreathes thy r-ggcd Staues bend dreſt, 


Firſt, at Saint Albans, at Northampton then, 
And fatall 7 owten that molt fearefull fight, 
How many, nay, what mulritudes of men, 
By thee fierce WarvviC x flaineand put toflight 5 
Oifthy Sword that cucr ſtood for ten, 
Had bur beene drawne for HzNRy, and his right, 
He ſhould have built thee Trophyes cuery where, 
Wrought with our Crowne, ſupported by thy Beare., 


What glory had it wonne the NEv1L 5 name, 

To haue vphecld the right ſucceeding race, 

Of that fift HE NR, he that was of Fame 

Theonely Mineon ; whom thou now doſt trace, 

But SALISBVRY the firſt againſt vs came, 

Then FALCONBRIDGE,and MOANTAEVTE, 0 baſe, 
Toaduance a Traitor to his Soueraigne thus, 
But to our Crowne your name is ominous. 


How many a braue Pcere, thy too neere Allies, 
(Waoſe loſſe the Babe thar's yer vnborne ſhall rue) 
Haue made themſclues, a willing Sacrifice 
In our tuft quarrell whoit righty knevre, 

Whoſe blood gainſt YOR« Et and his adherents cryes, 
(Whom many a ſa1 curſe euer ſhall purſue :) b 
O Warwick, WARWICK, cxpiat this gilt, 
By ſhedding theus for whom our blood was ſpilt. 


When in like language, this great Earle againe 
Regreetsthe Queenc, and wooes her toforbeate, 
Of former greefe one thoughrro entertaine ; 
Things are not now, quoth he, as once they were, 
Totalke of theſe paſt help, ir is in vaine, 

Whac though it caſe your heart, andpleaſe youreare, 

This 1s nor it, no, it muſt be our Swords 

Muſt right our wrongs (dearc Lady) not our words, 


The Queenes 
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Madam (quoth hej by this my vexed heart, 
On EDvVaRrDs heas, which oft hath wiſh'd the Crowne, 
Let but Queene MARGARITE cleaueto WARWICK&s 
This hand that heau'd him vp ſhall hewe him downe, (paif, 
And if irom HENRY, RICHARD NEVILL ſtart, 
Vpon wy Houſelet Heauen for euer frowne; 
Or backe the Crowne to this young Prince lle bring, 
Ornotbe WARWICK it he be not King. 


When they accord, Prince ED w A Rp ſhould affye, 


[| 1 ace Et 


»2rdaffycdio ANN E the Earles Daughter, to confirme itmore, 

4»ne neEarle By Sacrament themſclues they ſtrictly tye, 

By Armcsagaine King HENRY to reſtore, 

Or inthe Quarrell they wouldliue and dye, 

Compriſing likewiſe inthe oath they ſwore, 
ThattheEarleand CL aRENCE ſhould ProteQtors be 
When they King HENRY and the Prince ſhould free, 


t /arwichs 
C4 uontcr. 


When ſoonegreat WARVVICK into Exzland ſends, 
Warwick To warne his friends that they for Warre prepare, 
makes prep3- King HENRYS Title, and tothem commends, 
ration for a . . . 
new Warre. That they ſhould take his cauſe into their care, 
Now is the time that he muſt trie his freinds, 
When he himſelfe gainſt ED waARD muſt declare ; 
And when much ſtrife amogſt the Commons roſe, 


Whom they ſhould ayde, or whom they ſhould oppoſe; 


Furniſh'd with all things well befitting Warre, 
By great King LE wEs to Queenc MA RGARITE lent, 
WAR w1CK (whoſe name Fame lounded had ſo farre, 
That men with w>nder view'd him as he went, 
Werviczeſo Ofall men liuing the moſt pepular) 
_—_ me Thought eury houre to be bur 1dely ſpent, 


with wonder, ON Erglands troubled carth vntill he v ere, 
To view the troupes artendiug for him there, 


And in his Army tooke with him along, 
OxroRD, andPENBROOKE, who had beenedeſtroy'd, 
By Epvvarp, ſworne now to revenge their wrong, 
By BvRGOYNE the French Admirali conuoy'd, 
At whoſe Ariue the ſhores with people throng : 
Ar fightot WaRw1ck, andſooucrioy'd, 

That eu'ry one, a WARWICK, WARWICK cries, 

Well may the Red-Roſe by great WARWICK tile, 

Like 


— wi. 
"Y 
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Like ſome blackecloud, which hovering lately hung 
Thruſt on atlaſt by th*windes imperious power 
The groues and fields, comes raging in among, 
As though both foules and flockes it would dcuoure, A Simele. 
That thoſe abroad make to the ſhelters ſtrong | 
Tofſaue themſelues from che ontragious ſhower, 

So fly the Yorkiſts before WAR wicks Drumms 

Like a ſterac tempeſt roaring as he comes, 


When ED w ARD late who wore the coftly Crowne, 

Himſelfe ſo bigh and one his Fortunes bore, 
Then heard himſelfe in euery place cry'd downe, 
And made much lefle, rhen he was great before, 
Nordares he truſt himſclfe in any Towne, 
Fer in the In-lands as along the ſhore, 

Their Proclamations him a Traytor make, 

Andeach man chardy'd agaiaſt him Armes to take. 


For which the Fſhes he isforc'd to wade 
And in much perill laſtly gets to Lis, . 
(To ſaue himſelfe ſuch ſhift King ED wARD made 
For in more danger he had never bin) 
Where finding three Dutch Hulks which lay for trade Warwick dris 
The greateſt of them he hires to take him in — s 
* RicHaRD his brother, Has T1NGS histrue friend, the Kingdow, 


Scarſe worth one ſword their perfons ro defend. 


When W 4 x w1 cx now the anel; Prince of power, 
EDwaRD the fourth out of the Kingdome fled, 
Commands himſelfe free entrance to the To wer 


And ſets rh*Imperiall wreath on HE HRYEs head, — 
Brings him through Lendento the Bifhops bower, roots F* 
By the applauding people followed, the Tower, 


Whoſe ſhrill re-eccowing ſhouts reſound from farre 
AWARWICK, WARWICK,longliue LANCASTER, 


And preſently,a Parliament they call, 


In which they attaynt King EDWARD in his blood ——— 

The lands and goods made forfeitures of all ntl 
That in this quarrell, with proud YoRKkE had ſtood, OE 
Their friends inrheir old honours they inſt: I! MH 


Which they had loſt nowby ana made good, 
Intaylethe Crowne,on HENRY and his heyres, 


The next on CLAREN CE ſhould they faile in theirs 
Whilft 
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Whilſt Wax wick thus King HEN Rr doth aduance, 

Sec but the Fateſtill following the ſad Queene, 

Such Stormes and Tempeſts inthat ſeaſon chance, 
Before that timeas ſeldome hadbin ſeenc, 

That twice from Sea ſhe was forc'd backe to France, 

As angry heauen had pat it ſc}fe berweene 
' Herand herToyes, and woulda witnefle be 

That naught but ſorow, this ſad Queene mult ſee, 


—, 


This mighthauclent her comfort yetat laſt, 
So many troubles hauing vadergone, 
Queene 4ar- And hauing through ſo many perils paſt, 
gorirencucr  T'have ſeene her husband ſerled on his Throne, 
that mighe ” Yer ſtill the skies with clowds arc ouercaſt , 
| givehercom- Well might ſhe heare, but of this ſees ſhe none, 
_ Which from farre off, as flying newes doth greet her, 


Naught but miſchance, when ſhe comes in muſt meet her 


But all this while King ED vv ARD not diſmay'd 
Rn His Brother CuAxLES of Burgoudy {o PIyes, 
Brotherin Thar though the ſubtill Duke on both ſides play'd 
LawtoKins EDwarD and HENRY both his neere Allies; 
was healies Vpon the Duke King EDwaAnD yctlolayd, 
to _ Hes- (Hauing his fiſters furtherance, who was wiſe) 
weoy als  Thatvnderhand, his ſtrength he ſo reſtores, 
beingrhe As that he dard rattempr the Engliſh ſhores, 


daughter of 
ſoon ot Gaunt With foureteene Shipps from th*E«fterlings being hir'd, 
And foure Burgomans cxcellently man'd, 
After ſometime with ftormes and tempcſts tyr'd, 
Hencere the mouth of Humber haps to land, 
Where though the Beacons at his ſight were fird, 
Yet few or none his entrance doe withſtand, 
For that his frends had giuen ir out before, 
He ſought the Dukedome, and he would no more. 


Vpon his march when forward as he came 

Forke ycelded > : . 
{qt Reſolird totriethe very worlſtof warre , 
Edward, He Summons Torke (whereof he bare the name) 

To him her Duke, her Gatcsthat doth vabarre, 

And comming nextto Rocke-reard Nottingham, 

MovNTGOMERY,BOROVGH, HARRINGTON & PAR 
Succours come 1 1 1 1 
Cs 0s Bring him their power; at Leceſteragaine, 
LET Three thonſand c2ame,toH as TiNGs that retaine, 

| To 


PEER 
- _ —— — 
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To Coventry and keeping on his way, 


(Sers downe his Army 1n the Cirties fight) King Edward 
'Whereasthat rime the Earle of Wa kwick lay, — 
To whom he ſends rodarehim our to fight, detore Cantina 
Which ſtill the Earle deferrs from day to day, wh daring 
2rceluing well, that all rhings wenr not righr, ata 


For with'his ſuccours CLAREN CE came not in, 
V Vhom toſuſpe he greatly corh beginne. 


And net in vyaine, for that difleyall Lord, 
Taking thoſe Forces he had leuted, leaucs 


T::eEarlc, and with his Brother dorh accord, Clarence 
VVhich of all hope braue WARw1Cck {6bereaues, Pay R—- 
Thar now King ED WAR D: hopes to be reſtor'd, Lawe tac 
Which then roo4are the credulous Exile perceiues, ea: We 


EDWARD towards LZoxgon with his. Army ſped, 
Tortaketie Crowne once more from HENK1E 5 heal, 


The Queene in: France this wofull newes that heard, 
How itarrechrough England EDWARD thus had paſt , 
As how by CLARENCE (whom ſhe cuer tear'd) 
Warwick behind hand mightily was caſt, 

This moſt vadaunred Queene her hopes yet checr'd, 
By thoſe great ptrills ſhee had lately paſt, 
And from King LE y £5 doth threethouſand prelic:, 
Toayde her freinds inAagiand in diſtelle, 


Wiulft the is buic gathering vp thoſe, Aydes, 
(in { ſhort time) as Frazce could her aiforde, 
Corranions Wa WICK, baſe)y thus betray'd 


By CLARENCE lewely fallifying bis word, Far ricke 
The rot coragious Earle no whitt diſmayde, he 
Bur truſting ſtill ro hisſucceſſetull Sword, = Landes: 


Followes the Kiug, towards London march'd before, 
Each day his Pqwer increaling more and more 


| BurED waRnD bythe Zopdoners letin, 

Who in their Gates hs Army,tooketo guard, 
WARWIcK this whilethar crifling had not bia, 
But with a Power ſufficiently prepar'd--. - 


Tapproch the Cirty brauely oth begin Fe 
Todarethe King, who lately him had dar'd, Oy 
 Whothen from Londoz his arm'd Forces leades. Londow w 


Towards where iis march ambitious WAR \y1CK treads meete War- 
a P 2 From T17c. Qe 
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- From Loxden this, that from Saint 4/bans ſert, 
Theſe two grand Souldiers ſhouldring for the Crowne, 
"They inthe mid-way arc at Barret met, 
The Armics Where then they ſet their puifſant Armiesdowne, 
mectat ®”* WARWICK aSnecreaSEuer he could get, 
But Ew ARD onely taketh vp the Towne 
Betwixt whoſe Tents a Heath calld Gladmoorelyes, 
Where they prepare to act this bloody prize, 


With Drums and Trumpets they awake the day, 
Muffled in miſts her lowring ſelferhat ſhowes, 
To ſtop their madneſſe doing all it may, 
Knowing what blood her light was like to loſe: 
Bur hope of {laughter beares ſo great a ſway 
That with the Sunne their rage ſtill higher growes, 
Full weretheir hands of deathyſo frecly dealt, 

That the moſt mortall wounds, the leaſt were felt. 


The aduetrſe Enſignesto each other waue, 
(As t'were)to call them forward ro the field, 
The King the Earle, the Earle the King doth braue, 
Nor cares he forthe * Leopards 1n his Sheild , 
And whilſt one freind another ſtrives to ſaue, 
Hee's ſlaine himſelfe, ifnot, enforc'd to yeeld, 

In cither Army there is not one eye, 

Put is ſpectator of ſome Tragedy, 


The Armes of 
England, 


Thoſe wrongs the King had from the Earle receiu'd, 
Expulſt the Kingdome onely by his power, 
Even to the heighr his powerfull hand vp-heaw'd, 

For full reuenge in this vnhappy howre, 

And by the King, the Earle his hopes bereau'd, 

Sheltred by him from mavy a bloody ſhower, 
Spurres vp Revenge, and with that violent rage, 
Taaticarſcly blood, their fury could aſſwage. 
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WARWICK who ſees his Souldiers had the worſe, 
Warmick-; Andatancere pointto be put ro flight, 
bigh val-ur. Throwing himſclfe from of his armed Horſe, 
Thruſts in on foote int@ the deadlieſt fight, 
EDVVARD againe with an vnuſuall force, 
Io his owne perſon in the Armies fight, 
Purs for the Garland, which if now he loſe, 
WARWICK his Crowne at pleaſure would diſpoſe, 
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To EDvVARDS fide, but Fortune doth encline, 
WAAWICKS high valourthen was bur in vaine , 
His noble ſoule there deſtir?d to reſigne, | 
Braue MOVNTACVYTE hisvaliantbrother ſlaine : 
Here SOME RSE T(with them that did combine) 
Forced to flyc, and EXCESTER is faine 

To ſaue himſelfe by Sanuary ; this day 

EDwWARrD's victorious, and bearesall away. 


Tx is fatall eld vnluckily thus loſt, 

That very day ſo Deſtinie contriues, 

That the grieu'd Queene at Seaturmoyl'd and toſt 

Neere twenty dayes, in Weymouth Road ariues, 

Where ſcarcely landed, but Poſt after Poſt 

Brings her this ill newes, which-ſo farre depriues 
Her of all comfort, that ſhee curſt and band 
Thoſe plaguy windes that ſuffered her toland, 


Wert thou (quorh ſhe) ſo fortunate in fight 
Onoble War w1ck, when thou wertour foe, 
| Andnow thou ſtood'ſt in our indoubred right, 
And ſhould*it for HE Nr thy high valour ſhowe 
Thus to be flaine z what Power in our difpight 
Watcheth from heau'n vpon our ouerthrowe 2 
Th'vnlucky Starres haue certainly madelawes, 
To marke for Death the fauourers of our cauſe, 


O what Infernall brought that ED waRD back; 
So lite cxpel'd by WARWI1EKS powerfull hand, 
Vas there no way his rotten Ship to wrack 2 


Wzs thereno Rock 2 was there no ſwallowiog ſand * 


And too. the wretched Subics were ſo ſlack, 
To ſuffer him ſo trayrerouſ]y to land 
Surely whoſe heau'n againſt vs haueconſpird, 
Or 12 our troubles they had elle beene ty'rd, 


Was I for this ſo long detayr'din Frence, 
From r2gefull TYempeſts, andreſerredtillnow, 
That I Hould land, ro meete with this miſchance : 
It muit needes be, the Powers haue made a vowe, 
Vp to that kei2hcmy forrowesto aduance, 
That before mine all miſeries ſhall bowe : 

Tha ail the Orrow morralls can ſurmile, 

Shall {.li farre ſhott of Max carrras miſcrics. 

” 2 | 
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Warwicke and 
his brother 
Marqueſlſe 
HMowntacute 
Qaine, 


That very day 
that }/ ar- 
wiche was 
ſlaine, the 


Queene lands. 


The ”cncs 
Geek 
ring of War. 
wr/cks defeat 
in the three 
follmwing 
Stanzas-' 


Theſe 
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Theſe words ſcarſeſpoke, her halfe-ſlaine heart to caſe, 
But the leaſt breath of comfort ro preuent = 
The nexr ill newes, in ruſhing after theſe, 
Cauſcof new Vas that King HENRY to the Tower was ſent, 
grow ne (Asrhoveh itfelfe (cuen) Deſtiny ſhould pleaſe, 
In wretched MAxGARITESsS heauy diſcontent) 
Thrunging fo thicke as like themſelues to ſmoother, 
Or as oneranne,to ouertake another, 


— 


Thoſe ſcattred Troopes from Barnet that eſcap'd, 
-caring the Queene thus Landed with her power, 
+... Though muchdiſmay'd with what had lately hapr, 
the army On Gore-drown'd Gladmore in that bloody ſhower, 
nr And fearirg by the Foe to beentrapt *: 
>: Through varrod grounds, in.many a tedious hower, 
Flocketo her dayly, till that by their ayde, 
Equall with ED waRDs they her Army made, 


Vihen SOMERSET and DEVONSHIBE came im 
7 he Queenz To che fac! Queene, and bad hernot defpaire, 
1.2: , Thovenhthey of late inforrunate had'bin, 
© Yer there was helpechat.Ruine rorzepaire, 
Whar they had loſt rhey hop'd againe ro winne, 
Azad thatthe way lay open yet, and faire, 
For that the Weſt would wholly with her rife, 
B-ftdcs from Watles aſſur'd her of Supplics, 


And eucry.day ſtill adding to their Force ; 
As oncheir Hoſt tow'rds Glacefter thoy guide, 
WiaEDVNRD finding their intended courſe, 
2.g:1:2 for Barrell ſtrongly dothprouide, 
Both Armiesthey ſupply with Footeand Horſe, 
Zy both their iriends,as they affect the, fide, 

And in their march at Tew/s6ary they mett, 

Where they in Order their Baitalions ſer, 


[ii washer choife of this yneuen ground, 
Lucilefle the place, valacky was the-bqwre, 
Aplacean The Heaucns vpon her ſo-extreamely tround, 
choſen on the £5 One het headtheir plzgues at onceto powre; 
Quemnce part, Ag in a Deluge here her hapes were drawa'd, 
Here ſees ſhce death herfaithfull freinds deuoure, 
The earth is fill'd with grones. the ayre with cryes, 


Horror on each fide doth encloſe her eyes, 
Neuer 


e_— ” 


Oueene MARGARITE. 


Neuer did death ſo terrible appeare, 
Since firſt their Armes the Engliſh learnt to weeld, 
Who would ſee ſlaughter, might behold it heere 
Ta thetrue ſhape vpon this fatall field, 
In vaine was valour.and in vaine was feare 
In vaine to fighr,in vaine it was to yeeld, 

In vaine to fly; for deſtiny diſcuſt, 

By their owne hands,or others,dye they muſt, 


Here her deare DEvonNSHIERE noble CovaTnsy 
Her faithfull friend great SvyMMERsxr herefell (dyde, 
Dsivas,LavxnorR, HAMDEN,WHITTINGH AM beſide 
OMARGARITE, who thy milcries can tell! (wide 
Sharpe were thoſe {words v hich made their wounds ſo 
Wholc blood the ſoyle did with th*abundance {well 

Other her friends into the Crowne that fled 

Taken,no better then the former ſpecd, 


3 
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But the amazing miſery of all 
As heauen the greatſt yntillthe laſt had kept, 
As it would ſay,thatafter this none ſhall 
By mortall eyes be worthy tobe wept, - 
The Prince her ſonne who ſces his fiends thus fall 
And on cach fidetheir carcaſes lye heapr | 
Making away 1a this moſt piteous plight 
Is taken priſoner in histardy flighe 


And forth by Cr ovrs before the Conquerour brought, 
His Proclamations cleering every doubr, 
Otthe youths ſafery:liuing were he caught, 
As a reward to him ſhould bring himour ; 
Bur when they once had found him whom they ſought 
Hearing his anſweres, Princely, wiſe,and tour, 
Thoſe bloody brothers, HasT1NGs, and thereft. 
Shcath'd their ſharpe Ponyards in his manly breaſt; —— 


Queene MARGARI1TE thus of mortalls moſt fortorne 
Her ſonne now ſlainc,her army ouerthrowne 
Left to the world as fortunes only ſcorne 
And not one friend ro whom to make her moane 
(To ſo much woe was neuer woman borne) 
This wretched Lady wandring all alone 
Gettsto a homely Cellnot farre away 
If poſsibly to hide her fromthe day, 


A bloody 
battecil, 


The Queenes 
army oucre 
throwne. 


Prince E- 
wArdtaken 
Priſoner. 


Vpon the 
Kings procla- 
mation of a 
great v6 ward 
to h:1m that 
could bring 
him ir-3as alſo 
ofthe Princes 
ſafety, Sir Rs- 
chard Crofts 18 
wonne to dif- 
couer his 
priſoner. 
Prince Ed- 
ward (tab'd 
to death: 


Qucene Mar. 
garer gets into 


a poore C el] 


Fur 
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But wretched woman quickly there bewray'd, 

She thence is taken and to Priſon ſent, 

Meanely attended, miſerably array'd, 

The people wondring at her as ſhe went, 

Of whom the moſt malicious, her vpbray*d | 

With good Duke Humphres death, her hcarttorent, 
Whilſt her mildelookes, and Gracefull geſture drue 
Many a {ad eye, her miſcrics to rue. 


Tili by Duke RarNtn Ranſomed atlaſt, 
Her tender Father, who a Prince but poore, 
Borow'd great Summes of Lewes, with much waſt, 
Which for he was not able to reſtore, 
Prouizce and both the Cicils, to him paſt, 
_— _— With fruitfull Naples, which wasall his ſtore; 
{fro rantome Tobring her backe,from earthly ioyes cxil'd, 


plyangh- The vndone father, helpes the vndone Child. 


Andthough enlarg'd ere ſhe could leaue the land 
Thexate of Making a long yeere of cach ſhort-liu'd houre, 
Cloceter,af. She hearesthar by Duke R1 cu a nDs murtheriog 
ter Richerd The King her husband ſuffers in the Towre 
Kethird,  Asthough high heauen had laid a ſtri command, 

Vponeach ſtarre, ſome plague on her ro powre; 
And vartill now that nothing could ſuffice 
Nor give apciiod co her Mileryes, 


Lewes King 
of France. 


FIN TS. 


NIMPHIDIA. 
THE COVRT OF 
FAYRIE. 


E END Lde CHAVYCER doth of 7opas tell, 
T 2A (Mad RABL 41S of Pariegruck, 

2 Wig pAlaterthird of Dowſabell, 
—— With cporctriflcsplaying: 
Othersthe like have iabouredat | 
Some of th;isthiag, and ſome ofxchar, 

Aud many of the y know not what, 


But chat they muſt be ſaying, 


Another ſort there bee, that will 

Beralking of the Fayries ſtill, 

X or never caarhey haye their filt, 
Asthey were wedded to them , 

N-:» Tales of them their thirſt canſlake, 

So much delight therein they take, 

And ſome ſtrange thing they faine would make, 
Kaew they the way.todoc them, 


Then fince no Muſe hath binſo bold, 
Or of thc Later. or the ovid, 
Tholc Elvuiſh ſecrets rovnfold, 

v« hichlyc from others reeding, 
My aQiue Muſero light ſhall bring, 
The court of thatprovd Fayry King, 
And cll there, of the Revelling, 

tone proſper.my proceeding. 

Q And 
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N1MPHIDZA, 


7, Myprertylightf 
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And thou N1MPHIDIA gentle Fay, 
Which meeting me vpon the way, 
Theſe ſecrcts o1dſt tro me bewray, 


Thar I may ſpeake what thou haſt ſayd, 
 Innmbers ſygochly {vic . <= ah 

"This Pillice ſtandeth inthe Ayre, 
By Nigromancieplacedthergy 
That irno Tempeſts needs t tare, | 

Which way ſo ere it blow ir,” 
And ſomewhat Southward row'rd the Noone, 
Whence lycsa way vp tothe Moone, 
Andthence the Fayre can as foone 

Pafſe to the carth below it. 


© The Walls of Spiders legs are made, 
| Well mortizcd and finely layd, 
He was the maſter of His Trace; ... 

It curioully that biilded : 
The Windowes of theeyrs of Cars, 
And for the Roofe;inſtead of Slars, 

Is couer'd with the skinns of Barts, 

With Mooneſhine that areguilded, 


Hence Oberon him {pert to make, 

(Their reſt when weary morralls take) 

And none but onely Fayries wake, 
Deſcnderh for his pleaſme. 

And Mab his meerry Queene by night 

Beitrids young Folks that lye vpright, 

(In clder Times the Mare that hight) 
Which plagues them our of meaſure. 


Hence Shaddowes, ſeeming Idlz ſhapes, 
Of little frisking Eluesand Apes, 
To Earth doe maketheir wanton skapes,: 
As hope of paſtime haſts chem : 
Which maydes think on the Hearth they ſee, 
When-Fyers wellnere conſumed be, 
Their daunſting Hayes by two and three, 
Laſt as thezr Fancy calts them. 
| Theſe 


1he Court of Fayrie | | 9 


Theſe make our Girles their flutcery rue, 
By pinching them both blacke and blew, 
And put a penny in their ſhue, 

The houle for cleanely {weeping : 
And intheir courſes make that Round, 
In Meadowes, and in Marſhes found, 

- Ot them lo call'd the Fayrze ground, 
Of wnichthey haue the kceping, 


RSSANS Se EDS 
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Theſe when a Childe haps to be gort, 

Which after proouesan I[deotr, 

When Folke perccijue it thriuethnor, 

The fault therein ro ſmother: 

Some filly doting brainelefle Calfe, 

That vnderſtands things by the halfe, 
Say that the Fayrielctt this Aulfe, 

' And tookceaway the other. 


But liſten and I ſhall you ell, 

A chance in Fayrie that befcll, 

W hich certainely may pleaſe ſome well; 
In Loucand Armes delighting : 

Of 0bero» that Tealous grewe, 

Ofone of his owne Fayrie crue, 

Too well (he fear'd) his Queencthat kney, 
His loue but ill requiting. 
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Pigmizgen was this Fayrie knight, 

One wondrous gratious in the ſight 

Of faire Queene HMab, which day and night, 
He amorouſly obſerued, 

Which made king 04er0n ſuſpet, 

His Seruice tooke too good effec, 

His ſaucineſle, and often checkr, 
And could haue wiſht him ſtarued. 


Pigwizgen gladly would commend, 

Some rokentoqueene Mab to ſend, 

If Sea, or Land, him ought could lend, 

Were worthy of her wearing : 

At length this Louer doth deuile, 

A Bracelett made of Emmottseyes, 

A thing he thought thar ſhee would prize, 
No whitt her ſtate impayring. 


Q2 And 


N1iMPHIDIA, 


_— 


 Andtothe Queene a Letter writes, 
Which he moſt curiouſly endites, 
Coniuring herby all the rites 
Of loue, ſhe would be pleaſed, 
To meetc him her true Seruant, where 
They might without ſuſpe or feare, 
Themſeluestoone another cleare, 
And haue their peore hearts caſed. 


At mid-night the appointed hower, 
And for the Qucenea fitting Bower, 
| (Quoth he) is that faire Cowllip flower, 
On Z1ipcat hill that groweth, 
In all your Traynetherc's not a Fay, 
That cuer went to gather May, 
But ſhe hath made it in her way, 
The talleſt there that groweth. 


When by Tom T hum a Fayrie Page, 
He ſent it, and doth him engage, 
By promiſe of a mighty wage, 
It ſecretly to carrie : 
Which done, the Queene her Maydes doth call, 
And bidsthem to berecady all, 
She would goe ſec her Summer Hall, 
She could no longertarrie. 


Her Chariot ready ſtraight is made, 

Each thing therein is fitting layde, 

That ſhe by nothing might be ſtayde, 
For naught muſt her beletring, 

Foure nimble Grats the Horſes were, 

Their Harnafſes of Goſlamere, 

Flye Cranion her Chariotcere, 
Vpon the Coach-box getting, 


Her Chariot of a Snayles fine ſhell, 

Which for the colours did excel : 

The faire Queeme <HMab, becomming well, 
Soliuely was the limming : 

The ſcate the ſoft wooll of \ Bees 

The couer (gallantly to ſee) 

The wing of a pyde Butte flee, 
I trewe t' was fimpletrimming. 


em 


The wheeles compoſ'd of Crickets bones, 


The Conrt of Facrie. 


” ——_— IG 


And daintily made for the nonce, 
For feare of ratling on the ſtones, 

W1i:h Thiſtle-dowue they ſhod ir; 
For all her Maydens much did feare, 
If Oberon bad chanc'd to heare, 


Thar Mab his Queene ſhould hauebin there, ' 


He would not hauc aboad it. 


She mounts her Chariot with atrice, 

Nor would ſhe ſtay for no aduice, 

Vntill her Maydes that were ſo nice, 
To wayte on her were fitted, 

But ranne her ſelfe away alone; 


Which whea taey heard there was not one, 


But hafted after to be gone, 
As ſhe had beene dilwitted. 


Hop, and Mop, and Drop ſo cleare, 
Pip, and Tr:p, and Skip that were, . 
To Mab their Soucraigne euer deare : 
Her ſpeciall Maydes of Honour, 
Fib, and Tib, and Piwck, and Pin, 
Tick, and 2ick, and 1ill, and Tin, 
Tit, and N:t, and Wap, and Wi, 
The Trayne that wayte vpon her. 


Vpon a Graſhopper they got, 

And what with Amble, and with Trot, 

For heuge nor ditch they ſpared not, 
Bur atter her they hie them, 

A Cobweb over them they throw, 

To ſhield the winde if it ſhould blowe, 

Themſclues they wiſcly could beftowe, 

Leſt any ſhouldeſpie them, 


But let vs leaue Queene Mab a while, 

Through many a gate, o'r many a ſtile, 

That now had gotten by this wile, 
Her deare Pizwiggiw kiffing, 

And tell how 06bero2 doth fare, 

Who greweas mad as any Hare, 


When he had ſought eachplace withcare, 


And found his Queene was miſting. 
Q3 
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By griflly P/utohe doth ſweare, 
He rent his cloths,and tore his haire, 
And as hernnneth, here and there, 
An Acornecup hegreetecth; 
Which ſoone hetakerh by the ſtalke 
About his head heletrs it walke, 
Nor doth he any creature balke, 
Bur layecs on all he meetcthe 


The Thuſkan Poer doth aduance, 
The franticke Paladine of France, 
And thoſe more ancient doe inhaunce, 
CAlcides in his fury. 
And others Aiax Telamon, 
But to this timethere hath bin non, 
SO Redlam as Our Oberos, 
Of which I darc aſſure you, 


And firſt encountring with a waſpe, 

He in his armes the Fly doth claſpe 

As though his breath he torth would graſpe, 
Him for Pi2wizzen raking: 

Whereis my wife thou Rogue,quoth he, 

Pigwiggen the is come tothee, 

Reſtore her, orthoudy'ſt by me, 
Whereai the poore waſpe quakirg, 


Cryes,0beron, great Fayrie King, 
Content thee I am no ſuch thing, 
I am a Waſpe behold my ſting, 
At which the Fayrie ſtarted : 
When ſoone away the Walpe doth goe, 
Poore wr«tch was never frighied ſo, 
Hethought his wings were much to flow, 
O'rioyd, they ſo were partcd. 


He next vpon a Glow-worme light, 

(You muſt ſuppoſe ir now was night, 

Which for her hinder part was bright, 
Hetooke to be a Devill. 

And furiouſly doth her affaile 

For carrying fier in her taile 

He thraſht her rough coat with his flayle, 
The mad King fea'rd no cuill, 
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O quoth the:Gleworme hold thy hand, 
Thou-puiſant King of Fayrre land, 
Thy mighty;ſtroaks who may withſtand, 
Hould, or of lite deſpaire] : 
Together zben ber ſelledorh realy; 
And tumbling downeginto a ontns 5 
She ſeemig 3s black agany- .Cole;: 
Which vext awayghe Faytie, £ 1 oy 


From:thence be ran.into;a Hine, - . 
Amongltthe-Bees hee letrerh hay 
And downetheir Copmbes begins ro riue, 
Ali likely to haug ſpayled:. 
Which withtheir Wpxe his face beſrtcard, 
And with their Honey daub'd his: Heard 
It would haue madga;man ateard, -.. 
To ſcchow-he was moylcd. "7 0 


A new Aduenture himberides, © 5 
Hemetr an Ant,yhich he veltrides, 
;And poſtthrreon-away he rides, .. 
Which with his baſte.doth Qumble; 
And came {nll oucr on her. [NOwtre,.. ' .' 
Her heels ſo rhrew the durt abour, - \. 
For ſhe by ao meanes could ger our,,.. 
But oucr himdothiumble + 


'* 


A:.d bring .in this piteous caſe, - 
And all be-ſlarried head.and face. 

On runs heis this Wild-gooſe chaſe 

As here, and there, he rambles . 

Halfe blinde, againſt amolchill hit, 

And for a Mounraine taking it, 

For all he-yas out of his wir, 

Yet tothe top he ſcrainbles.. 


And being gotten tothe rop, . -- 
Yet there himlelfe he could not top, 
Bur downe onth'other-fide doth chop, 
Andto the foot came rumbling : - 
Sothat the Grubs thereinthat bred, 
Hearing ſuch turmoyle ouer head, 
Thought ſurely they had all bin dead, 
So fearefull was the Iumbling. 
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And falling downe into a Lake, 
Which him vpro the neck doth take, 
His fury ſomewhat itdothſlake, 

He calleth fora Ferry , 
Where. you may ſome recouery note, 
What was his Club he madc his Boate, 
And in his Oaken Cup doth float, 

As ſafeas ina Whetry, 


_ talke ofthe ——_— ſtrange, 
Of Don Quiſhert, and of their change 
Through which he Armed oft did range, 
Of Sanchs Panchas trauell : 
But ſhould a man tell every thing, 
Doneby this franticke Fyrie King, 
And them in lofty Numbers fing 
It well his wits might grauell. 


Scarſeſet on ſhore, but therewithall, 
He meeteth Packe, which moſt men call 
Hobgoblin, and on him doth fall, 

With words from frenzy ſpoken , 
Hoh, hoh, quoth Hs, God ſaue thy grace, - 
Who dreſt rhee inthis pitteous caſe, 

He thus that ſpoild my ſoucraignes face, 

I would his necke were broken, 
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This Puck ſcemes but a urcatuing avout, 
Still walking like a ragged Colt, 
And oft our of a Buth doth bole, 
Of purpoſe to decejue vs. 
AnJ leading vs makes vs to ſtray, 
Long Winters nighrs out of the way, 
And when we ſtick in mire and clay, 
Hob doth with laughter leaue vs, 
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Deare Puck {quoth he) my wife is gone 
As cre thou lou'ſt King Oberes, 
Let egery thing butthis atone 

With vengeance, aad purſue her; 
Bring her to me aliue or dead, 
Or that vilde thiefe, Pigwiggins head, 
Thar villaine hath defil'd my bed 

He tothis folly drew her. 
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Quoth Pack, My Liegelle neuerlin, 
But I will thorough thicke and thinne, 
Vneill at length I bring her in, 

My dearcſt Lord nere doubt it ; 
Thorough Brake, thorough Brier, 
Thorough Muck, thorough Mier, 
Thorovgh Water, thorough Fier, 

And thus goes Puckabour it, 


This thing N1MPH1D 1A over hard 
Ti-at on this mad Kiog hada guard 
Not doubcing ofa great reward, 

For firſt this buſtncſle broching 
And through the ayre away doth goe 
Swift as an Arrow from the Bowe, 
To let her Soucraigne Mab to know, 

What perill was approching. 


The Queene bound with Loues powerfulſt charme * 
Sate with Pigwiggenarmein arme, n 
Her merry Maydes that thought no harme, 

Abour the roome were skipping : | 
A Humble-Bee their Minſtrell, playde. 
Vpon his Hoboy , ewry Mayde ; 
Fit for this Reuells was arayde, 

The Hornepype neatly tripping. 


In comes Nimphidia, and doth cric, +. 
My Soueraigne for your ſafety flic, 
For there is danger but too nie, 
» I poſted to forewarne you : 
The King hath ſent Hobgobirn out, 
To ſecke youallthe Fieldsaboutr, 
And of your ſafety you may doubr, 
If he bur oncediſcerne you, 
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When like an vprore in a Towne, 
Before them eucry thing went downe, 
Some tore a Rufte, and fomea Gowne, 
Gainſt one anorher iuſtling : 
Ti:ey flewe abourlike Chafte rth winde, 
For haſt ſome left their Maskes behinde ; 
Some could nor ſtay their Glouesto fiace, 


| There neuer was ſuch —— 
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Forth ranne they by aſecret way, 
Into a brakethat neere them lay; 
Yetmuch they doubred there to ſtay, 

Leſt Hob ſhould hap to finde them : 
He had a ſharpe and piercing fight, 
All one to him the day and night, 


Andtherefore were refolu'd by flight, 


Toleaue this place behind them, 


At length one chanc'd to finde a Nut, 
Inth'end of which a hole was cur, 
Which lay vpona Hazell roote, 
Thereſcatrred by a Squirill : 
Which out the kerncll gotten had 
When quoth this Fay deare Queene be glad, 
Let 0bero»be ne'r ſo mad, 
le ſet you fafe from perill. 


Comeall into this Nut/quoth ſhe) 
Come cloſely in be1ul'd by me, 
Each one may here a chuſer be, 

For roome yee nee.!c not wraſtle : 
Nor neede yee be together heapt , 
So one by one therein they crept, 
And lying downe they ſoundly flept, 

And fafeas in a Caſtle, 


Nimphidia that this while doth watch, 
Perceiu'd if Puckthe Queene ſhould catch 
That he ſhould be her ouer-match, 

Of which ſhe well bethought her ; 
Found it muſt be ſom powerfull Charme, 
The Queene againſt him that muſt arme, 
Or ſurcly he wonld doe her harme, 

For thcoughly he had ſought her. 


And liſtning if ſhe ought couls heare, 
Thather might hincer.or might fear ; 
But finding till the coaſt was cleare, 
Nor creature had difcride her , 
Each circumftance and having ſcand, 
She came thereby ro vnderſtand, 
Puck would be with them out of haud, 
When to her Charmes ſhe hide her - , 
An 


The Court of Fayrie. (27 


Ana firſt her Ferae ſecede doth beſtowe, 
The kernel! of the Miſfſletowe : 
And here and there as Pack ſhuuld goe, 
With terrour to affright him : 
She Night-ſhade ſtrawesto work himill 
Therewith her Veruayne and her Dill, 
That hindreth Witches of their will, 
Of purpoſeto diſpight him, 


Then ſprink l-s ſhe the iuice of Rue, 

That groweth vaderneath the Yeu: 

With nine drops of the midnight dewe, 
From Lunariediſtilling : 

The Molewarps braine mixttherewithall 

And with the ſame the Piſmyres gall, 

For ſhe in nothing ſhort would fall; 
The Fayrie was1o willing. 


Thc:n thrice vnder a Bryer doth creepe, 
W hich ar both ends was roeted deepe, | " 
And oucr itthree times ſhee leepe; 

Her Magicke much auayling : 
Then on Proſerpyna doth call, | 
And ſo vpon her Spell doth fall, 
Which hcre to you repeate I ſhall, 

Not in one tittle fayling, 


By the croking of the Frogge z 

By the howling of the Dogge , 

By the crying of the Hogge, 
Againſt the ſtorme arifing; 

By the Evening Curphewe bell, 

By the dolefull dying knell, 

O let this my dicefull Spell, 
Hob,hinder thy ſurpriſing. 


By the Mandrakes dreadfull groanes , 
By the Lubricans ſad moancs 
By the noyſe of dead mens bones, 

In Charncll houſes ratling x 
By the hiſsing of the Snake, 
Theruſtling of the fire- Drake, 
I charge thee thou this place forſakeg 

Nor of Queene Aa be pratling. 
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By the Whirlewindes hollow ſound, 
By the Thundeis dreadfull ftound, 
Yelisof Spirits vader ground, 
I chardge thee not to feare vs: . 
By the Shreech-owles diſmall note, 
By the Blacke Night-Rauens throare, 
I charge thee Hob toteare thy Coate 
With thornes if thou come neere vs, 


Her Spell thus ſpoke ſhe ſtept aſide, 
And ina Chincke her ſelfe doth hide, 
To ſee there of what would betyde, 

For ſhee doth onely minde him : 
When preſently ſhee Pack epics, 
And well ſhe markthis gloating eyes, 
How vnder cuery leafe he pries, 

In ſceking ſtill to finde them. 


But once the Circle got within, 
The Charmes to worke doe ſtraight begin, 
And he was caughtasina Gin; 
For as he thus was buſic, 
A paine he in his Head-peece feeles, 
Againfta ſtubbed Treche reeles, 
And vp went poore Hobgoblins heeles, 
Alas his braine was dizzic. 


At length vpon his feet he gets, 
Hobgoblin fumes, Hobgoblin frets, 
Andas againe he forward ſets, 

- Andthrough the Buſhes ſcrambles. ; 
A Stumpdoth trip him in hispace, 
Downe comes poore Hob vpon his face, 
And lamentably tbre his caſe, 

Amonegſtthe Bryers and Brambles. 


A plague vponQueene Mad, quoth hee, 
Andall her Maydes whereere they be, 
I thinke the Deuill guided me, 

To ſecke her{>prouoked : 
Where ſtumbling at apiece of Woad, 
He fell into adich ef mudd, 
Where to the very Chin heſtood, 

In danger tobe choked, 
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Now worſe then ere he was before : 


Poore Pack doth yell, poore Puck doth rore- 
' That wak'd Queene Hab who doubted fore 
Some Treaſon had beene wrought her : 


Vntill Nimphidratold the Queene 
What ſhe had done, what ſhe had ſeene, 


Who then had well-neere crack'd her ſplcene 


With very extreame laughter, 


But leaue we Hob toclamber our * 
Queene Mab and all her Fayrie rout, 
And come againcto haue abour 
With Oberon yet madding : 
And with P:2wizzen now diſtrought, 
Who much was troubled in his thought, 
That he fo long the Queene had ſought, 
And through the Fields was gadding. 


And as herunnes he ſtill doth cric, 

King 0beronT thee defie, 

Anddarethee herein Armes to tric, 
For my deare Ladics honour : 

For that ſhe is a Queene right good, 

In whole defence ]le ſhed my blood, 

Andthart thou in this icalous mood 
Haſt lay'd this ſlander onher, 


And quickly Armes him for the Field, 

A little Cockle-ſhell his Shield, 

Which hecould very brauely wiekd : 
Yer could it not be pierced : 

His Speare a Bent both ſtifle and ſtrong, 

And well-ncere of two Incheslong; 

The Pyle was of a Horſe-flyes tongue, 
Whoſe ſharpneſle naughtreuerſed, 


And puts him on a coate,of Male, 

Which was of a Fithes ſcale, 

That when his Foe ſhould him aſſaile, 
No poynt ſhould be preuayling : 

His Rapier was a Hornets ſting, 

It was a very dangerous thing : 

For ifhechanc'dto hurt the King, 

It would be long in A 
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His Helmet was a Bettles head, 

Moſt horrible and full of dread, 

T hat able was to ſtrike one cead, 
Yerdid it well b:zcome him : 

Aad fora plume, a horfes hayre, 

Which being rofled with the ayre, 

Had force to ſtrike his Foe with feare, 
And turne his weapon from him. 


Himſelfc he on an Farewig ſet, 
Yer ſcarce he on his back could get, 
So oft and high he did coruer, 
Ere he himſelfe could ſettle : 
He made him tarne, and top, and bound, 
Togallop, and to trot the Round, 
He ſcarce could ſtand on any ground, 
He was ſo full of mettle. 


When ſoone he met with Tomal:n, 
One thar a valiant Knight had bin, 
And to King Oberenof Kin ; 
Q1oth he thou manly Fayrie: 
Tell Oberon 1 come prepar'd, 
Then bid him ſtand vpon his Guard ; 
This hand his baſeneſle ſhall reward, 
Let him be ne'r ſo wary. 


Say to him thus, that I defie, 

His ſl:nders, and his infamie, 

Andas a morrall enemie, 
Doe publickly proclaime him: 

Withall. that if Ihad mine owne, 

He ſhould not weare the Fayrie Crowne, 

But with a vengeance ſhould come downe : 
Nor wea King ſhould name him, 


This T #mmal;n could not abide, 

To h:are his Soucraigne vilcfide: 

But to the Fayrie Court him hide 
Full furiouſly he pofted, 

With eu'ry thing Pegwiggen ſayd : 

How titlerothe Crowne he layd, | 

And in what Armes he was aray'd, 
As how himlſclfc he beaſted. 
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Twixt head and foor, from point to point, 

Hetold th'arming of cach joint, 

In euety piece, how neate,and quaint, 
For Tomalin could doe it : 

How fayre he ſar,how ſure he rid, 

As of the courlſer he beſtrid 

How Mannag'd,and how well he did; 
The King which liſtned to it. 


Quoth he.goc Tomalin with ſpeede, 
Prouide me Armes,prouide my Steed, 
Andcuery thing that I ſhallneede, 

By thee I will be guided; 
Toſtrait account,call thou thy witr, 
See there be wanting not awhitr, 
In euery thing ſee thou mee firt, 

Iuſt as my foes prouided. 


Soone flewe this newes through Fayrie land 
Which gaue Queene Mab to vnderſtand, 
The combate that was then in hand, 
Betwixt thoſe men ſo mighty : 
Which greatly ſhe began to rew, 
Perceuing that all Fayrie knew, 
The firſt occation from her grew, 
Of theſe affaires ſo weighty. 


Wherefore attended with her maides, 
Through fogs,and milts,and dampes ſhe wades, 
To Preſerpine the Queene of ſhades 
Torreac,that it would pleaſe her, 
The cauſe into her handsrto take, 
For ancient loue and friendſhips ſake, 
And ſoon? therofan end to make, 
Which of much care wouldeaſc her. 


A While,there let we Mah alone, 
Andcome we to King Oberon, 
| Who arm'd to meete his foe is goge, 
For Proud Pigwiggen crying : 
Who fought the Fayrie King as faſt, 
And had ſo well his iourneyes caſt, 
Thar he arriued atthe laſt, 
His puiſant foe eſpying : 
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Stout T omalin, came with the King, 
Tom T hum doth on Pigwizgen bring, 
That perfe& were incuery thing, 

To fingle fights belonging: 
And thereforethey themſelues ingage, 
To ſee them excerciſe their rage, 
With faire and comly equipage, 

Not one the other wronging. 


So like in armes, theſe champions were, 

As they had bin, a very paire, 

So that aman would almoſt ſweare, 
That either,had bin cither , 

Their furious ſteedes began ro naye 

That they were heard a mighty way, 

Their ſtaues ypontheir reſts they lay, 
Yet e'r they flew together ; 


Their Seconds miniſter an oarh, 
Which was indifferent tothem both, 
That on their Knightly fairh,and troth, 
No magicke them ſupplyecd , 
And ſoughtthem that they had no charmes, 
Wherewith to worke, cach others harmes, 
Bur came with ſimple open armes, 
To haue their cauſes tryed. 


Together furionſly they ran, 
That to the ground came horſe and man, 
The blood out of their Helmets ſpan, 

So ſharpe were their incounters ; 
And though they to the earth were throwne, 
Yet quickly they regain'd their owne, 
Such nimbleneſſe was neuer ſhowne, 

They weretwo Gallant Mounters 


Whenin a ſecond Courſe againe, 
They forward came with mightand mayne, 
Yet which had better of the twainc, 

The Seconds could not judge yet ; 
Their ſhields were into pieces cleft, 
Their helmets from their heads were reft, 
And to defend thety nothing left, 


Theſe Champions would not budge yet. 
Away 
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Away from them their Staues they threw 
Their cruell Sworcs they quickly drew, 
And freſhly they the fight renew , 

They euery ſtroke redoubled : 
Which made Proſerpinatake heed, 
And make to them the greater ſpeed, 
For feare leſt they too much ſhould bleed 
Which wondrouſly her troubled. ; 


When to th*tifervall S:;x ſhe goes, 
She takes the Fogs from thence that role, 
And ina Bagge doth them encloſe , : 
When well ſhe had them blended : , 
She hyes her then to Lezhe ſpring, | wy 
A Bottell and thereof doth bring, 
Wherewith ſhe meahtro worke the thing, 
Which onely ſhe intended, 


Now Proſerpine with £Hab is gone 
Varto the place where 0beroz 
And proud Pjzwizgen, one to one, 
Both to be ſlaine were likely : 
And there themfelues they cloſely hile, 
Becauſe they would not be efpide 
For Proſerpize mcantro decide 
The matter very quickly, 


And ſuddainly vntyecs the Poke, 

Which out of it ſencſucha ſmoke, 

As ready was them all to choke, 
So greeuous was the pother ; 

So that the Knights cach othcrloſt, 

And ſtood as ſtill as any poſt, 

Tom T hum, nor T omalix could boaſt 
Themlſelues of any other, 


But when the miſt gan ſomewhat ceaſe, 
Proſerpins commandeth peace: 
And that a while they ſhould releaſe, 
Eachother of their perill : 
Which here (quoth ſhe) I doe proclaime 
Toall in dreadtull Platos name, 
That asyeec will eſchewe his blame, 
You letme hearethe pan 
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But here your ſclues you mult engage, 
Somewhat to coole your ſplceniſh rage: 
Your greeuous thirſt and to aſſwage, 

That firſt you drinke this liquor z 
Which ſhall your vnderſtanding cleare, 
As plaincly ſhall ro you appeare ; : 
Thoſe things from me that you ſhall heare, 
Conceiuing much the quicker, 


This Zethe water you muſt knowe, 

The memory deſtroyerh ſo, 

That of our weale, or of our woe, 
Itall remembrance blotted ; 

Of it nor can you cuer thinke: 

For they no ſooner tooke this drinke z 

But nought into their braines coulu ſinke, 
Of what hadthem belorred, 


King Oberon forgotten had, 

That he for icalouſie ranne mad : 

But of his Queene was wondrous glad, 
And ask'd how they came thithcr : 

Pigwizgenlikewiſe doth forger, 

Tiat he Queene Mab had cuer met; 

Or thartthcey wereſo hard beſer, 
VVhen they were found together, 


Nor neither of them both had thought, 

Thare*rthey had each other ſought ; 

Much leſſe that they a Combat fought, 
But ſucha dreame were lothing : 

Tom T hum had got alittle ſup, 

And T omalin\{carce kiſt the Cup, 

Yer had thc ir braines ſo ſure Jockt vp, 
That they 1emembrcd nothing. 


Queene Mab and her light Maydes the while, 
Amongſt themſclucs doe cloſely ſmile, 
To ſee rhe King caught with this wile, 
With one another teſting : 
And to the Fayrie Court they went, 
: With mickle ioy and merriment, 
Which thing was done with good intent, 
And thus I left them feafting, 
FINIS, 
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T7] Hat time the groues were clad in greene, 
\ WE The Fields dreſtall in lowets, (ſcene, 
MN Andrharthe flecke- hayrdNimphs were 
To ſeeke them Summer Bowers, 


Forth rou'd I by theſliding Rills, 
To finde where CYNTHIA fat, 

Whoſe name ſo often from the hills, 
The Ecchos wondred at. 


Whenme vpon my Queſt tobring, 
That pleaſure might excell, 

The Birds ſtroue which ſhould ſweetlieſt ſing, 
The Flowers which ſweerſt ſhould ſmell. 


Long wandring in the Woods {faid T) 
Oh whether's CYNTHIA gone? 

When ſoone the Eccho doth reply, 
Tomy laſt word, goce on, 


Atleneth vpon alofty Firre, © # 
It was my chance to finde, TERS jb 

Wherethat deare name moſt dye to- her, 'Y 
Was caru'd ypon the rynde, © | 
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Which whilſt with wonder I beheld, 
The Bees their hony brought, 
And vp the caruedletters fild, 

As they with gould were wrought. 


And neere that trees more ſpacious roote, 
Then looking on the ground, 

The ſhape of her moſt dainty toor, 
Tmprinted there I found, 


Which ſtuck therelikea curious ſeale, 
As though it ſhould forbid 

Vs,wretched mortalls,to reucale, 
Whatvnder it was hid. 


= Beſides the flowers which it had pres'd, 
Apeared tomy vew, 
More freſh and louely then the reſt, 
That in the meadowes grew : 


The clecre drops inthe ſteps that ſtood, 
Of that dilicious Girle, 

The Nimphes amongſt their dainty food, 
Drunke for difſolued pearle. 


The yeilding ſand,where ſhe had troad, 
Vntutcht yet with the winde, 

By the faire poſture plaincly ſhow'd, 
Where I might Cynthia finde, 


When on vpon my waylefſe walke, 
As my deſires me draw, 

Tlikea madman fell co ralke, 
With euery thing I ſaw : 


T ask'd ſome Lillyes why'ſo white, 
They from theirfellowes were; 

Who anſwered me,that Cys:his's ſight, 
Had made them looke ſo clears: 


I ask'd a nodding Violet why, 
It ſadly hung the head, | 

It told me Cynthia late paſt by, 
Too ſooone from it that fled : 
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A bed of Roſes ſaw I there, 
Bewitching with their grace : 

Beſides fo wondrous ſweete they were, 
That they perfum'd the place, 


I of aShrube of thoſc enquir'd, 
From others of that kind, 

Who with ſuch vertue them enſpuir'd, 
It anſwer'd (romy my niinde.) 


As the baſe Hemblocke were we ſuch, 
The poyſned'ſt weed that growes, 

Till Cyn1his by her god-like tuch, 
Transform'd vs tothe Roſe ; 


Since when thoſe Froſts that winter brings 
Which candy euery greene, 

Renew vs like the Teeming Springs, 
and wethus Freſh ate {eene. 


Ar length I on a Fountaine light, 
whoſe brim with Pincks was platted; 

The Banck with Daffadillies dight, 

with grafle like Sleaye was matted, 


When I demanded of that Well, 
what Power frequented there; 

Deſiring, it would pleaſe torell 
What name it vide to beare : 


It told me it was Cynthias owne, | 
Wirhin whoſe cheerefull brimmes, 

That curious Nimyh had oft beene knowne 
To bath her ſnowy Limmes. 


Since when that Water had the power, 
Loſt Mayden-heads to reſtore, 

And make one Twenty inan howre, 
Of Eſons Age before, = 


And told methat the bottome cleere, 
Now layd with many a fett | 

Of ſeed-pearle,ere ſhee bath'd herthere:- - 
Was knowne asblacke as Iet,,  - 
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As when ſhe from the water came, 
Where firſt ſherouch'd the molde, 

In balls the people made the ſame 
For Pomander, and ſolde. 


When chance me to an Arbour led, 
Whereas I might behold : 

Two bleſt Elizenrs in one ſted, 
The lefle the great cnfold. 


The place which ſhe had choſen out, 
Her ſelfe into repoſe, 

Had they com'a downe, the godsno doubr 
The very ſame had choſe. 


The wealthy Spring yet neucr bore 
Thar ſweet, nor dainty flower 

That damask'd not; the chequer'd flore 
Of CYNTHI As Summer Bower. 


The Birch, the Mirtle, and the Bay, 
Like friends did all embrace 

And their large branches did diſplay, 
To Canapy the place. 


Where ſhelike VE nvs doth appeare, 
VponaRofiebed, 

As Lillyes the ſoft pillowes weare, 
Whereon ſhe layd her head. 


Heau'n on her ſhape ſuch coſt beſtow'd, 
And with ſuch bounties bleſt ; 

No lim of hers but might haue made 
A Goddeſleat the leaſt, 


The Flyes by chance meſht inher hayre, 
By the bright Radiencethrowne 

From herclcare eyes, rich Jewels weare, 
They ſo like Diamonds ſhone. 


The meaneſt weedethe ſoyle there bare, 
Her breath did ſo refine, | 

Thatir with Woodbynd durſt compare, 
And beard the Eglantine, 
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The dewe which on the tender graſle, 
The Euening had diſtill'd, 

To pure Roſe-warerturned was, 
The ſhades with ſweets that fill'd, 


The windes weie huſht, no leafe ſo ſmall 
Ar all was ſeeneto ſtirre : 

Whilſt tuning to the waters fall, 
The ſmall Birdsſang to her. 


Where ſhe-too quickly me eſpies, 
When I might plainely ſee 

A thouſand Capids from her eyes 
ſhooteall at onccear me, 


Into theſe ſecret ſhades (quoth ſhe) 
How dar'ſtthou be 1o bold 

To enter, conſecrate to me, 
Or touchthis hallowed mold. 


Thoſe words (quoth ſhe) I can pronounce, 
Which to thar ſhape canbring 

Thee, v hich the Hunter bad who once 
Sawe 91aninthe Spring, 


Bright Nimphagaine I thus replie, 
This cannot me affright ; 

I had racherin thy prelencedie, 
Then liue out of thy fight, 


I firſt vpon the Mountaines hie, 
Builr Altars tothy name; 

And grau'dir onthe Rocks thereby, 
To propogate thy fame, | 


I taught the Shepheards on the Downes, 
Ot th-e to frame their Layes : 

T*was I that fill'd the neighbouring Townes, 
Wirth Duties of thy praiſe, 


Thy colours I deuis'd with care, 
Which were vnknowne before : 
Which ſince that, in their braded hayre 
The Nimphes and Siluans wore, 
Transforme 
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Transforme me to what ſhape you can, 
I paſſe not wharit be : | 


Yea what moſt harcfull is to man, 
So I may follow thec. 


a—_— EY 


Which when ſhe heard full pearly floods, 
I in her eyes might view : | 

(Quoth ſhe) moſt welcomerto theſe Woods, 
Too meane for one {o true, 


Here from the harcfull world wee'll lige, 
A den of mere dypight : 

To Ideets onely thar doth giue, 
Which be her ſole delighr. 


To people the infernall pit, 

That more and mo: e doth ſtriue , 
Where onely villany is wit, 

And Diuels onely thriue. 


Whoſe vilencſle vs ſhall neuer awe : 
But here our ſports ſhall be : _ 

Suchasthe golden world firſt ſawe, 
Moſt innocent and free, 


Of Simples intheſe Groues that growe, 
Wee'll learne the perfe& kill; 

Thenature ofeach Herbe to knowe 
Which cures, and which can kill. 


The waxen Pallace of the Bee, 
We ſeeking will ſurpriſe 

The curious workmanſhip to ſee, 
Ofher fuilladen thighes, 


Wece'llſuckthe ſweets out of the Combe, 
And make the gods repine ; 

As they doe feaſt in 1oves great roome, 
To lce with what we dine, 


Yet when there haps a honey fall, 
Wee'll lick the firupt leaues : 

Andtellthe Bees that their's is gall, 
To this vponthe Gregues. - 
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The nimble Squirre!]noring here, 
Her moſſy Dray that makes, 
Andlaugh to fee the luſty Deere 
Come bounding ore the brakes, 


- The Spiders Webb to watch weele ſtand, 
and when ir takes the Bee, 
Weele hclpe out of the Tyrants hand, 
The Innocent to free. 


Sometime weeleangleat the Brooke, 
The freckled Trout to take , 
With filken VVormes, and baytethe hooke 
Which him our prey ſhall make. 
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Of medling with ſuch ſubtile tooles, 
Such dangers that encloſe, 

The Morrall is that painted Fooles, 
Arc caught with ſilken ſhowes. 


And when the Moonedoth once appeare, 
Weeletrace the lower grounds, 
When Fayriesin their Ringlets there 
Doe daunce their nightly Rounds 


And hauea Flocke of Turtle Doues, 
A guard on vs to keepe, 

As witneſle of our honeſt loues, 
To watch vs till we {leepe. 


Which ſpoke I felt ſuch holy fires 
To ouerſpred my breaſt, 
Aslenrt lifero my Chaſt deſires 
And gaue me endleſle reſt, 


By Cynthia thus doe I ſubfiſt 

On earth Heauens onely pride, 
Lerher be mine, 2nd let who liſt, 
 Takealltheworld beſide. 
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E OR1LVS inforrowes deepe, 
AJ Aurumne waxing olde and chill, 
As he fate his Flocks to keepe, 
Vnderneath an eaſie hill : 
XIA42£44 Chanc'd tocaſthiseye aſide 
On thoſe fields, where he had-ſeene, 
Bright S1RE NA Naturespride, 
Sporting.on the pleaſant greene : 
To whoſe waikes the Shepheardsoft, 
Came hergod-like foote ro finde,, 
And in places that were ſoft, 
Kiſt the printthere left behinde; 
Where the path which ſhe had troad, 
Hath thereby: more glory gayn'd, 
Then in heau'n that milky rode. 
Which with Nectar Hebe ſtayn'd: 
But bleake Winters boyſtrous blaſts, 
Now their fading pleaſures chid;. 
And ſo fild them with his waſtes, 
That from ſight her ſteps were hid: 
Silly Shepheard ſad the while, : 
For his ſweet SIREN A gone, 
All hispleaſures in cxile : | 
Lyd on the colde earthalone. 
Whilſt his gameſome cur-tayld Curre, 
With his mirthlefſe Maſter playes, 
Striuinghim with ſport toſtirre, 
As in his more youthfall dayes,: 
S 2 
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DoR1LvS his Doggedothchide, 
Layes his well-tun'd Bagpype by, 
-nd his Sheep-hooke caſts afide, 
There (quoth he) togetherlye. 
When a Letterforth he tooke, 
Whichto him Sx sxa writ, 
With a deadly downe-caſt looke, 
And thus fell to reading it, 
DoRiLvs my deare (quoth ſhe) 
Kinde-Companion of my woe, 

_ Though we thus divided be, : 
Death cannotdiuorce vs fo : - 
Thou whoſe boſome hath beene ſtill, 
Th'onely Cloſer of my care, 
Andin all my good and ill, 

Euer had thy cquall ſhare : 

Might 1 winne thee trom thy Fold, 
Thov ſhouldſt come to viſite me, 
But the Winter is ſocold, 

That 1 feare to hazard thee : 

The wilde waters are waxt hie, 
So they are both deafe and dumbe, 
Lou'd they thce ſowellas1, 

They would ebbc when thou ſhouldſt come, 
Then my coate with light ſhould ſhine, 
Purer then the Veſtall fire: - 

Nothing here but ſhou!dbs thine, 

That thy heart can well defire : 
Whercatlarge we will relate, 

From what cauſe our friendſhip grewe, 
And inthat the varying Fatc, 

Since we firſt each other knewe : 

Of my heauicpaſſcd plight, 

As of many a futw efeare, 

Which except rhe filevt night, 

None bur onely thou ſhalt heare ; 

My ſad heart it ſhall relecue, 

When my thoughts I ſhall diſcloſe, 
Forthou canſt not chuſe but greeue, 
When I ſhall recount my woes ; 

There is nothing to that triend, 

To whole cloſe vncranied breſt, 

We our ſecret thoughts may ſend, 

And there ſafely let it reſt 2; 
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And thy fairhfull counſell may, 
My diſtreſſed caſe afliſt, 
Sad affliction elſe may ſway 
Me a woman as itliſt; 
Hither I would haue thee haſte, 
Yet would gladly haue thee ſtay, 
When thoſe dangers I forecaſt, 
That may meet thee by the way, 
Doe as thou ſhalt rhinke it beſt, 
Lec they knowledge be thy guide, 
Liuc thou ia my conſtant breaſt. 
Whartlſocuer ſhall betide. 

He her Letter having red, 
Purs it in his Scrip againe, 
Looking like a man halfe dead , 
By her kindenefle ſtrangely flaine 
And as one who inly knew, 
Her diſtreſſed preſent ſtare, 
And to her had ſtillbeentrue, 
Thus doth with himſelfe delate. 

I will notthy face admire, 
Admirable though it bee, ; 
Nor thine cyes whoſe ſubtile fire 
So much wonder winne in me : 

But my maruell ſhall be now, 

(And of long it hath bene ſo) 

Of all Woman kindthat thou 

Wert ordair'd to taſte of woe 

Toa Beauty ſo diuine, 

Paradiſe in little done, 

O that Forcune ſhouldaſſligne, 

Ought bur what thou well mightſt ſhun, 
Bur my counſailes ſuch muſt bee, 
(Though as yer I them conceale) 

By their deadly wound in me, 

They thy hurt muſt onely heale, 
Could [ giuc what thoudo'ſt craue 
To thar paſſe thy ſtateis growne, 

I thereby thy life may ſaue, 

Bur am ſurcrolooſe mine owne, 

To that ioy thou do'ſt conceiue, 
Through my heart, the way doth lye, 
Which in two forthee muſt claue 
Leaſt that thou ſhouldſ goe awry. wh 
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To my ſelfe if friend I be, 
I muſt my S1RENA looſe, 
If not ſo, thee looſeth ae. 

Thus whilſt hedorh caſt abour, 
What therein were b«ſ{t ro doe, 
Nor couldyctrefolue the doubt, 
Whether he ſhould tay'or goe: 
Ta thoſe Feilds not farre away, 
There was many a frolike Swaine, 
In freſh Ruffers day by day, 
That kept Reuells on:the Plaine, 
Nimble To, firnam'd the 7 #p, 
For his Pipe withour a Peere, 
And could tickle Trexehmore'vp, 
As twould joy your heart to-heare. 
RAL?PH as much renown'd for skill, 
That the T aber rouch'd ſo well ; 
For his Gitterm, little GILL, 
That all other did excell, 
Rock and ROLLo euery way, 
Whoſtill ledthe Ruſticke Ging, 
And could troulea Roundelay, 
That would make the Feildstorirg, 
COLLIN on his Shalmeſocleare, 
Many a high-pitcht Note that had, 
And could makethe Ecchos nere 
Shout as they were wexen mad, 
Many aluſty-Swaine befide, 
That for noughr but pleaſure car'd, 
Hauing Doz1L vs eſpy'd, 
And u ith bim knew how-itfar'd; 
Thought from him they would remoue;, 
This ſtrong melancholy fitr, 
Or ſo, ſhould itnot behoue, 
Quite toput him out of *s witt x 
Hauing learnt a Song, which he 
Sometimeto S1RINAfent, 
Full of ſollity andglee, 
Whenthe Nimph fru's neere to Tres, 

They 
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They behinde him ſoftly gott, 
Lying on the earth along, 

And when he ſuſpected nor, 

Thus the Toutall Shepheards ſong. 


Eare to the Siluer T rexr, 
S7reaa dwelleth ; 
Shee to whom Nature lent 
All that cxcelleth : 
By which the Muſes late, 
And the neate Graces, 
Haue for their greater ſtate 
Taken their places : 
Twiſting an Anadem, 
Wherewithto Crowne her, 
As it belong'd to them 
Moſt to renowne her. 
Cho : On thy Bancke, 
Ina Rancke, 
Let thy Swanes ſing her, 
CA nd with their Muſick, 
along let them bring her. 


T agus and Padtolas 
are to thee Debter, | 
Nor for their gould to vs - 
are they the better : 
Henceforth of all the reſt, 
bethou the River, 
Which asthe dainticſt, 
puts them downe ever, 
For as my precious one, 
o'r thee doth trauell, 
She to Pearle Parragon 
turneth thy grauell. | 
Cho: On thy Bancke, 
In4 Rancke, 
Let thy Swanns ſing her, 
And with their Muſicke, 
along let thews bring her, 
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Our mournefull ? h:ilomel, 


that rareſt Tuner, 
| Hence 
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Henceforth in Aperil/ 
ſhall wake the ſooner, 
Andto her ſhall complaine 
from the thicke Couer, 
Redoubling euery ſtraine 
ouer and ouer: 

For when my Loue too long 
her Chamber keepeth , 
As though it ſuffered wrong, 

the Morning weepeth. 
On thy Bancke, 
Ina Rancke, 
Let thy Swanes ſing her, 
CAnd with their Muſick, 
along let them bring her.” 


Oft haueT ſcene the Sunne, 
ro doc her honour. 
Fix himſelfe at his noene, 
to looke vpon her, 
And hath guilt euery Groue, 
euery Hillneare her, 

With his flames from aboue, 
ſtriuing to cheere her, 
And when ſhee from his fight 

hath her ſelfe turned, 
He asit had beene night, 
In Cloudes hath mourned 2 
On thy pancke, 
Ina Rancke, 
Letihy Swanns ſing her, 
And with their Muſicke, 
along let thers bring her, 


The Verdant Meades are ſeene, 
when ſhedothview them, 
In freſh and gallant Greene, 
ſtraight to renewe them, 
Andeuery little Graſſe 
broad it ſelfe ſpreadeth 
Proud that this bonny Laſle 
vpon ittreadeth : 


Cho: 


Cho : 


Cho 


Nor flower is ſo ſweete 
In this large Cincure + 
Butit vpon her feete - 
Leaueth ſome TinRure 
On thy Bancke, * 
Ina Rancke, 
Tt thy Swanes ſing ber, 
Ard with their Muſick, 
along let them bring her. 


The Fiſhes in the Flood, 
when ſhe doth Angle, 
For the Hooke ſtriue a good 

them to intangle, 
Andleaping oa the Land 
from the cleare water, 
Their Scales vpon the ſand 
lauiſhly ſcatter ; 
Therewith ropaue the mould 
whercon ſhe paſles, 
S0 her ſelfe tobehold, 
a in her glaſles, 
On thy Bancke, 
Ina Rancke, 
Let ihy Swanns ſing her, 
And with their Muſicke, 
along let thews bring her, 


When ſhee lookes out by night, 


the Starres and gazing, 


' Like Commetsto our fight 


Fearefully blazing, 
As wondring at her eyes, 


with their much brightneſle, 


Which ſoamaze the skics, 
dimming their lightneſle, 


The raging Tempetts are Calme, 


when ſhee ſpeaketh, 


Such moſt delightſome balme, 


from herlips breaketh. 
On thy Banke, 
In 4 Rancke, & ce 
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In all our Brittany, 
ther's not a fayrer, 
Nor can you fittany : 
ſhould you compare her, 
Angels hereye-lids keepe 
all harts ſurprizing, | 
Which looke whilſt ſhe doth ſlcepe 
like the Sunnes riſing ; 
She alone of her kinde 
knoweth true meaſure 
And her vamatched mind 
is Heauens treaſure; 
Onthy Bancke, 
Ina Rancke, 
Let thy Swanes ſing ber, 
And with their Muſick, 
alonz let them bring her. 


Fayre Dozeand Darwine cleere 
boaſt yee your beauties, 
To Trent your Miſtres here 
yet pay your guries, 
My Loue was higher borne . 
row'rdsthe full Fountaines, 
Yetſhe doth Moorland ſcorne, 
and the Peake Mountaines ; 
Nor would ſhe none ſhould dreame, 
where ſheabidcth, 
Humble as is = —_— 
; Which by her ſlydeth, 
Chor : On hh R—_ 
Ina Rancke, 
Letihy Swans ſing her, 
And with their Muſicke, 
along let thems bring her, 


Yet my poore Ruſticke M#/ſe, 
nothing can mouc her, 

Nor the meanes I can vſe, 
though her true Louer : 

Many a lotig Winters night. 
haue 1 wak'd for her, 


SIRENA» 


Yet this my piteous plight, 
nothing can ſtirre her. 
All thy Sands ftluer T rent 
downe to the Humber, 
The fighes thar I haue ſpent 
Neuer cannumber, 
On thy Banke 
In a Ranke, 
Let thy Swans ſing ber” 
And with their <Maſicke 
along let them bring her. 


Taken with this ſuddathe Song, 
Leaſt for mirth when he doth look 
His ſad heart more deepely ſtong, 
Then the former care he tooke, 
Arthcir laughter and ama'zd, 
For a while he ſat aghaſt 
Bur alittle hauing gaz'd, 
Thus he rhem beſpake ar laſt, 
Is this time for mirth(quoth he ) 

Toa man with griefe oppreſt, 
Sinfull w:etches as you be, 
M-y the ſorrowes in my breaſt, 
Light vpon you one by one, 
And as now you mocke my woe, 
When your mirth is ru1n'd to moane; 
May your like then ſerue you lo. 

When one- Swaine amongthe reſt 
Thus him merily beſpake, 
Get thee vp thou arrant beaſt 
Fits this ſeaſon louc to make 
Take thy Sheephooke in thy hand, 
Clap thy Curre and ſet him on, 
For our fields ti's time to ſtand, 
Orthey quickely will be gon, 
Rougiſh Swinheards that repine 
At our Flocks, like beaſtly Clownes, 
Swearc tiiat they will bring their Swine, + 
And will wronte vp all our Downes : 
They their Holly whips haue brac'd, 
And tough Hazcll goades haue gott ; 
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Soundly they your fides will baſte, 

If their courage faile them not. 
Oftheir purpoſe if they ſpeed, 

Then your Bagpypes you may burne, 
It is neicher Droane nor Reed 
Shepheard, that will ſerue your turne : 
Angry OL c oN ſets them on, 
Andagiinſt vs part doth take 

Euer fince he was out-gone, 

Offring Rymes with vs to make. 

Yer if ſo our Sheepe-hookes hold, 
Dearely ſhall our Downes be bought, 
For it neuer ſhall be rold, | 
We our Sheep-walkes fold for naught, 
And we here haue got vs Dogges, 
Beſt of all the Weſterne breed, 
Whichthough Whelps ſhall lvg their Hogges, 
Till they makethcir cares ro bleed ; 
Therefore Shepheard come away, 
When as DoR1L vsaroſe, 

Whiſtles Cut-tayle from his play, 


Andalong with them he goes. 
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Z Elpc Neighbours hclpe, for Gods ſake come 
2 with ſpeede, | 


DS For of your helperhere neuer was ſuch neede % 
> Midwiucs make haſt.and dreſſe yee as yee runne; 
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That with the Pangues ſhe's waxt ſtarke lunatick : 
But whither, whith: r, one was heard to crie : 
She that call' thus, doth piciently replie ; 
Doe yee not ſecin cu'ry Streets.and place, 
The generall world now in a pireous caſe, 

Vp got the Golſs'ps, and for very haſt, 
Some came without Shooes, ſome care all valac'd, 
As ſhe had firſtappoimted them, and found | 
The Wolld in labour, drop: into a {wound : 
Wallowirg ſhe lay, like to a boyſiraus bulke, 
Dropſied with Ryots and her big-{wolne bulke 
Stuff d with infection, rottennefle, and ſtench , 
Het blood fo fiero, thar nothing might 1t quench 
Pur the Alpes poyſon, which ſtood by her ſtill, 
1 hat in her drought ſhe often vid ro twill, 
Clothed ſhe w.s in a Fooles coate, and cap, 
Of rich imbroydered Silks, and in her lap 
A ſort of paper Puppets. Gawdes, and Toves, 
Tiifles {ſcarce good enough for Girles and Boyes, 
Which ſhe had dandled, and with them had playd. 
And of this traſh her oncly God had made, 
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Out andalaſſe (quoth'one) the reſt among, 
I doubr mc Neighbours, we haue ſtay*droo long : 
Pluck off your Rings, lay me your Bracclets by ; 
Fall to your bus'neſle, and thar ſpeedily, 
Or cl{c I doubt, her ſpirits conſume ſo faſt, 
That &re the birth, her {irength will quite be paſt :; 
But when more wiſtly racy cid her behold, 
T hiere was nor one (that once) durſt be ſo bold 
As t9 comenecere her, but ſtood all amaz'd, 
Each vpon other ſilently and gaz'd; 
When is her belly they {> bigge doe ſee, 
Asita Tunne within the ſame ſhould be, 
And heard anoylſc andrumvling in her wombe, 
Asat the inſtant of che generall doome : 
Thunder and Earthquakes raging. and the Rocks 
Tumbling downe fromtheir ſcytes, like mighty blocks, 
Rowl'd from huge mountaines, ſuch a noyle they make, 
As though in ſunder heau'ns huge Axtree brzke, 
They cither Poles their heads rogether paſht, 
And allagaineiato the Chaos daſht. 
Some of ſlight iuogement that were ſtanding by, 
Sayd, it was nothing but a Timpany : 
Others ſaid,ſurc ſhe humane helpe did wanr, 
And had conceiued by an Elephant; 
Orſome Sca-monſter, ofa horrid ſhape, 
Commitrtcd with her by ſome violent rape : 
Others more wile, and noting very well, 
How her huge wombe did palt all compaſſe ſwell, 
Said certainly (if that they might confeſle her) 
It would be found ſome Diucll did poſſeſie her, 
Thus while they ſtood, and knew not what ro doe ; 

Women (quoth one) why doe you trifle ſo : 
I pray you thinke, but whcrefore yee came hether, 
Shall wombe, and burthen perith both together: 
Bring forth the Birth ſtoole, no, let it alone, 
Shes ſo farre beyond all compaſſegrowne : 
Some other new deulfe vs needs muſt ſted, 
Or cltc ſhe neuer can be brought to bed. 

The Furics Let onethathath ſome execrable ſpell, 

fetch'd from Make preſently her cntrance into hell : 

nell ro vrin2 Call Hecate, and the damn'd Furics hether, 

bed, And try if they will vndertake together 
To helpe the ficke World ; one is out of hand 
Diſpatch'd for he, who by the dread command 
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Of powerfull Charmes brought Hecate away, 
Whoknowing her bu& neſle, trom her ſelfe doth lay 
That ſad aſpect, ſhe wont ro pur on there, 
Iathat blacke Empire ; and doth now appeare, 
As ſhecs Lucina giuing ſtrength and ayde 
In birth ro women, mild as any mayde, 
Full of ſwcer hope her brow ſeemd, and hereyes 
Darting freſh comfort, like the morning skies. 
Then came the Furics with their boſomes bare, T7 
Saue ſomewhat couered with their Snaky hayre, ”w —_— 
In wreathes contorted, mumbling helliſh Charmes, | 
Vpto theelbewes naked were there Armes. 
Megera, eld't of this damn'd Femal| Fiends, 
Gnawing her wriſts, biting her fingers ends, 
Entred the firft , Ty/iphone the nexc, 
As to reuenpe her Siſter throughly vext ; 
In one hand bare a whip, and 1n thc other 
A long ſhape knife; the chird, which ſeeme to ſmoother, 
Her manner of reucnge,caſt fuch aneye, ; 
As well neare tucnd to ſtone ail that ſtood by, = 
Her name Ales, which no plague doth rue, —_—* 
Nor aeuer leaues them, whom ſhe doth purſue, | 
The women pray the Goddeſſenow to ſtand 
Auſpicious to them, and to lend her hand 
Tothe fick World, which willingly ſhe granted, 
Bur ar the ſight as alrogether danted, 
From her cleare tacethe ſprightly vigour fled, 
And bur ſhe ſawe the Women hard belted, 
Out ſhe had gone, nor one glance back had ſhot, 
Till heauen or hell ſhe o'c her head had gor, 
Yer ſhe her ſeife retires, next ro the dore. 
The Gofsips worſe then e*r they were before 
Ar their wits cad, know not which way totake, 
Atlengththe World beginning to awake 
Ontof the Trance, in which ſhe lay as dead, 
And ſomewhar raiſing her vaweeldy head, 
To bright Lucina call'd for helpe, that ſhee, 
Now in her traucll would propitious be, - 
The Goddefle not from feeling of her woe, 
Onely to ſee with what the World might goe, 
As ſhe is draded Hecate, hauing power 
Of all that keepe Hels vgly balcfull Bower, 
Commands the Furiesto ſtep in and ayde her, 
And bethe Midwiaecs, till they ſafeat layd her. 


To 


The: Mom. C alfe.- 


To do whoſe pleaſuge as they were abour, 
A ſturdy Huſwife pertly ſtepping our, 
Crycs hold a while, and ler the queane alone ; 
It isno matter. let her lye and groane: . 
Hold her ſtill to*r, weell doe the belt we can 
To get out of her, certainly the man 
Which ownes the Baſtard for there's not a Nation. 
But hath with her commirted fornication : 
And by her baſe and common proftitution, 
She came by this vnnaturall polatton , 
Theres a meane for women thus abufd, 
Which at this time may very well be v'd : 
That in this caſe wher: people doe defire, - 
To know the truth, yer doubtfi:1i of the Sire, 
When as the woman moſt of life doth doubt her 
In grecuousthrowes;to ti:ofc that are about her , 
He that is then at the laſt caſt diſclos'd, 
The naturall Father is to be ſuppos'd : 
And thc iuſt Lav dorh faithfully decide, 
Thar for the nurſing he is to prouide ; 
Therefore let's ſee, what in her pangues ſhe'll ſay, 
Leſt thar this Baſtard onthe Land we lay : 
They lik'd her counfell, and their heJpe denide, 
Bur bad her lye and languiſhiill ſh? dide ; 
Vnlefſe tothem fhe truly would confefſe, 
WhofhIFd her belly with this foule excefle, 
Alas {quoth ſhe) the Diucll dreſt me thus, 
The Moone» Amidſt my Ryor, whilſt that /ncnbns 
©-/+ bezor Wrought on my weakenefle, and by him beguilde, 
Ju ane Heonely is the Fatherof the childe, 
His Inſtrument my Apith imitation, 
Of cu'ry monſtrous and prodigious faſhior, 
Abuſd my weakneſle : women ir was ſhe, 
Who was the Bawd bertwixt the Fiend and me : 
Th: this 15 true, iton my death I take, 
Then helpe me women euen for pitties ſake, 
The prodigi= => When ominous fignes ro ſhowe themſelues began, 
ous izne*that That now at hand this monſtrous birch fore-ran ; 
birth of ch About at noone flewethe affrighted Owle, 
Mooxe-Caife, And dogs in corners ſerthem downe to howle : 
Bitches and Wolues thefefatall fignes among, 
Brought forth moft monſtrous and prodigious young. 
And from his highttheearrh refreſhing Sunne, 
Before his houte his golden head dothruane, 
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Farr vnder vs, in doubt his glorious eye, 
Should be polluted with this Prodigye. 

A Paxique feare vpon the people grew, 

But yet the cauſe, there was not one that knewe, 
Whea they had heard this, a ſhorrrale totell, 
The Furies ſtraight vpon their bus'neſſe fell, 
And long it was not ere therecameto light, 

The moſt abhorrid, the moſt fearefull fight 

That cuer eye beheld, a birth ſo ſtrange, 

That at the view, it madetheir lookes to change; 


Women (quoth one) ſtand of, and come not neere it, * 


The Deuill if he ſaw it, ſure would feareit , 
For by the ſhape, for oughtthat I cangather, 
The Childe is able to affright the Father; 
Out cries another, now for Gods ſake hide it, 
Itis ſo vgly we may not abide it : 
The birth is double, and growes (ide to fide 
That humane hand it neuer can diuide ; 
Andin this wondrous ſort as they be Twins 
Like Male and Female they be Androgines, 
The Man is partly Woman, likewiſe ſhze 
Is partly Man,and yer in face they be 
Full as prodigious,as in parts ; the Twinne 
That is moſt man, yet in the face and skinne, 
Is all meere Woman, that which moſt doth rake 
From weaker woman : Nature ſeemes to make 
A man in ſhow, thereby as to define, 
A Fenynine man, a woman Maſculine 
Before bred, nor begott : a more ſtrangething, 
Theneuer Nile, yet into light could bring, 
Made as Creation meerely to diſpight, 
Nor man, nor woman, fcarſe Hermophradite, 
Affricke thats ſaid, Mother of Monſters is, 
Ler her but ſhew me ſuch a one as this 
And thenT will ſubſcribe (to doc her due,) 
And ſweare, that what is ſaid of her is true, 
Quath one, tis monſtrous, and for nothing fitt, 
Andfor a Monſter, quicke lets bury it; 
Nay quoth another, rather make prouiſion, 
If poſſibly, topart it by inciſion, - 
For were it parted, for ought I can ſee, 
Both man, and woman it may ſeeme to be : 
Nay, quothathird that muſt be done with coſt, 
And wcre it done, our labour is but loſt, 
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For when w'haue wrought the vtmoſt that we can. 
Hee's t90 much woman, and ſhce's too much Man ; 
Therefore, as*is a moſt prodigious birth, 
Let it not liuc hereto polute the earth : 
Goflip (quorh tiylaſt) your reaſon Idenic, 
Tis more by law, then we can iuſtifie 
For Syer, and Dam, have cerrainly decreed, 
That they will haue more comfort of their ſeed : 
For he begot it, and ewas borne of her, 
And out of doubt they will their owne prefer : 
Therefore good women better be aduis'd, 
«© For preciousthings ſhould not be lightly priz's, 
This Moone-Calfe borne vnder a lucky Fate, 
May powerfullproue in many a wealthy State, 
And taught the rongucs abour ſome fewe yeares hence, 
As now ware all rongue, and bur little ſence : 
It may fal! out for any thing you knowe, 
T his Moone-Calfemay on gtect imployments goe : 
When learned men for noble action fit, 
Idly at home (vnthought of once) may fit ; 
A Bawd, or a ProicCtor he may proue, 
And by his puiſe ſo purchaſing him Ioue, 
May be exalted to ſomethriuing roome, 
Where fildome good men ſuffred are to come : 
What will you ſay, hereafter when you ſee , 
The timcs ſo graceleſieand ſo mad tobe ; 
That men their perfect humane ſhape ſhallflic, 
To imitate this Beaſts deformitie : 
Nay, when you ſee this Monſter, which you now 
Will hardly breath vpon the catth alowe; 
In his Caroch with foure white Frizelands drawne, 
And he as pyde and gariſh as the Pawne, 
With a ſet face; in which as inabooke, 
kerhinks the World for grounds of Stateſhould lool e, 
+ Whento ſomegreater one, whoſe might doth awe him, 
Hee*'s knowne a verier Iade, then thoſe that drawe him. 
Nay at the laſt, the very killing fiche, 
To ſeethis Ca-fe(as vertue to diſpight) 
Aboue iuſt honeſt men his head ro reare, 
Nor to his greatnefſe may they once come necre. 
Each ignorant Sott to Honrar ſcekes 18 riſe 
But as for vertnc who did firſt deniſe 
T hat title, a reward for hee's tobe, 
As moſt comtemned and difpiſed ſhe, 
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Goes vnregarded, that they who ſhould owne hey, 
Dare n0t take notice ener 10 hane knowne her . 
And but that-vertne, when ſhe ſeemeth throwne 
Lower then Hell, hath power to raiſe her owne, 
LAboue the Warld, and this her monſtrous birth, 
She long &re this had periſh'd from the eargh - 
Her Fantors baniſh'd by ber foes ſo hie, 
Which looke ſo bigge as they would ſcale the 5hie - 
But ſeeing no helpe, why ſhould } thus complaine, 
Then to my Moone-Calfe | returne againe, 
By his deare Dam the World,ſo choylely bred, - 
To whom there is ſuch greatneſſe promiſed; 
For it might well a perfect man amaze, 
To ſee what meanes the Syerand Dam will raiſe, 
Tecxalt their Mogne-Calfe, and him ſoto cheriſh, 
That he ſhall thriue, when verruous men ſhall periſh. 
The Drunkard, Glutton, or whe doth apply, 
Himſelfe to beaſtly ſenſuality, 
Shall get hirs many friends, for that therebe, 
Many in en'ry gue inſiſuchas he | 
The eull, lone them that delight in Wl, 
Like hane clean 410 their like, and euer will : 
But the true vertnous man (God knewes) hath feme, 
They that his ſlraite and hardev fteps purſue, 
Arte a ſmall nurwher,, ſcarſely knowne of any 3 
*© God hath fewe friends, the denill hath ſomany. 

But ro retucne, that yeemay.-plainly fee, 
That ſ:ch a one he likely is ro be, 
And that my words for truth that yce may trie, 
Ofrhe Wo1lds Babe thus doe k prophecie : 
Marke but the more man-of theſe monſtrous Twins, 
From his firſt yourh, how-row'rdly he begins, 


When he ſhould learne, being learn*dto leauethe Schoole, | 


This arrant Mooxe-Calfe, this moſt beeftly foole, 

Tuſt ro our Engliſh Prauetbe ſhall be feene, 

*© Scarcely ſo wife at fifty, as fiftcene - 

And when himſclfe he of his home can free, 

He to the Citte comes, where then if he, 

And the familiar Butterflye his Page, 

Can paſle the Street, the Ord*nary, and Stage, 

It is enough, and he himſilfe thinkes then; 

Tobe the onely abfolut't of men. 

Then in his Cups you ſhallnot ſee him ſhrinke, 

Tothe grand Diuell a Carouſe to drinke. ? 
X 2 
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Next to his Whore he doth himlſelfe apply, 

And to maintaine his gotiſh Juxurie, 

Eates Capons Cookt at fifreene crownes a peece, 
With their far bellies, ſtuff'd with Amber greece , 
And being to trauell, he ſticks nor to lay, 

His Poſt Caroches ſti}} vpon his way : 

And in ſome fixe dayes journey doth conſumc 
Ten pounds in Suckers and the 1»dian Fume : 

For his Attire, then t orraigne partsare ſought, 
Me holds all vile in Z»glandthatis wrought, 

And inte Flanders ſencerh for the nonce, 

T welue dozen of Shirts prouicing himat once, 
Layd in the ſeames with coſtly Lacethat be, 
Ofthe Smock faſhion, whole belowethe knee, 
Then bathes in milke, in which when he hath bin, 
Helookes like one forthe prepoſterous (in, 

Put by the wicked and rebellious Iewes, 

To bea Pathique in their Malckind Stewes, 

Wirth thc ball of's foot the ground he may not fecle, 
Bur he muſt tread vpon hisroe and hecle ; 

Dublet, and Cloke, with Pluſhand Veluet linde, 
Oncly his head-p« ece, that is filfd with winde, 
Rags, running Horſes, Dogs, Drabs, Drinke, and Dice 
Theonely things that he doth holdin price : 

Yet more then theſe, naught doth/him ſodelight, 
As doth his ſmooth-chind, plump-thioh'd, Catamite, 
Sodome for her great ſinne that burning ſauke, 
Which at one draught the pit infernall dranke, 

Which that inſt God on earth could not abide, 

Ha'h ſhe ſo much the Dinels terifide : 

As from their ſeate, them well neere to exile, 

Hath Hell zew ſpew'd her vp after this while : 

1s ſhe new 1iſen, and hey ſinne azen 

Imbr.c'd by beaſtly and outragious men. 

Nay more he teſts ar Inceſt. as therein 

There were no fault, counts ſacriledpge no in - 

His blaſphemies he vſ{cth for his grace , 
Wherewith, he truth doth often times our. face : 
He termeth vertue madneſle, or meere folly, 

He hatesall high things, and prophanesall holy. 
Where is thy thunder gol, art thou aſicepe ? 

Or to what ſuff ring hand gig ft thau to keape 

T by wrath aud vengeance; where is now the firength 
Of thy Alwizhty arme, failes it at length. 
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7 urne all the Starres 10 Comets, to ont ſtare 

T he Snnne at noone-tide, that he ſhall not dare 

Tolooke but like a Gloworme, for that be 

Can without melting theſe damuations ſce; 

But this Ile leaue, leſt I my pen defile ; 
Yer to my Mooxe-Calfe keepe Icloſe the while, 
Who by ſome Knaue, perſwaded he hath wit, 
When like a braue Foole, he to vtter it, | 
Dare witha deſperate boldnefle roughly paſſe 
His cenſure on thoſe Bookes, which the poore Aﬀe 
Can never reach to, things from darkneſle ſought, 
That tothe light with blood and ſweat were brought : 

| And takes vpon him thoſe things ro controle, 
Which ſhould the brainelefle Ideot fell his ſoule, 
A'lhis dull race, and he canneuer buy 

With thc ir baſe pelfe, his glorious induſtry ; 
Knowledge with himis idle, if ir ſtraine 
Abouethe compaſle of his yeſtie braine : | 
Nor knowes mens worthes but by aſecond hand, 
Fur he himfelte doth nothing vnderſtand , 
He would haue ſome thing, bur what tis he ſhowes not, 
Waat he woul4 ſpe :ke, nzy what tothinke he knowes not ? 
He nothing morethen rruth and knowledge loathes, 
Andnothiug he admires ot mans; but cloathes, 
Now for that I thy detage dare miſlike, 
nd ſeem ſo deepe, into thy ſoureto ſtrike ; 
Becauſe I am ſo p aine thou lik ſt not me, 

Why know,voore Slane,1 co more thinke of thee, 

Then of the Oran e that ts caſt abroad, 

Thate thy vice more then 1 doe a T oade, | 

Poore is the ſpirit that fawnes on thy applauſe ; 

Or ſeckes for ſuffrage from tly baybarous iawes. 
HMisfortune light on him, that ought doth way, 

Tee ſonnes of Beliall, what yee thinke or ſay « 

Who would haze thouzht, whilſt wit ſought to aduance, 
It ſelfe ſo hieh, damn'd beaftly iznorances 

wee s = 'f eel nd creepe in, 

And from deſert ſhould ſo mach credite win : 

But all this peyſonous froth Hell bath let flie, 

Intheſe laſt dayes, at noble Poeſie, 

That which hath had both in all times and places, 

For her much worth, ſo ſundry ſoueraigne graces; 

The languaze, which the Spheares and Angels ſpeake, 
In which their minde they topoore Mortalls breake 
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By Gods great power, into rich ſoules infuftd, 

By enery Moone- Calfe lately rhns abaftd 
Should all bells blacke inhabitants conſpire, 

And more vnheard of mifchiefe, tothem hyer , 
Sach as high Heaw'n were able to aff right, 

And on the noone-fled bring a double nizht : 
Then they haue done, they could not more diſorace hey, 
As from the earth (even) viierly torace her - 
What Princes lou'd, by Peſants now made hatefull, 
In this our age ſo damnably ingratefull - 

And to gine open paſſage to her fall, 

It is denis'd to blemifh her withall; 

That ththideons braying of each barbarous Aſſt, 
In Printed Letters freely now mutt paſſe. 

In Accents ſo untuneable and vile, 

With other Nations as might damme our Ile, 

If ſo our tongue they truly vnderſfioed, 

And make them thinke our bratnes were mecrely mud. 
To make ber wile, and v;l;, to appeare, 

Whoſe naturall beauty is Diuinely cleare , | 
T hat on the Stationers Stall, who paſsing lookes, 
To ſee the multiplicity of Bookes, 

T hat pefter it, may well belecuc the Preſſe, 

Sicke of a ſurfet, ſpud with the exciſe : 

Which breederh ſuch a delneſſ; through the Land, 
HMongſt theſe one tongue which onely vnderfland, 
which did they reade thoſe ſinewie Poems writ, 

T hat are materialt reliſhing of wit : 

wiſe pollicie, Morallity, or Story, 

Well purtraying the Ancients and their glory, 

T heſe blinded Fooles, on their baſe Carion feeding, 
Which are (in truth) made ignorant by reading, 
1n little time would 3r0we tobe afham'd, 

And bluſh to heare theſ+ lowzie Pamphletsnam'd, 
Which now they ſludie, nanghi but folly learring, 
Which is thecauſe that they haneno diſcerning, 
The 200d from bad, this ill, that well to know, 
Becauſe in ignorance they are non: ifh'd ſo: 

Who for this hatefull traſh fhonld 1 cendemne 

T hey that doewiter, or Authorize them : 

O that the Ancients ſhonid ſo carefull be, 

Of what they did impreſſe, and onely we 
Looſely at randome, ſhould let all thngs fie, 
T houzh gainſt the Muſes it be blaſpheme * 


The Moone: Calfe. 


TE — 


But yet to happy ſpirits, and 18 thewiſe, 
Allis but fooliſh that they candenuiſe, 
For when contempt of Poefie is proudeſt, 
Then haue the 1 Muſes euer ſung the loudeſt, 

But ro my Calfe, who to be counted prime, 
According to the faſhion ofthe time, 
Him to aſſociate ſome Buffoon doth ger, 
Whoſe b: aincs he ſtil], with much expence muſt whet, 
And cuer beare about him as his gueſt, 
Who comming out with {ome ridiculous icſt, 
Of one (perhaps) a god that well might be, 
If bur compar'd with ſuch an Aſſeas he, 


His Patron rores with laughter. and doth crye, 


Take him away, or preſently I dye. 
Whilſt that Knaue- foole which well himſelfe doth knowe. 
Smiles at the Coxcombe, which admires him ſo : 
Hisrime and wealth, thus lewaly that doth ſpend, * 
As it were lent himto no other end; 
Vncill this Moone-Calfe, this moſt —_—_— puffe, 
Eucn like a Candle burnt into the ſnutte : 
Fierd with ſurfet, in his owne greace fries, 
Sparkles a little. and then ſtinking dies, 
The wealth his Father by extortion wonne, 
Thus in theſpen1ing helps to damne the Soune, 
And ſo falls out indifferently to either, 
Whereby in hell they iuſtly meete together , 
4rd yet che World much ioyes in her behalfe, 
Aud takes no little pleaſurein ber Calte, 
Had this declining time the Freedomenom, 
Which the brane Romane once aid it alowe; 
With wyer and Whipcord yee ſhould ſee her payde, 
Till the luxarious Whore ſhould be afrayde 
0f proſtitution, and ſuch laſhes giuen, 
To make her bleod ſpirt inte face of Heanen, 
That men by looking vpmard as they zoe, 
Should ſee the plagnes layd #n her here belowe. 
Put now proceece we with the other Twin 
Which is moſt woman who ſhall ſoone begin 
To ſhew her ſelfe ; no ſooner got the Teenes, 
Bur her owne naturall beauty ſhe diſdaines, 
With Oyles and Broathes moſt venomous and baſe 
Shee plaiſters ouer her well-fauoured face; 
Andthoſe ſweet veynes by nature rightly plac'd, 
Wherewith ſhe ſcem'd that white skin ro haue lac'd, 
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Shee ſoone doth alter ; and with fading blewe, 
Blanching her boſome, ſhe makes others newe , 
Blotting the curious workmanſhipofnature, 
That ere ſhe be arriu'd at her full ſtature, 

E'rc the be dreſt, ſhe ſeemeth aged growne, 

And to haue nothing on her of her owne : 

Her black, browne, aburne. or her yellow hayre, 
Naturally loucly, ſhe doth ſcorneto weare, 

Ir muſt be white to make it freſh to ſhow, 

And with compounded meale ſhe makes itſo: 
With fumes and powdrings raiſing ſuch a ſmoke, 
That a whole Region able were to choke : 
Whoſe ſtench might fright a Dragon from his den, 
The Sunne yerne're exhal'd from any Fen ; 

Such peſtilencious vapours as ariſe, 

From their French Powdrings, and their Mercurics. 
Ireland, if thos wilt able be alone, 

Of thine owne power 10 drine out thy Tyrone : 

By heaping vp a maſſe of Coyne together, 

Sheere thy olde Wolues,and ſend their Fleeces hether, 
T by white Goates hayre, Walcs,dearer will beſolde 
T bs f:lke of Naples, or then T bred of golde. 

Our Water-dogs, and Iſlauds here are ſhorne ; 

White _ much of women here is worne. 

Nay more then this, they'll any thing endare, 

And with large ſammes they flick not to procure - 
Hayre from the dead, yea and the moſt uncleane, 

T 0 helpe their pride they nothing will diſdaine. 

Then in attiring her, and in her ſleepe, 

The dayesthree parts ſhe exercis'd doth keepe, 
And in ridiculous viſits ſhe doth ſpend 

The other fourth part, to no other end; 

Butto take notc how ſuch a Lady lies, 

Aad to gleanc from her ſome deformities, 
Which for a grace ſhe holds, and till ſheget, 

. Shethinkes her ſelfe to be but counterfer. 

Our Merchants from all parts twixt cither 1nde, 
Cannot get Silke to ſatisfic her minde ; 
Nor Natures perfe@'ſt patternes can ſuffſe, 

The curious draughts for her imbroyderies : 

She thinks her honour vtterly is loſt, 

Except thoſe things doe infinitely coſt 

Which ſhe doth weare ; nor thinke they can her dreſſe, 
Except ſhe haue them in moſt ſtrange exceſle. 
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And in herfaſhion ſhe is likewiſe thus, 
In euery thing ſhe muſt be monſtrous ; 
Her Picadell aboue her crowne vp-beares ; 
Her Fardingale is ſet aboue her cares : 


Which like a broad ſayle with the windedoth ſwell, 


To driue this faire Hulke headlong into Hell, 
Afcer againe, note, and you ſhall her ſee, 
Shorne like a man, and for that ſhe will be 
Like him inall, her congies ſhe will make, 
With the mans curtfic, and her Hart off take, 
Ofthe French faſhion, and wearec by her ſide 
Her ſharpe Stillaco ina Ryband tide, | 
Then gird herſelfe ctoſetothe paps ſhe ſhall, | 
Shap'd, breaſt, and butrock, but no waſte ar all, 
Burt of this ſhe Calfe nov. to ceaſc all ſtrife 
Ile by example lim her to thelife , 
Not long agone it was my chance tomeete 
With ſuch a Fury, ſucha female ſpright ; 
Asneuer manſawe yet, except twere ſhee, 
And ſucha one as I may neuer ſee 
Againe I pray : but where [ will not name, 
Forthat the place might ſo pertake her ſhame : 
But when Ifawe her rampant to tranſcend 
All womenhead, I thought her (ſure) a friend, 
And to my (elfe my thoughts ſuggeſtedrhus, 
That ſhe was gotten by ſome 1ncubnr, | 
And ſo remembring an olde womans tale, 
As ſheſate dreaming o'r a pot of Ale, 
That on atime ſhe did the Deuill meete, 
And knew hia onely by his clouen feete ; 
Sodid I lookeat hers, where ſhedid goe, 
To ſee ither feete, where nor clouen fo, 
Tenlong-rongu'd Tapſtersin a common [n, 
When as the Gueſts to flock apace begin, 
When vp-ſtayre one, downe-ſtayre another hies, 
VVith ſqueaking clamours, and confuſed cries; 
Neuer did yet make ſuch anoyſcas ſhe, | 
That I'dare boldly juſtife, that he, 
VVho but one houre her lowd clack caa endure, 
May vndiſturbed, ſafely, and ſecure 
Sleepe vnder any Bells, and neucr heare 
Though they were rung, the clappers at his care, 


And the long'ſt night with one ſweet ſleepebeguile, 


As thovgh he dreamt of Muſick allthe while. 
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The very ſight of her when ſhe doth rore, 

Is able ro ſtrike dumbe the boldeſt Whore 

That cuer traded : ſhee'll nor ſtick to tell, 

All in her life that eucr her befell, , 

How ſhe hathlayne, withall degrees, and ages, 

Her Plow- Boyes, Scullians, Lackies, and ſome Pages, 

Ang {weare when we have ſaid all that wecan, 

T har there is nothing worth a pin in man, 

And that there's nothing dorh ſoplecaſe her minde, 

As to ſce Mates, and Horſes, doe their kinde 

And when ſhe's Tipſcy, how ſo ere voffind, 

Then all her ſpeech to Bawdry dotis intend : 

In Womens ſecrets. and ſhee'll name yee all 

Redto the Midwiues at the Surgeons Hall. 

Werethe poore Coxcomb, her dull Husband dead, 

He that durſt then this female Moore: Calfe wed, 

Should quite put downe the Roman which once leepe, 

1nto the burning Gulfe, thercby rokeepe 

His Country from deuouring with the flame : 

Thus leaue we her. of allher ſex the ſhame, 
Amongſtthe reſt, at the Worlds labour there, 

- Foure good olde women, meſt eſpeciall were, 
Which had beene iolly Wenches in their dayes, 
Through all the Pariſh, and had bornethe praiſe, 
For merry Tales: one Mother Red- Cap hight, 

And mother Howlet, ſomewhar ill of fight, 
For ſhe had hurt her eyes with watching late ; 
Then mother Bumby a mad iocound Marte 
Ascuer Goſsipr, and with her there came 
Olde Gammer Gurtey, aright pleaſant Dame, 
As the beſt of them , being thus together, - 
The buſineſle done for which they had come thither : 
Quoth iolly mother Rcd-Cap at the laſt, 
I ſee the night is quickly like to waſte ; 
And ſince the World fo kindly now is layde, 
And the childe ſafe,whict: made vs all afraide: 
Let's have a night on't wenches, hang vp ſorrow, 
And what ſlecpe wants row, take it vp to morrows 
Stirrevpthe fice,anc let vs haue our Ale, 
And o'r our Cups, let'seach onetell her Tale : 
My honeſt Goſsips, and to put you in. 
Ile breake the Ice, and thus doth mine begin, 
Mother Reg- T here was a certaine Propheſic of olde, 
©4p7 Tale, Which to an [le had anciently becue tolde, 
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That after many yeares were com'n and gone, 
Which then came our, and the ſet time came on; 
Nay, more it told, the very day and howre, 
Wherein ſhould fall ſo violent a ſhowre;, 
That it new Rivers in the carth ſhould weare, 
And Dorps, and Bridges quite away ſhould beare : 
But where this'Ile is, that I cannot ſhowe, 
Let them enquire that hauedefire ro knowe : 
The Story leaues our thar, letit alone, 
And Goflip with my Talc I will gocon : 
Yet what was worſe the Prophecie this ſpake, 
(Asto warne men defence for it to make) 
That vpon whom onedrop ſhould chance to light, 
They ſhould of reaſon be depriued quite, 
This Prophecic had many an Ape beene heard, 
But not a man did it one pin reguard z 
Forall ro tully did themſclues diſpoſe, .. 
(On veryer Calues the Sunne yet neuet roſe) 
And of thcirlaughter madeit all the Theame, 
By rerming it,the drunken Wizards Dreame. 
There was one honeſt man amongſtthe reſt, 
That bare more perfe knowledge in his breaſt 
And to bimſelfe his priuate houres had kept, 
Toralke with God, whilſt others drunke or ſlept, 
Who in his mercy tothis man reveal'd, | 
Thar v hichin Tuſtice he had long conceal'd 
From the 1ude Heard, but letthem ſtill runne on 
The ready way to their deſtruction. 

This honeſt man the Prophecie that noted, 
And things therein more curiouſly had quoted, 
Found all thoſe fignes were truly come to paſle, 
That ſhould fore-ſhowe this raine, and that it was 
Neerely at hand; and from his depth of skill, 
Had any a time fore-warn'd them of their ill, 
And Preach'd to them this Deluge (fortheir good) 
Asto tlrtolde World Needid beforethe Flood 
Bur loſt his labour, and ſince was in vaine, 
Toralke more to thoſe Idiots of the raine , 
Heler them ret and filent ſought abour, 
Where he might finde ſome place of ſafety out, 
To ſhroud himſelfe in, for right well he knewe, 
That from this ſhower, which then began to brewe ; 


Noroote of Tyle, or Thatch hecould comein, 


Could ſeruc him from being wer to the bare skio, 
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Art length this man bethought him of a Caue 
Ina huge Rock, which likely was to ſaue 
Him from the'ſhower, vpon a hill ſo ſteepe, 
As vp the ſame a man could hardly creepe, 
So that except Noahs Flood ſhould comeagaine, 
He neuer could be ravght by any raine, 
Thither atlength,though with much toyle he clome, 
Liſtning to heare'what would thereof become. 
It was notlong ere he perceiu'd the skies 
Setled to raine, and a black cloud ariſe, 
W hoſc foggy groſnefle ſo oppol'd the light, 
As it would turne the noone-ſted into night, 
When the winde came about with all his power, 
Into the tayle of this approching ſhower, 
And it tolighten preſently began ; 
Quicker then thought, from Eaſt ro Weſt that ran : 
The Thunder following did fo fiercely rave, 
And through tte thick clouds with ſuch fury draue, 
As Hcll had been ſet open for the nonce, 
And all the Diuels heard to rore at once : 
And ſoone the Tempeſt ſo outragious grew, 
That it whole hedgerowes by the roots vp threw, 
So wondroully prodigious was the weather, 
As heauen and earth had meant to eoc together : 
And downe the ſhower impetuouſly doth fall, 
Like that which men the Hzrricans call : 
As the grand Deluge had beene come againe, 
And all the World ſhould periſh by the raine. 
And long it laſted, all which timethis man 
Hid inthe Cauedoth in his judgement ſcan, 
What of this inundation would enſue, 
For he knew well the Prophecie was true: 
And when the ſhower was ſomwhat ouer-paſt, 
And that the skies began to cleare artlaſt : 
Tothe Caues mouth he ſoftly put his care, 
To liſten ifhe any thing could heare : 
What harme this ſtorme had done, and what became 
Ofthoſe that had beene ſowſed in the ſame. 
Noſooner he that nimble Organlenrt 
To the Caues mouth; but that incontinent 
There was anoyſeas if the Garden Beares, 
And all the Dogs together by the cates, 
And thoſe of Bedlam had enlarged bin, 
And to behold the Bayting had come in : 
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Which when he heard, he knew too well alaſſe, 
That what had beene fore-told, was cometo paſſe : 
Within himſelfe good man, he reafoned thus : 
Tis for our finnes, this plague is falne on vs. 

Of all the reſt, though in my wits T be, 

(Ithanke my Maker) yet it greeueth me, 

Toſce my Country in this piteous caſe ; 

Woe's me that euer they ſo wanted grace : 

But when as man once caſts off vertue quite, 
Anddorh in finne and beaſtlineſle delight, 
Weſec how ſoone God turnes him toa Sor: 

To ſhowe my ſelfe yet a true Patriot, 


-Tle in amongſt them, and it ſo, that they 


Be not accurlt of God, yet, yet I may, 

By wholeſome counſell (if they can bur heare) 

Make themas perfe as at firſt they were, 

And thus reſoluw'd. goes this good poore man downe; 
When at the entrance of the Neighbouring Towne, 
He meetesa woman, with her Butrocks bare, 

Got vpa ftride vpona wall-eyde Mare, 

Torunne a Horſe-race, and was like toride 

Ouer the good man : bur he ſtept afide ; 

And after her, another that beſtroad 

A Horſe of Seruice, with a Lance ſhe rode 

Arm'd, and behinde her on a Pillian fatr 

Her frantique Husband, in a broad-brim'd Hatr, 

A Maske and Safeguard ; and had in his hand 

His mad Wifes Diſtaffe for a ryding Wand: 

Scarſe from theſe mad folke, had he gane ſo farre, 
Asa ſtrong man, will cas'ly pircha Barre : 
But that he found a Youth in Tifſue brauc, 
(Adaintier man one would not with to haue) 
Was courting of a loathſome mezzeld Sowe, 
And in his iudgement, ſwore he muſt alowe 
Hers, the prime Beauty, that he cuer ſawc, 
Thus was ſh2 ſued to (by that prating Dawe) 


Who, ona dunghill in the loathſomegore, 


Had farrowed ten Pigs ſcarce an houre before. 
At which this man inmelancholly deepe, 
Burſt into laughter, like before to weepe. 
Another foole, to fit him for theweather, - 
Had arm'd his heeles with Cork,his head with feather ; 
And in more ſtrange and ſundry colours clad, 
Then in the Raine-bowe euer can be had, : 
Y 3 Stalk'd 
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Stalled through the Streets, preparing himto flic,f 
Vp tothe Moone vpon an Embaſxie, 

Another ſeeing his drunken Wife diſgorge 

Her pamperd ſtomack.got her toa Forge, 

And in her throat the Feuerous heat to quench 
With the Smiths horne, was giuing her a Dreach : 
One his next Neighbour halcred had by force, 
So frantique, that he rooke him for a Horſe, 
And to a Pond was lcading himto drinke , 

It went beyond the wit of man to thinke, 

The ſundry frenzics that he there might ſce, 
One man would to another married be : 

And for a Curate taking the Towne Bull. 
Would hauc him knit the knor : another Gull 
Had foundan Ape was chained to Stall, 
Which he to worſhip on his knees doth fall z 
Todoethe like and doth his Neighbours get, 
Who in a Chaire this ilLfac'd Munky ſer, 

And on their ſhoulders lifting him on hie, 

They in Proceſsion beare him with a cries 

And hima Lord will haue at aft, if not, 

A greater man: another ſort had gor 

Abour a Pedlar, who had lately heard, 

Hew with the mad men of this Ile it far'd : 

And hauing nothing io his Pack but toyes, 
Which none except meeremad men, & fond boyes 
VVould cuer touch ; thought verily that he 
Amongſt theſe Bedlams, would a gayner be, 
Orelſc looſe all; ſcarce had he pitch'd his Pack, 
E're he could ſcarcely ſay, what doe yee lack: 
But that they rhrong'd about him with their mony, 
As thick as Flyes about a Por of hony ; 
Someoftheſe Lunaticks. theſe frantique Aſes, 
Gaue him Spurryalls for his farthing Glaſſes : 
There ſhould you fee another of theſe Catrell, 
Giue him apound of filuer for a Rattle, 
Andthere another that would needlly ſcorfe, 

A coſtly Iewell for a Hobby-Horſe : 

For Bells, and Babies, ſuch as children ſmall, 
Arecuer vs'd te ſolace them withall : 

Thoſe they did buy at ſuch acoftly rate, 

That it was able toſubuert a State; 

VVhich whenthis wiſe and ſober man beheld, 
For very griefe his eyes with teares were ſweld. 
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Ajas, that erreI awe this day (quoth he) 

That Imy Nattuce Country-men ſhould ſee 

In this eſtate ; when out of very zeale 

Both to his natiue earth, and common- weale, 

Hethruſt amongſtthem, & thus frames his ſpeech. 
Deare Country-men, [ humbly yce beſeech 

Heare mea little, and but marke me well, 

Alas, it is not long, fince firſt yee fel! 

Into this frenzie theſe outragious fits, 

BenotIpray yee ſo out of your wits: 

But call ro minderh*ineuirablc il 

Muſt fall on yee, if yee continue {till 

Thus mad and frantique; therefyre be not worſe 

Then your brute beaſts to bring ther: by a Curſe 

Vpon your Nephewes, ſotoraynt their blood, 

That twenty Generationsſh all be woo'd; 

And this braue Land for wit, that hath been fam'd, 

The lle of Ideorts after ſhall be nanv'd ; 

Your braines are not ſo craz'd, but leaue this Ryor, 

And tis no queſtion, but with temperate Dyer, 

Andcounſaileof wiſe men, when they ſhallſce 

The deſperate eſtate wherein you be : 

But with ſuch med*cines as they will apply, 

They'll quickly cure your grecuous malady. 

And as he would proceed with his Oration, 

One of the chicfeſt of this Bedlam Nation ; 

Layes hold on him, and askes who he ſhould be, 

Thou fellow (quoth this Lord)where had we thee, 

Com'ſtthou to Preach to vsthat be ſo wile, 

What wilt thou take vponthee to aduiſe 

Vs, of whom all. now vnderneath the skie, 

May well be ſcene to leatne frugality : 

Why ſurely honeſt fellow thou art mad . 

Another ſtanding by, ſwore that he had 

Seene him in Bedlam. fourcteene yeeres agoe : 

O quoth athird this fellow doe I knowe. 

This isanarrant Coxcomb, a-meere D zard, 

If yee remember, this is the ſame Wizard. 

Which rooke vpon him wiſely to fore-tell, 

The ſhower ſo many yeares beforeir fell : 

Whoſe ſtrong cftets being ſo ſtrangeand rare, 

Hath made vs fuch braue creatures as we are : 

When of this Nation all the frantique Route, 

Fell into laughter the poore manabour, 
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Some made mouthes at him, others as inſcorne 
With their forkt fingers poynted him the horne 2: 
They call'a him Afle, and Dolt, and bad him goe 
A mongſt ſuch Fooles, ashe himſelfe was, who 
Could notteach them : at which this honeſt man, 
Finding that naught, but hate and ſcorne he wan 
Amongſt theſe Ideors, and their beaſtly kinde, 
The poore ſinall remnant of his life behinde, 
Derermineth toſolitude to giue, 
And atrue Hermite afterward to liuc. 
The talethus cnded, Goſlip by your leaue , 
Quoth mother Bumby, I doe well perceiue 
The morrall of your Story, which is this 
(Corrc& me Dame, if I doe iudge amitle) 
Bur firſt Ile tell you by this honeſt Ale, 
In my conceite this isa prety tale; 
And if ſome hanſome Players would it take, 
Ir (ſure) a pretty Interlude would make. 
Butto the Morrall, this ſame mighty ſhower 
Is a plagueſent by ſupernatural! power 
Vpon the wicked, for when God intends 
To lay acurſeon mens vngodly cnds : 
Ofvnderftanding he doth them depriues 
Which taken from them, vpthemſclues they giue 
To beaftlineſſe, not will he let them ſee 
The miſcrable eſtate wherein they be. 
The Rock to which this man for ſafety climes, 
The contemplation is of the ſad times 
Of the declining World, his counſailes tolde 
To the mad Route, to ſpoyle and baſeneſle ſolde, 
Showes that from ſuch no goodnefle can proceede, 
Who counſfailes fooles, ſhall neuer better ſpeede, 
Quoth mother Red-Cap, you haue hit it right : 
(Quoth ſhe)I know it Goſsip, and to quite 
Your tale, another youofme ſhall haue, 
Therefore a while your patience let me craue. 
Out in the North tow'rds Greneland farre away, 
There was a Witch (as ancient Stories ſay) 
As in thoſe parts there many Witches be : 
Yetinhercrafraboue all other, ſhee 
Was the moſt expert, dwelling inan Ile, 
Which was in compaſie ſcarce an Em2liſh mile x 
Which by her cunning ſhe could make to floate 
Whetherſhe liſt, as though it were a Boate : 
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And where avaine ſhe meantio 'touy ic ts, 
There could ſh. fixe it inthe de. peſt Sea : 
She could fell windes to any onethat would 
Buy them for money, forcing them to hold 


Y, 


Whar rims ſhe liſted, rye themin athrid, 
Which ener aSthe Sca: farer vndid 


They roſe or fcantl® \. as his 5ayles would driue, | 


Tote ſame Po:ttr whereas he would river 
She hy. her Spcls c0':| Id makethe Moone to ftay, | 


And from the Et, the could keepe back che day, | 
R 11fe M.its and Fows tnar conld Ecc!: plc the light; - 
And with thenoon<-ſ(te:! ſh: c2uld mic the night, 


Vpon this He wiorens ſhe had aboad, 

Nacure (God wwowes) but !ittle coſt Heſtary'd : 
Yet in che ſam ſome Balturd creaturss were 
Sel..ome yer ſ-en- in any place but chere 


- 1it; 


: men, halts Goa erhore ws; 4 corraine kindey 


i 'C:} AS a e Sarvi” SP{ifl [\ '<d IT 'n !nefi; j1JCs 


Anndt 
A B-. 


1erfolr ot a molt vi hope, 
ret DJ) -V MMNGTac® in Ape? 


Oriicr ke ca; yi@ had the fecte of Fowles, 
Tia: Demy - Vrchins wweare, and Deimy-Owles: 
P-nJes there were of ſundry 4her forts, 
Br w e'!lnorttand roo long 0: theſereports, 
Cfalithe reſt 1a moſt reſembled man, 


Wax an 0*c- woiociil-fauourcd Bubien 
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Which ot all other, for that onely he, = 

V Vac fullot tricks, as they are vid ro her 

Hin in her Crz'r, fo ſer ioufTy ſh taught, * 

AsSthati: lutletime th» had him brought, 
Thatcothing couls beforerthis Apr b- ler, 

Thar prefcntly b zF po !]ror countertet , 
Sthelearnt in mc cin's inſtancly ro ma;eg 
Him any thing who#- thape he pleaſ'd to take : 
Aad when rhis skiti ſh had on him beſtow'd, 
She ſent him tor inte} ligence + bi oad, 

Thus tully turniſhd. 21d by her lent out, 

Hce went to prac fc il] the Wo ld about, 

Hc like a Iipſey ofrentiines WA gO0, 

All kiode of Gibb”: iſh be bad [-arar ro knowe, 
And with aſtick, a ſho:r ſt:1n, , and a noole, 
VVould ſhowe the people tricks ar faſt and looſe: 
Tcl folk: s their Fortuncs forhe would ftinde out 
By ſlyecuquirie, as he wentabout * 
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What chance this one he, or that ſhe had prou'd 
Whom they moſt hated, or whom moſt they lou'd, 
And looking in their hands, as there he knew it, 
Out of his skill would counterfet to ſhew it : 
Sometimes he for a Mountebanke would paſſe, 
And ſhew ::0u in a Crufible. or Glaſle : 

Some rare extraion, preſently and runne, 
Through all the Cures that he therewith had done, 
An Afpick ſtjll he caried ina poke. 

Which he to bite him often would prouoke, 
And with an oyle when it beganto ſwell, 

The deacly poyſon quickly could expell : 

And many timesa Tugler he would be, 

(A craftier Knauethere neuer was then he ) 
And bya miſt deceiuing of the fight, 

(As knzuery cuer falſifies the light) 

He by hisaQtiue nimblenefle of hand, 

Into a Serpent would transforme a Wand 

As thoſe Egyptians, which by Magick thought, 
Farre beyond Moyſes wonders to haue wrought 
Therenever wasa ſubtilty deuifd, 

In which this villaine was not exerciſ*d, 

Now fromthis Region where they dwelt,not far 
There was a wiſe and learn'd Aſtronomer, 
Whoskilfull in the Planetary howres, 

The working knew ofthe Celeſtial] powers, 


 Andbytheirill, orby their good aſpeR, 


Men inthcir actions wiſcly could dire, 

And inthe black and gloomy Arts ſo kild, 

That he (cuen) Hell in his ſubieon hild ; 

He could command the Spirits vp from bclowe, 
And bindethem ſtrongly, till they ler him knowe 
All the drad ſecrets that belong'd them to, 

And whatthoſe did, with whom they had to do. 

This Wizard in his knowledge moſt profound, 

Sitting one day the depth of thingste ſound ; 

For that the World was brought to ſuch a paſle, 
That it well-neere ina confuſion was ; 

For things ſet right, ranne quickly out of frame, 
And thoſea wry to rare perfeQtion came e 

And marters in ſuch ſort about were brought, 
Thar States were puſled, almoſt beyond thought, 
Which madehimthink (as he might very well) 
\There were more Diucls thea he knew in hell. 


ET of Hyves TS OAEY 2g ak. FRE q 
IT: Sls Vaghs- y WEE ST ant ONE TOE SR ING "yr T F 8-2 LI bac 8 < F : P ET 
. - R - x 4 VR - vo & _ 4.4 Ns +, \ $5.43 Ys 2 * h So. dre 1 , £ - 5 "_ 
3-87  TSE 24 op pay/rke AE EN. Rf ORE Ry So SA NIEL EL. = als oy OO OY : LI LEON rg os 
F I E "94 gy OA G > 1 of N p- 4 (2: /% 


> oe LO ESI. 
PASS Ro ds I 


8 The Moone-Calfe. 


Andthus reſolues that he would caſt abour 

In his beſt skill, ro finde the Engine our 

That wrovghrall this, and put himlſelfe therein: 
When in this buſnefſe long he had nor bin, 

Bur by the Spirits which he had ſent abroad, 

And in this worke, had euery way beſtow'd, 

He came to know this foule Witch,and her FaQor, 
The one the Plotter, and the other the Actor 

Ofall theſe ſtirres, which many a Statc had ſpoyl'd, 
Whereby the World ſolong had beeneturmoyl'd, 
Whereforc he thought it much did him behoue, 
Out of the way this couple toremoue, 


' Or (out of queſtion) halfe the World e're long 


VVould be divided, hers, and his among, 

VVhen turning ouer his moſt miſtiquebookes, 
Into the ſecrets of his Art he lookes , | 
And hearth and th'ayre doch with ſuch Magiques fill, 
That eucry place was troubledby his skill 

VVhilſt in his minde he many a thing reuolues, 
Till at the laſt, he with himſclfe reſolues; 

One Spiric of his ſhould rake the Witches ſhape, 
Another in theperſon of the Ape, 

Should be toyn'd with him, ſo to proueby this, 
Whether their power were lefſe, or more then his x 


' Which he performes,and to their taske them ſets, 


When ſoon that Spiric,the Witch that counterfers, 

Waich'd till he found her farre abroad to be, 

Inco the place, then of her home gets he : 

And when the Babian camethe newes to bring 

VVhar he haddone abroad, and eu'ry thing 

Which he hadplotred, how their buſneſle went, 

And in the reſt to know her drad intent, 

Where ſhe was wont to call him her deare ſonne, 

Her little Play-feere, and her pretty Bun : 

Hug him, and ſweare he was her onely ioy 

Her very Hermes, her moſtdainty Boy, 

O moſt ſtrange thing : ſhe chang'd her wonted cheare, 

And doth to him moſt terrible appeare: , 

And in moſt fearefull ſhapes ſhe doth him threaten 

With eager lookes, as him ſhe would haue caten, 

That trom her preſence he was forc'd to flye, 

As from his death, ordeadly encmie, 

VVhen now the ſecond which the ſhape doth take 

Of the Baboon, determining ts _ 
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Thelike (port wich him, his beſt time doth watch, 
When healone the curſed Witch might catch , 
And when her FaRor tarthcſt was remote , 
Then he beganto change his former note, 
And where he wont to tell her pleafiag ſtories 
Full of their Cenqueſts, Triumphes, and their glories, 
He turnes his Tale, and to the Witch relates 
The ſtrange reuolts of Tributary States, 
Things gotten backe,which late they had for prize, 
With new diſcoucries of their pollicies , 
Diſ-uſts and dangers that had croſt their cunning, 
With ſad porients, their ruine ſtill forrunning , 
That thus the Witch and the Baboon decciu'd 
Ofall their hopes, of all their ioy«<s bereau,d, 
As in diſpaire doe bid the world adue, 
 Whenasthe Ape which weake and tickely grew, 
On the cold earth his icuruy caryon layes, 
And worne to nothing, endes his wretched dayes ; 
The filthy Haggabhorringot the light, 
Into the North paſt Thuletakes her flight, 
Andin thoſe deepes. paſt which ao Land is found, 
| Her wretched ſelfc ſhe miſerably drownd, 
Thetalc thus ended, mother Owle doth take 
Her turne. aud thus ro mother Bumby ſpake , 
The tale our Goſlip Red-cap told before 
Yeu ſo well ridled that there can no more 
Be ſaid of it; and therefore as your due, 
What you haue done for her, Ile doe for you. 
The morallily And thus it is, thatſame notorious Witch, 
of mother Isthe ambition men haue toberich, 
94 And Great for whichall faith aſide they lay, 
And tothe Deuill giue themſclues away , 
The floating Ile where ſhe is ſaid to wonne, 
The various courſes are through which they ronne, 
To get their endes, and by the Ape is ment, 
Thoſe damned Villaines, made the Inſtrument 
Totheir difignes, that wondrous man of kill, 
Sound counſell is, er rather it you will, 
The Divine Iuſtice, which doth bring to light, 
Their wicked plotts not raugheby common fight, * 
For though they neuer have ſo cloſely wrought, 
Yetrocenfufion laſtly they arc brought. 
Goſhp, indeede, you haue hitit to a haire, 
Aad lurely your Moralitic is rare. 
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Quoth Mother Buwby ; Mother Owle replide, 
Come, come, I know I was not very wide. 
Where'ore to quit your Tales, and make them three, 
My honeſt Golſvsips liſten now to me. 

There was a man, not long fince dead, but hee 
Rather a Deuill might accounted be : 
For [udgement at her beſt could hardly ſcan, 


Whether he were more Deuill, or more man ; 


Axnd as he was, hedid himſelfe apply 

Tall kind of Witchcraft, and blacke Sorcery : 
And tor his humor naturally ſtood, 

To Theft, to Rapine, and to ſhedding blood. 

By thoſe damn'd Hags with whom he was in grare, 
Aad vid to mect in many a ſecret place ; 

He learnt an hearbof ſucha wondrous power, 
That were it gather'dat a certaine howre, 

(For Nature for the ſame did ſoprouide, 

As though from knowledge gladly it to hide, 

For at Sunſctit ſelfe it did diſcloſe, 

And ſhutt itſelfe vp, as the Morning roſe) 

That with thrice ſaying a ſtrange Magique ſpcll, 
Which but to him, tono man they wouldetell, 
Whenas ſo c'r that ſimple he wouldrake, 

It hima war-wolte inſtantly would make, 

Which put in practiſe he moſt certaine prou'd, 
Whentoa Forreſt he himſelfe remou'd, 

Through which there lay a plaine and common Roade, 
Which he the place choſe for his chiefe abode, 
And there this Monſter ſet him downe to theeue, 
Nothing but ſtolne goodsmight this Fiendrelceve , 
No ſilly woman, by that way could paſſe, 

But by this Woolfe ſhe ſurely rauiſhe was, 

And if he found her fleſh were ſoftand good, 
What ſeru'd for Luſt, muſt alſo ſerue for foode. 
Into a Village he ſometime would getc, 

And watching there (as for the purpoſe ſett ) 

For lirtle Children when they came to play, 

The fattſt hecuer bore with him away ; 

And as the people oft were wont to riſe, 
Following with Hubbubs and confuſed cries : 

Yet was he ſo well breathed, and ſo light, 

Thar he would ſtill outſtrip them by his light; 
And making ſtraight to the tall Forreſt neare, 

Of the ſweet Fleſh would _ his Iunketsthere, 
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And lect the Shepheards doe the beſt they could ; 
Yer would he venter oft ypon the Fold :; 
Andraking the farr'ſt Sheepe he there could finde : 
Beare him away, and leaue the Dogs behinde : 
Nor could men keepe, ſo much as Pig, or Lamb, 
But it no ſooner, could drop from the Dam, 

By hooke or crooke, but he would ſurely catch, 


Though with their weapons all the Towne ſhould watch. 


Amongſt the reſt there was a filly Aſſe, 
That onthe way by Fortune chanc'd to paſſe, 
Yet (it was true) he in his time had bin 
A very perfeR man, in ſhape, andskin z 
- Butby a Witch enuying (his eſtate) 
That had borne to him a moſt deadly hate, 
Intothis ſhape he was transform'd, and ſo, 
From place toplace, he wandred to and fro; 
And oftentimes was taken for a ſtray, 
And inthe Pinfold many atime he lay, 
Yet held he ſtill the reaſonthat he had 
+ When he was man, although he thus was clad 
In a poore Aﬀes ſhape, wherein he goes, 
And muſt endure what Fortune will impoſe, 
Him on his way this cruell Woolfe doth take, 
His preſent prey, determining to make, 
He bray'd, and ror'd, to make the people heare : 
But it fell out, no creature being neare, 
The filly Afle when he had done his beſt, 
Muſt walkethe common way amongſt thereſt ; 
When tow'rds his den the crucll Woelfe him tugs, 
And by the cares moſt terribly him lugs : 
But as God would, he hadnoliſt tofeed, 
Whereforeto keepe himtill he ſhould haue need. 
The filly creature vtterly forlorne, 
He brings intoa Brake of Bryers and Thorne, 
And ſo cntangles by the mane and tayle, 
That he mightpluck, and ſtruggle there,and hale, 
Till his breath left him, valeſſeby great chance 
Some one might come for his deliuerance. 

Ar length the peoplegricuouſly annay'd 
By this vile Woolfe, ſo many that deftroy'd, 
Determined a Hunting they would make, 
To ſee if they by any meanes could rake 


This rauenous War-Woolfe : and withthem they bring 


Maſtiffes, and Mungrells, all that in aſtring 
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Could be gortour, or could but lugg a Hogg, 

Ball, Eateall, Curtaile, Blackfoor, Bitch, and Dogg, 
Bills, Batts, and Clubs, the Angry men doe beare, 

The women eager as their husbands were 

With Spits,and Firetorkes, {ware if they could catch him 
It ſhould goe harc,but they would ſoone diſpatch him. 
7 his ſubtile Woolfe by Paſſengers that heard, 

What Forces thus againſt him were prepar'd, 

And by the noylſe, that they were neere at hand, 
Thinking this Afle did nothing vaderftand, 

Goes downe into a Spring that was hard by, 

(Which the Afle noted) and immediatly 

He came our perfet man, his Wolues ſhape left, 

In which ſo long he had committed theft, 

The filly Ale, ſo wiſtly then did view him, 

Adin his fancie ſoaexactly drew him, 
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That he was ſurero owne this Theefe agen, 


If he ſhould {ee him mongſta thouſand men. 
This Woolferurn'd man. him inſtantly doth ſhrowd, 

Ina neere thicker, tillthe boyſtrous crowd, 

Had ſomewhar paſt him, then he in doth fall 

Vponthe Reare, not any ofthem all, 

Mes greater ſtirre, norſcemes tothem to be, 

M re diligent to finde the Woolfe then he z 

They beate cach brake,and tuft o'r all the ground, 

Put yet the War- Woolfe was not to be found : 

But a poore Aſſe entangled in the Bryers, 

In ſ1chſtrange ſort, as euery one deſires 

To ſee the manner, and each one doth gather 

How he was faſtned ſo, how he came thither. 

The filly Afſe yet being ſtill in holde, 

Makes all the meanes, that poſsibly he could, 

To beler looſe, he hummes, hekneeles, and cryes, 

Shaketh his head, and turneth vp his eyes, 

To moue their pitty : that ſome ſaid, twasſure 

This Afle had fence of what he did endure : 

And at che 1:ſt amongſt themſelues decreed 

Tolethim looſe; the Aſſeno ſooner freed, 

Bur out he goes the company among, 

And where he ſawe the people thick'ſtro throng : 

There he thruſts in, and looketh round about: 

Here he runnes in, andthere he ruſheth our; 

That hewas likely to haue throwne to ground 

Thoſc in his way, which when the people found, 
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Thoug' the poore Aﬀe they ſeemed to Crfdaine, 
Follyw'd him yer. to »nde what he ſhould mcanc, 
Vntill by chance thar he rhis Villaine,mett 
When he vpon him fu jou fy dork ſerr, 

F (inir:g his recch vpon him with ſuch ſtrength 
Tat he co. Id nor be of d mil} at rhe length 
Railing thei in, the propt inake a ring, 

Strooke with the worder of lo ſtrangearhing x 
Whilſt chey are c:dgtt, co en in Wherher can 
Conqur,r c Alle tom-cry fome cry the man z 
Yettie Aﬀr drag'd him, and fhiltw ward drue, 


Towards the ſtrange Sp-inz, which yer they neuer knewe: 


Yet to whar part the {t1u; } ny ſcem'd ro ſway, 
The people mide a lane. and gaveth: m way. 
Atlcng'hthe Aſi. had ru him necre rhcreto, 
The peovie wondiing > har he meant to doe; 
He f.em'd to ſhow them with »is fore the Well 
Tien wit! an 2tfle-like nvorte he fer mm'Ctorell 
The Story, now by p inting to thc men 
Thentoche Ther th, rhen to che Spring agcns 
At length wexr angry grow ng I2to paſſion, 
Becauſc thy could not finde his demonſtration, 
T'c xpreiſe 1 more, he ]- 2pes tor che Spring, 
When. nrbefud.faine. 1) m oſt won 'rons thing, 
To change bis {h pc he prefcnt y beean, 
An.1 ai cn inſtant becamn © pert & man, 
Reco. ering Ipecch , nd commin2 froth, accul'd 
Tre bloucy munthocrer, who had fo abuffd 
The honcit people, and ſuch harmc had done ; 
Fefore then all, and preſently b-gunne 
To thew them, in what danger bet 2d beene, 
An of tits Woolferhecrucley anc frac ; 
How he c me chang'd agen. as he had prou'd : 
Whecar the people veing Prangely moou'd, 
Some onthe wad, fone one th: bike doeclape him, 
And in their arm's, wv ich ſhoutes and kiſſcs i:ap him ; 
] hen all at once vpon the Wartre-woult.: fluc, 
Anc vpand downe him on the earth rhey drewe ; 
Thcn from his bones rhe fleſhin Collop- cur, 
Aad on their w. apons points in Triun pi put; 
R eturnin » backe with a viRtorious ſong, 
Fearing the man aloft with them along. 

Q.:oth Gammer Gar10n, on my honeſt word, 
You hauctold a Talc doth much conccit afford : 
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Good ncizgabour Howler,and as ye hauc done, 
Each one for other, fince our tales begun, 
And {iace our Stand of Ale.ſo well cndures, 
As you haue moral'd Bambyes,I will yours. 
The fable of the War-woolfcT apply, 
Toa mun.giuen to blood, and cruelty, 
And vpon ſpoile doth only ſet his reſt; 
Winch by a wolfes ſhapeliuclyeſt is expreſt, 
Tix ſptiog by which begets his former ſhape, 
}s the cuafion after cucry rape, 
He hath to ſtart by, and tchelilly Aﬀe, 
Which varegarded,cuery where doth paſle, 
Js ſome luſt ſoule,who though the world diſdaine, 
Yer he by God is {trangely madethe meane, 
To bring his damned practiſes to lighr, 
10th mother How/er you haue hir the white, 
I thought as much quoth Gammer Gsr:9»,then, — 
My rurne comes next, haue with you once agen, / = 
A mighty Waſte there ina cofintrey was, 
Yet not ſo grear as it was poore of grafle; 
Twas ſaid of old,a Saint once curſt the {oyle, | 
So barren,and ſo hungry,that no toyle; : by 
Could ever make it any thing to beare, 
Nor would ought proſper, that was planted there. 
Vpon the earth, the ſpring was ſeldome ſeene, 
Twas winter there, when eachplace elſe was green; 
When Summer did, her moſt aboundance yeild, 
That ſtill lay browne.as any fallow field, 
Vpon the ſame, ſome few trees ſcattering ſtood, 
Eur it was Autwmmue,crethey vi 'diobud; 
And they were crookt,and knotty, and the leaues, 
The niggard ſap, ſo vtterly deceiues, 
That ſprouting forth, they drouping hung the head 
And were neere withered, ere yer fully ſpread, 
No mirthfull Birds,the boughes did euer grace 
Nor could be wonne to ſtay vpon that place, 
Onely the night-Crow ſometimes, you might ſee, 
Croking to fit ypon ſome Ranpick-tree, , 
Which was burvery ſeldome too,and then 
It boded great mortality to men; 
As were thetrees, which on that common grew, 
So were the Catrell ſtaruelings,and a few, 
Aſes,and Mules, andthey were v{'dto gnaw, 


The very earth to fillthe hungry mawe; 5 
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When they far'd beſt, they fed on Fearne and brack, 
Theirleane ſhrunke bellycs cleawd vp to their backe 
Of all rhe rcſt, in thar great Waſte that went, 
Ot thoſ:: quicke caryons,the moſt eminent, 
Was a poore Mule, vpon that common bred, 
And from his foling turther never fed 
Tac Summer well-neare cucry yeare was palt, 
Erc he his ragged winter coate could caſt 
And then the Iade would get him toa tree, 
That had a rough Barke,purpoſely, where he 
Rubbing his Butcocks,and his either fide 
Would ger the old hayre,from his ſtarued hyde, 
Andthough he were as naked as my nuile 
Yet he would whinny then,and wag the tayle, 
In this ſhort paſture one day as he ſtood, 
Ready to taint amongſtche reſt for food, 
Yec the poore Feaſt according to hiskinde, 
Bearing his noſtrill vp into the winde, 
&Alweet freſh feeding thought that he did vent, 
»,(Nothing as hunger ſharpenethſo the ſent) 
For that nor far there was a goodly ground, 
Which with ſweet grafle,ſo greatly did abound, 
That the fat ſoyle ſeem'd to be ouer fraught 
Nor could beſtow the Eurthen that it brought 
BeſtJes that bounteous nature did it ſtick, 
With ſundry ſorts of fragrant flowers ſo thick, 
Thar when the warme,and Baulmy ſouthwinde blew 
The luſhyous ſmells ore all the region flew, 
Led by his ſence at length this-poore Iade found, 
This paſture, (fenc'd though with a mighty Mound) 
A palcand quickeſet, Cercling it about, 
That nothing could get in,nor nothiog out) 
And with kimſclfethus wittily doth caſte, 
Well,I hauc found good paſture yet at laſt, 
If by ſome meanes accompliſht it might be, 
Round with the ditch imediatly walks he, 
(And long though'twas,good luck nere comes too late,) 
[t was his chanceto li ht ypona gate 
Thar led into it, (though his hap were good) 
Yet was it made of ſo ſufficient wood, 
And euery barre that did to it belong, . 
Was ſo well ioynted,and ſo wondrous ſtrong 
Beſides agreat locke, with adouble ward, 
That he thereby of entrance was debar'd 
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And thereby hard beſer, yerthoughtart length, 

,» T'was done by fleight,that was nor done by ſtrength; 

Faſt in the ground his two fore-feere doth get, 

Then his hard Buttockesto the gate he ſet, 

And thruſt, and ſhooke,and laboured rill at laſt, 

The two great poſts, that held the ſame ſo faſt, 

Began to looſen, when againe he takes, | 

Freſh foot-hould,and a freſh he ſhakes and ſhakes, 

Till the great Hindgesto fly off he feeles; 

And heard the Gate, fall clattering at his heeles, 

Then nayes,and brayes,with ſuch anopen throat, 

That allthe Waſte reſounded with his note , 

Thereſt that did his language vnderſtand, 

Knew well there was,{ome good to them in hand, 

And tag,and rag,through thick andthia came running, 

Nor dale, nor ditch.norbanke nor buſhes ſhunning; 

And ſo defirousto ſee their good hap, 

That with their thrunging they ſtucke in the gap. 
Now they beſtirtheir teeth, anddoe deuoure, 

More ſweetneſle in the compaſle of one hower, 

Thentwice ſo many could in twice the time, 

For now the ſpring was in the very prime, 

Till pricke with plenty caſ'd of all their lackes 

Their Pampred bellies ſwolne aboue their backes 


They tread and waddleall the goodly graſſe, 


Thar in the field there ſcarſe a corner was, . 

Left free by chem,and what they had not ſwallow'd 
There they had dung'd,and layd them downand wallow'ds 
One with another they would ly and play, | 
And in thedeepe fog batten allthe day, 

Thus along while,this mery life they led 

Till(euen) like Lardtheir thickned fides were fed; 

But on a timethe weather being fayre, 

And ſeaſon ficto take the pleaſant ayre, 

To view his paſture the rich owner went, 

And ſee what graſſe thefruitfull yeare had ſen, 
Finding,the feeding for which he had toyld, 

To haue kept ſafe,by thele vile cattell ſpoil'd, 

He ina rage vponthem ſets his Cur, | 

But for his bawling,not a beaſt would ſtir, (he 


- Then whoots,and ſhouts,and claps his handsbur, 


Might as well moue the dull carth,or a tree, 

As once but ſtir them, when all would not doe, 

Laſt, with his goad amongſtthem he dochgoe, 
Aa 3 And 
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And ſome of them he girdeth in the Hanches , 
Someinthe flanks, that prickt their very panches ; 
Bur when they fclt that they beganto ſmarr, 

Vp ona ſuddainethey together ſtarr, 

And driue ar him as faſt as chey could ding, 

They flirt, they yerk,they backward fluce,and fling, 
As though the Deuill intheir heeles had bin, 

Thar to eſcape the danger he was in, 

He back, and back, into a quagmire by, 

Though with much perill, forced was ro flye : 

Bur lightly treading there-vpon doth ſhift, - 

Out ofthe bog his cumbred feete to life, 

W hen they the perill that doe not fore. caſt, 

In the fiffe mud, are quickly ſtabled faſt : 

When to the Towne he preſently doth flie, 

Raiſing the Neighbours with a ſuddaine crie ; 
With Cords and Halters that came all at once, 

For now the Tades were fitted for the nonce : 

For by that time th*had ſunke themſclues ſo deepe, 
Thar ſcarce their heads aboue ground they could keepe, 
VVhen preſently they by the necks them bound, 
And ſo they led them to the common pound, 
Quoth mother Red-Cap. right well haue you done 


; Good Gammer Gur107, and as we begun, 


So you conclude : tis time we parted now , 
But firſt of my morallity alowe. 
The common that youſpeake ofhere, ſay I, 


The morallity Is nothing elſe but w ant, and beggerie ; 


Inthe World common, and the beaſts that goe | 
Vpon the ſame, which oft are famiſh'd fo : 

Are the poore bredin ſcarcitic; the Mule 

The other Cattell that doth ſeemeto rule. 

Some crafty fellow that hath ſlily found 
A way to thriue by; and the fruitfullground 
Is wealth, which heby ſubtilry doth win, 
In his poſſeſsion which not long hathbin , 

But he with Ryot and exceſle doth waſte, 
©© For goods 1ll gotten doe conſume as faſt ; 
And with the law they laſtly doe contend, 
Till at the laſt the Priſon isthe end, 
oth Gammer Ga7tez, well your ſelfe you quite, 

By this the dawne vſurpt vpon the night , 
And atthe windowe biddeth them good day 
VVhen they departedeach their ſeuerall way 
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Of his Ladies not Comming 
to London. 


2074 Hat ten-yeares-traucll'd Greeke return'd from Sca 
' Ne'r ioyd ſo much to ſee his 1:haca, 

* As I ſhould you, who arealone tome, 

*X More then wide Greece could to that wanderer 
The winter windes ſtill Eaſterly doe keepe, (be, 
And with keene Froſts haue chained vp the deepe 3 

The Sunne'sto vs a niggard of his Rayes, 


- Burrevelleth with our Antipedes , 


And ſeldome to vs when he ſhewes his head, 
Muffled in vapoutrs, he ftraight hies to bed. | 
In thoſe bleake mountaines can you liue, where ſhowe 
Maketh the vales vp tothe hilles to growe ; | 
Whereas mens breathes doe inſtantly congeale, 
Andattonvd miſts turne inſtantly to hayle , 

Bclike you thinke, from this more temperate coſt, 
My fighes may haue the power to thawe the froſt, 
Which I from hence ſhould ſwiftly ſend youthither, 
Yetnot ſo ſwift, as you come ſlowly hither, 

How many a time, hath Phebe from her wayne, 

With Phebas fires fill'd vp her hornes againe; 


Shee through her Orbe, ſtill on her courſe doth range, - bf 


But you keepe yours ſtill, nor for me will change, 
The Sunne that mounted the ſterne Lions back, 
Shall with the Fiſhes ſhortly diue the Brack, 
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But till you keepe your ſtation, w hich confines 
ou, nor regard him trauclling the ſignes, 

Thoſe ſhips which when you went, put out to Sea, 
Both to our Groezland, and Virgina, 

Are tiow return'd,and Cuſtom'd haue their fraught, 
Yet you atrriue not, nor returne me ought, 

The Thames was not ſo frozen yet this yeare, 
As is my boſome, with thechilly feare 
Of your not comming, which on me doth light, 
As on thoſe Climes, where halfe the world 15nighr, 

Of every tedious houre you haue made two, 
All this long Winter here, by miſsing you : 
Minutes are monthes, and when the houre is paſt, 
A yeareis cnded fince the Clocke ſtrooke laſt, 
When your remembrance puts me on the Racke, 
And Iſhould Swound to ſce an Almanacke, 
Toreade what ſilent weekes away are lid, 

Since the dire Fates you from my fight haue hid. 
I hate him who the frſt Deuiſor was 
Of this ſame fooliſh thing, the Hower-glaſte, 
And of the Watch, whoſe dribbling ſands and Wheele, 
With their ſlow ſtroakes, make mee too much to feele 
Your ſlackeneſſe hither, O how I doe ban, 
Him that theſe Dialls againſt walles began, 
W hoſe Snayly motion of the moouing hand, 
(Although it goe) yet ſeeme to meto ſtand; 
As though at Adam it had firſt ſet out, 
And had beenſtealing all this whileabout, 
And when it backe te the firſt point ſhould come, 
It ſhallbe then iuſt at the generall Doome, 

The Seas intothemſclues retraRt their owes, 
The changing Winde from euery quarter blowes, 
Declining Winter inthe Spring doth call, 
TheStarrs riſc to vs, as from vs they fall, 

Thoſe Birdes we ſee, thatleaue vs inthe Prime, 


_ Againein Autumne re-ſalute our Clime. 


Sure, cither Nature you from kinde hath made, 
Or youdelight elſe to be Retrograde, 

But I perceiue by your attraQiue powers , 
Like an Inchantrefſe you haue charm'd the howers 
Into ſhort minutes, and hauedrawne them back, 
Sothart of vs at Londen, you doe lack 
Almoſt a yeare, the Spring is ſcarſe begonne 
Therewhereyoy liue,and Autumne almoſt done. 
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With vs morc Eaſtward ſurely you dcuile, 
By your ſtrong Magicke. thatthe Sunne ſhall riſe 
Where now it ſetrs, and that in ſome few yeares 
You't alterquitc the Motion of the Spheares. | 
Yes, and you meane, I ſhall complaihe my laue 
To graucll'd Walkes, or toaſtupid Groue, {| 
Now your companions, and that you the while 
(As you are cru?ll will fi by and {mile, 
To make me write to theſe, while Paſſers by, | 
Sleightly looke inyour louely face, where I _ : 
Sce Beauties heauen, whilſt filly blockheads, they 
Like laden Afles ,plod vpon their way, 
And wonder not, as you ſhould poinr a Clowne 
Vpto rhe Guards, or CAriadnes Crowne | 
Ot Conſtellations, and his dulneſſc tell, 
Hee'd thinke your words were certainly Spell, 
Orhim ſome peice from Crect, or Marcss how, 
Inall his life which till that time nor ſaw | 
Painting : except in Alchouſe or old Hall 
Done by ſome Druzzler, of the Prodigall, | 

Nay doe, ſtay ſtill, whilſt time away ſhall ftealc 
Your youth, and beautie, and your ſelfe conceale 
From me I pray you , you haue now inur'd | 
Meto your ablence, and I have endur'd | 
Your want this long, whilſt I haue ſtarucd bine 
For your ſhorr Letrers, as you helde it finne | 
To write to me, thar to appeaſe my woe, 

'Ireade ore thoſe, you writa yeare agee, 
Which areto me, as though they had bin made, 
Long time be fore the firſt Olympiad, 

For thankes andcurt'fics fell your vreſencethen 
Totatling Women, and to things like men, | 
And be more fooliſh then the Indians are | 
For Bells, for Knives, for Glaſſes, and ſuch ware, 
Thar ſelltheir Pearle and Gold, bur here I ſtay, 
SP would I not hauc you but come away. | 
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To Maſter Gz or Gs Sawnpys 
Treaſurer for the Enzliſh (' 


lony in VIRGINIA. 


You, with ſome ſtrange omitted Noucltie, 

Which others Letters yer haue left vatould, 
You take me off, before I can take hould 
Of you at all, I put not thus ro Sea, 
For two monthes Voyage to Y/r2in, 
With newes which now, a little ſomething here, 
But will be nothing ere it can come there. 

I feare. as I doe Srabbing, this word, State, 

I dare not ſpeake of the Palatinate, 
Although ſome men make it their hourely theame, 
And talke what's done in A#ſtri4, and in Beame, 
I may not ſo; what Sp:no/aintends, 
Nor with his D«tch, which way Prince Maurice bends; 
To other men, although theſe things be free, 
Yet (GE: 0RGE) they muſt be miſteries ro mee. 

I ſcarce dare praiſe a vertuous friend that's dead, 
Leſt formy lines he ſhould be cenſured ; | 
It was my hap before all other men 
To ſuffer ſhipwrack by my forward pen : 

When King Ia MES cntred ; at which ioyfull time 
I caught his titleto this lle in rime : | 
And co my part didall the Muſes win, 

With high-pitch Pans to applaud him in : 

When cowardiſe had tyed vp cuery toggue, 
Andallſtood filent. yer for him [ ſung. 

And when before by danger I was dar'd, 

I kick'd her from me, nor a iot 1 ſpar'd. 

Yer had not my cleerc ſpirit in Fortunes ſcorne, 
Me aboue earth and her afflitions borne 

He next my Gad on whom [ built my truft, 

Had left me troden lower then the duſt : 

But ler this paſſe, inthe extreameſt ill, 

THpoles brood muſtbe couragious ſtill, 

Ler Pies, and Dawes. fit dumb before their death, 
(Onecly the Swan (ingsar the parting breath. 


| Firws if you thinke my Papers may ſupplic 


And 
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And (worthy Gz0RGt) by induſtry and yſe, 
Let's ſee whar lines Yir7inie will produce, 
Goe on with Ov1D.as you haue begunne, 

With the firſt five Bookes; let your nua1bers run 
Glib as the former,ſo ſhall ic live Jong, 
And doe much honour to the Enz{ſb rongue x 
Intice the Muſes thither to repaire, | 
Intreatthem gently,trayne them to thar ayre, : 
For they from hence may chicher hap to fly, 
Twwards the ſad time which butro faſt doth hie, 
For Poeſic is followed with ſuch ſpight, 


By groucling drones that nener raught her height, 


That ſhe muſt hence,ſhe may no loner ſtaye : 
The driery fates prefixed haucthe day, 
Ofher departure, which is now come on, 
And they command her ſtraight wayes to be gon; 
That beſtiall heard ſo hotly her purſue, 
And to her ſuccour,there be very few, 
Nay none at all, her wrongs that will redreſſe, 
But ſhe muſt wanderin the wildernefle, 
Like corhe woman, which that holy Torn 
Bcheld in Pathmos inhis viſion. 

As th'Engliſh now,ſo did the ſtiff-neckt lewes, 
Their noble Prophets vtterly refuſe, 
And ot thoſe men ſuch poore opinions kad, : 
They counted Eſay and Ezechiel mad, 
When Jeremy his Lamentations writ, 
They thought the Wizard quite out of his wit, 
Such ſots they were,as worthily to ly, 
Lock't inthe chaines of their captiuity, 
Knowledge hath ſtill her Eddy in hec Flow, 
So it hath beene, and it will ſtillbe ſo, 


That famous Greece where learning flowriſht molt, 


Hath of her muſes long finceleft to boaſt, | 

Th'valetter'd Twrke,and rude Barbarian trades, 

Where HoM ER ſang his lofty 1/iads; 

And this vaſte volume ofthe world hath taught, 

Much may to paſle in liecle time be brought. 

As ifto Symptoms we may creditgiue, 

This very time,whercin we two now liue, 

Shall in the compaſſe, wound the Muſes more, 

Then all the old Exzliſh ignorance before; 

Baſe Balatry is ſo belowd and ſought, | 

And thoſe braue numbers are pe by fornaught, 
B . 
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Which rarely read, were able to awake, 
Bodyes from graues,and to the groundto ſhake 
The wandring clouds,and to our men at armes, 
'Gainſt pikes and muſkers were moſt powerfull charmes. 
That, but I know,inſuing ages ſhall, 

Raiſe her againe,who now is in her fall, 

And out of duſt reduce our ſcattered rimes, 
Th'reicated iewelsof theſe ſlothfull times, 
Who with the Muſes would miſpend an hower, 
Butler blind Gothiſh Barbariſme deuoure 
Theſe feuerous Dogdays,bleſt by no record, 
But to be euerlaſtingly abhord. 

If you vonchſafe reſcription, ſtuffe your quill . 
With naturall bountyes,and impart your skill, 
In the deſcription of the place,that I, 

May be come learned in the ſoyle thereby; 
Of noble jars health, and let meheare, 
The Gouernour; and how eur peoplethere, 
Increaſe and labour, what ſupplyes are ſent, 
Which I confeſſe ſhall giue me much content; 
But you may ſaue your labour if youpleaſe, 
To write to me ought of your Sauages, 

As ſauage flaues be in great Britaine here, 
As any one that youcan ſhew methere 
And though for this,Ile ſay I doe not thirſt, 
YetI ſhouldlike it well to be the firſt, 
Whoſe numbers hence into Y:rginie flew, 
So (noble Send;s) for this time aduc. 


To my noble friend Maſter Wi.- 


L1ax BRowne of the enill time. 


Eare friend,be filent and with patience ſee, 
D What this mad times Cataſtrophe will bez 
The worlds firſt Wifemen certainely miſtooke 
Themſclues,and ſpoke things quite befide the booke, 
And that which they haue ſaid of God,vntrue, 
Orelſe expect ſtrange iudgement to inſuc. 
This Tfle is a meerc Bedlam,and therein, 
Wealllye raving,mad incuery finne, 
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And himthe wiſeſt moſt men vſe ro call, 

Who doth (alone) the maddeſt thing of all, 

He whom the maſter of all wiſedome found, 

For a marckt foole,and ſo did him propound, 
The time,v e liue in,to that paſſe is brought, 

That only he a Cenſor now is thought, | 
And thar baſc villaine, (notan age yet gone, ) 
Which agood man would not haue look'd ypon, 
Now like a God, with diuine worſhip follow'd, 
And all his ations are accounted hollow'd, 

This world of ours,thus runneth vpon wheeles, 
Set on the head, bolt vpright with her heeles, 
Which makes me thinke of what the Erhnicks told 
Th'opinion,the Py1hagoriſts vphold, 

That the immortal] foule doth tranſmigrate; 

Then I ſuppoſe by the ſtrong power of fate, 

That thoſe which at confuſed Babel were, 

And fince that time now many alingering yeare, 
Through fools,and beaſts,and lunariques haue paſt, 
Are heere imbodyed in this age at laſt, 

And chough ſo long we from that time be gone, 

Yet taſte we ſtill of that confuſion, | 

For certzinely there's ſcarſe one found thatnow, 
Knowes what rtapprooue,or what todiſallow, 
Allarſey varſey.nothing 1s it's owne, | 
Bur to our prouerbe, all curnd vpfide downe; 

To doe in time,is to doe out of ſeaſon, | 
And that ſpecds beſt.thars done the farth'ft from reaſon, 
Hee's high'ſt thar's low'ſt,hee's ſureſt in that's our, 
He hits the next way that goes farth'ſt about, 
Hegetteth vp valiketo riſe at all, 

He flips ro groundgs much valike to fall, 

Which dqth inforceme partly toprefer, 

The opinion of that mad Philoſopher, 
Whoraught,that thoſeall-framing powers aboue, 
(Astis ſuppol'd) made man nor out of loue 

To him at all, but only as a thing), 

To make them ſport with, which they vieto bring 


As men doe munkeys,puppets,afid ſuch cooles 


Of laughter: ſo menare but the'Gods fooles, 

Such are by titles lifted totheſky, 

As wherefore no man knowes,God ſcarcely why; 

The vertuous man depreſſed like a ſtone 

Foc thatdullSor to raiſe _r ''Y vpon; 
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He who ne're tliing yer worthy man dur ſt doe, 


O . 
Neuer duiſt looke vpon his countreys foe, 


Nor dur(t attempt that ation which might get 
Him fame with men: or higher might him ſer 
Then the baſe begger(rightly it compar'dg) - 
Tiiis Drone yet neuer braue attempt that dar'd, 
Yer dare's be knighted,and from thence dares grow 
Toany title Empire can beſtow; 
For this belceue,thet Impudence is now 
A Cardinzll vertue,and men it allow 
Reucrence,nay more,men ſtudy and inuent 
New wayes,nay,gloiy robe impudent. 

Into the clouds the Dewill larcly got, 
And by the moiſture doubting much the ror, 
A medicinc tooke ro make him purge and cal; 
Which in ſhort time beganto worke fo faſt, 
That he fell roo'r,and from his backefide flew, 
A rout of raſcall arude ribauld crew 
Ot baſe Plebetans,which no ſooner lighr, 
Vp2n the earth,burt withaſuddaine flight, 
They ſpread this Ile,and as Dencalion once 
Ouer his ſhoulder backe,by throwing ſtones 
They became men,cuen ſorheſe beaſts became, 
Owners of titles from an obſcure name, 

He that by riot, of a mighty rent, 
Hath his late goodly Patrimony ſpent, 
And into baſe and wilfull beggery run 
This man ashe ſome glorious a had done, 
Wirth ſome great penfion,or rich guift releeu'd, 
When he that hath by induſtry atchicu'd 
Some noble thing , contemned and diſgrac'd, 
In the forlorne hope of the times is plac'd, 
As though that God had careleflely lefe all 
Thar being hath on this terreſtiall ball, 
To fortunes guiding, nor would hauc to doc 
With man,nor ougatthatdoth belong him to, 
Or atthe leaſt God hauing giuen more 
Power to the Deuill,then he did of yore, 


' Oucr this world:the feind as he doth hate 


The verruous man; maligning his eſtate, 

Allnoblethings,and would hauc by his will, 

To be damn'd with him,viing all his { kill, 

By his blacke kelliſh miniſters to vexc 

All worthy men, and ſtrangely to perplexe 
Their 
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Thcir conſtancie, there by them foro frigt r, 
That they ſhould yecld them whol-ly ro his might, 
But of theſe things l vaincly doe bucell, 

Where hell ts heauen, and heat'n is now turn'd hell, 
Where that which lately blaſphemy hath bin, 
Now godlinefſe, much lefle accounted tin; 
Andalong while I greatly mcruail'd why 

Buffoons and Bawdes ſhout hovrely miltip!y, 
Till that of Jate I conſtrued it, that they 

To preſept thrift had got the perfect way, + 

When I concluded by their odious crim«s, 

It was for vsno thriuing ia theſe times. 

As men oft laugh ar jittle Babes when they. 
Hap to behold ſome ſtrange thing in their play, 
Toſce them onthe ſudd;ine ſtrucken ſ:d, 

As intheir fancic ſome ſtrange formes they had, 
V Vhich they by pointing with their tingers ſhowe, 
Angry at our capacities ſo ſlowe, 

That by their countenance weno ſooner leatne 
To ſee the wonder which they ſo diſcerne ; 

So the celeſttall powers doe fit and ſmile 

At innocent and vertuous men the while, 

They ſtand amazed at che world ore-gone, 

So farrebeyond imagination, 

V Vith 0auiſh baſeneſle; that the ſilent fit 
Pointing like children indeſccibing it. 

Thennoble friend the next way to controule 
Theſe worlcly croſſes, is toarme thy foule 


VVith conſtant patience : and withthoughts as high 


As theſe bclowe, and poore, winged to flye 
To taar exalted ſtand, whether yer they 
Arc got with paine, that fit our of the way 


Ofthis ignoble agc, which raiſcth none : MN 


But ſuch as thinke thcir black damnation 

To be atrifle ; ſuch, ſo ill, that when 

They are aduanc'd, thoſe fewe poore honeſt men 
Thar yet are liuiog, into ſearch doe runne 

To finde what miſchiefe they haue lately cone, 
Which ſo preferres them , tay thou he dotariſe, 
That makerh vertue his Chiete cxecrciſe. 

And in this baſe world come what cuer ſhall, 
Hees worth lamenting, that for her doth fall, 
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Vpon the three Sonnes of the Lord 


Se FrFIELD, drowned 
in HYMBER, 


And mournfull Maydens fiag an Elegie (waues, 
On thoſe three SH EFFIELDS, ouer-whelm'd wich 

Whoſe loſſcthe tearcs of all the Muſes craucs ; 

A thing ſo full of pitty as this was, 

Me thinkes fornothiog ſhould not ſlightly paſſe. 
Treble this loſſe was, why ſhould it not borrowe, 
Throughthis [les treble parts, atreble forrowe ; 

Bur Fate didthis, to let the world to knowe, 

That ſorrowes whichirom common cauſes growe, 
Are not worth mourning for, the lofſetobeare, 

But of one onely ſonne,'s not worth one teare, 

Some tender hearted man, as I, may ſpend 

Some drops (perhaps) for a deccalcd friend. 

Some men (perhaps) their Wifes Jate Ceath'may rue ; 
Or Wites their Husbands, but ſuch be but fewe. 
Cares that haue yd the hearts cfmen to tuch 

So oft, and deepely, will not now be ſuch ; 

Who'll care for lofſe of maintenance, or place, 

Fame, liberty, or of the Princes grace; 

Or ſutes 1n law, by baſe corruptioncroſt , 

When he ſhall finde, that this which he hath loſt , 
Alas, is nothing to his, which did loſe, 

Three ſonnesart once ſoexcellent as thoſe : 

Nay, it is feard that this 1n time may breed 

Hard hearts in men totheir ownenaturall ſeed , 
Thatinreſpedt of this great loſle of theirs, 

Men will ſcarce mourne the death of their owne heiras. 

Through all this llerheirloſſe ſo publique is, 

Thar eucry man dothtake them to be his , 

And as aplague which had beginning there, 

So catching is, and raigning euery where, 
That thoſe the fartheſt off as much doe rue them, 
As thoſethe moſt famuliarly that knew them 
Children with this dilaſterare wext ſage, 
And like tomenthar ſtrucken are in age; 


T Sonnets hence, andto looſe Loyers flic, 
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Talke what it is. three children at one time 
Thus to haue drown'd, and in their very prime ; 
yea, and doelearne toad the ſame ſo well, 
That then olde folke,they better can ittell, 
Inuention, oft that Paſſion vid to faine, 
In ſorrowes of themſclues but ſlighe, and meane, 
To make them ſeeme grear, hereit ſhall notneed, 
Forthat this Subic& doth ſo farre exceed 
All forc'd Expreſsion, that what Poeſie ſhall 
Happily thinke to grace it ſelfe withall, 
Falls ſo belowe it, that it rather borrowes 
Grace from their griefe, then addeth to their ſorrow; - 
For ſad miſchance thus in the loſſe of three, 
To ſheweit ſelfe the vemoſt it could bee : 
Exacting alſo by the ſelfe ſame lawe, 
The vtmoſt teares that ſorrowe had to drawe 
All future times hath vtterly preuented 
Ofa more loſle, or more to be lamented, 
Whil in faire youth they liuely flouriſh'd here, 
To their kinde Parents they were onely deere : 
But being dead, now cuery one doth take 
Them for their owne, and doelike ſorrowe make ? 
As for their owne begor, as they pretended 
Hope inthe ifſue, which ſhould haue diſcended 
From them againe ; nor here doth end our ſorrow, 
But thoſe of vs,that ſhall be borne to morrowe 
Still ſhall lament them, and when time ſhall count. 
To what vaſt number paſſed yeares ſhall mounr, 
They from their death ſhall duly reckon ſo, 
As from the Deluge, former vid to doe. 
O cruell Humber guilty of their gore, 
I now beleeuemorethen 1 didbefore, 
The Britiſh Story, whence thy name begun 
Of Kingly Humber, an inuading Huy, 
- By thee deuoured, for't is likely thou 
With bloud wert Chriſtned, bloud-thirſty till now | 
The 0#«ſe, the Doxe. And thou farre clearer Trent, : 
TodrownetheſeSH ZFFIELDS aSyougaueconſent, | i 
| | 
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Shall curſe therime, that ere you were inful'd, 

Which haue your waters baſcly thus abufd, 

The groueling Boore yechinder not to gac, f 

Andat his pleaſure Ferry to and fro, -— i 

The very beſt part of whoſe ſoule, and bloud, j 

Compared with theirs, is vilerthen your mud, 
But J 
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But wherefore paper, doe I idely ſpend, 
On thoſe deafe waters to ſo little end, 
And vp to ſtarry heauen doc I not looke, 
In which, as in an cuerlaſting booke. 
Our-cnds are written, O let tires rehearſc 
Thcir farall loſle, io their ſad Aniuerſe. 


E ”" wo 
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To the noble Lady , the Lady 
I.S. of worldly crofſes. 

Adame, to ſhew the ſmoothneſle of my yaine, 
IM cite that I would haue you entertaine 

The time in reading me, which you would ſpend 
In faire diſcourſe with ſome knowne honeſt fiicnd, 
I write not to you. Nay,and which is more, 
My powerfull verſes ſtrive notto refore, 
What time and fickneſle haue in you impair'd, 
To other cnds my Elegicis ſquar'd. | 

Your beauty, ſweetneſle, and your gracefull parts 
That hauc drawne many eyes, wonne many hearts. 
Ofme get little, Iam ſo much man, | 
Thar ler them doetheir vrmoſt thar they can, 
I will reſiſt their forces : and they be 
Thovgh greartto others, yet not ſoto me, 
The firſt time I beheld you, I chen ſawe 
That (in it ſelfe) which had the power to drawe 
My ſtay'd aff-Qion, and thought to allowe 
You ſome deale of my heart; but you haue now 
Got farrc into it, and you haue the skill 
(For ought I ſee) to winne ypon me ſtil), 
When I doe thinke how braucly you haue borne 

Your many croſſes, as in Fortunes ſcorne, 
And how negleQtull you haue ſcem'd to be, 
Ofthat which hath ſecm'd terrible to me. 
Ithought you ſtupid, nor that you had fele 
Thoſe griefes which (often) I hauc ſeene ro melt, 
Another woman into ſighes and teares, 
A thing but ſeldame in your ſexe and yeares, 
Bue when in youl have perceiu'd agen, 
(Noted by me, more then by other men) 


Nov 


How feeling and how ſenſible you are 

Of your friends ſorrowes, and with how much care 

| Youſceketo curethem, then my ſelfe T blame, 

That I your patience ſhould ſo much miſname, 

Which to my vnderſtanding maketh knowne 

£© Who fceles anothers pricte. can feele their owne, 

Whea ſtraight me thinkes, I heare yourpatience lay, 

Are you the man that ſtudied Sexeca : 

Plinies moſt learned letters; and muſt I 

Read you aLeQure in Philolophic, 

T*auoid the afflitions that haue v{d to reach you 

Tlelearne you more, Sir, then your bookes can teach you, 
Ofall your ſex, yet neuer did I knowe, 

Any that yet fo actually could ſhowe 

Such rules for patience, ſuch an cafic way, 

That who ſo ſces it. ſhall be torc'dto ſay, 

Loe what before ſecm'd hard to be diſcerr'd, 

Is ofthis Lady, in ?n inſtanc learn'd, 

It is heauens will thirt you ſhould wronggen be 

By the malicious, that the world mighr. {ce 

Your Doue-like meckeneſle; for had thebaſe ſcumme, 

The ſpawne of Fiends, been in your ſlander dumbe, 

Yourvertue then had periſh'd, neaer priz'd, 

For that theſame youhad not exercit'd ; 

And you had loſt the Crowne you haue, andglory, 

Nor had you beene the {vie of my Story, 

Whilſt they feele Hell, 'being damned in their hate 

Their thoughts, like Deuils them excruciate, 

Which by your noble ſuffrings doe torment 

Them with new paines, and giues you this content 

Toſee your ſoule an Innocear, hath ſuffred, 

And vp to heauen before your eyes be offred ; 

Yourlike we ina burning Glaſle may ſee, 

When the Sunnes rayes therein contracted be 

Bent on ſome obiect, which is purely white, 

We finde that colour doth dilpierce the light, 

And ſtands yntainted : but ifit hath got 

Some little fully ; or the lcaſt ſmallſpor, 

Then it ſoone fiers it ; ſo yau ſtill remaine 

Free, becauſe in you they can finde no ſtaine, 

God doth not loue them leait, on whom he [ayes 
The greavſt afflictions ; but that he will praiſe = 
Himſclfe moſt in them, and will make them fir, 
Near't to himſelfe who is the Lambe to fit ; 
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For by that touch, like perfect gold hetries them, 
Who are not his, vntill the world denies ther. 
And your example may worke ſuch effeR, 
That it may be the beginning of a Se&t 
Of patient women ; and that many aday 
All Husbands may for you their Founder pray, 
Nor is to me your Innocence the leſle, 
In that I ſee you ſtrive not toſuppreſle 
Their barbarous malice; but your noble heart 
Prepar'dto ad ſo difficult a part, 
With voremoued conſtancic is ſtill 
The ſame it was, that of your proper il), 
The effe& proceeds from your owne ſelfethe cauſe, 
Like ſome iuſt Prince, who to eſtabliſh lawes, 
Suffers the breach at his beſt lou'd to ſtrike, 
Tolcarne the vulgar tocndure the like, 
Youarea Martir thus, nor can you be 
Leſſe to the world ſo valucd by me : 
If as you haue begun, you ſtill perſeuer, 
Be cuer good, that I may louc you cuer., 


——— 


AnElegie vpon the death of the Lady 


PzntLoree CLIeTON. 


Vit I needes write, who's ie that can refuſe, 
M=: wants a minde, for her that hath no Muſe, 


The thought of her doth heau'nly rage inſpire, 

Next powerfull, to thoſe clouen tongues of fire, 

Since I knew ought time neuerdid allowe 
Me ſtuffe fit for an Elegie, till now ; 
When France and England's HENRIE'S dy'd,my quill, 
Why, I know not, bur it that time lay till. 
"Tis more then greatneſfle that my ſpirit mult raiſe, 
To obſerue cuſtome I vſe not to praiſe; 
Nor theleaſtthought of mine yet ere depended, 
On any one from whom ſhe was deiccnded; 
Thar for their fauour I this way ſhould wooe, 
As ſomepoore wretched things (periiaps) may doe ; 
I gaine che end, whereatI onely ayme, 
It by my freedome I may giuc her fame. 

Walking then forth being new!y vp from bed, 
O Sir(quoth one) the Lady CLirToN's deads 


When, 
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When, but that reaſon my ſternerage withſtood, 
My hand had ſure beene guilty of his blood, 
It ſheebe ſo, muſt thy rude tongue confeſle it 
(Quoth T) and com'ſt fo coldly ro expreſſceit. 
Thou ſhouldſt haue giuena ſhreeke, romake me feare thee; 
That might haue ſlaine whatcuer had beene neere thee, 
Thou ſhouldſt haue com'n like Time with thy ſcalpe bare, 
And inthy hands thou ſhouldſt haue brought thy haire, 
Caſting vpon me ſucha dreadfull looke, 
As ſcene aſpirit, or thyadſt beene thunder ftrooke, 
And gazing on me ſo alittle ſpace, 
Thou ſhouldſt have ſhot thine eye ballsin my face, 
Thea falling at my feer, thou ſhouldſt haue (aid, 
O ſhe is gone, and Nature with her dead, 

With this ill newes amaz'd by chance I paft, 
By that ncere Groue, whereas both firſt and laſt, 
1 ſaw her, not three moneths before ſhee dird. 
When (though full Summer ganto vailc her pride, 
And that I ſawe men leade homeripened Corne, 
. Beſides adniſ'd me well.) I durſt have ſworne 4% 
The lingrinz yeare, the Autumne had adiourn'd, 
Aad the freſh Spring had beene againe return'd, 
Her de licacie, lovelinefle, and grace, | 
With ſuch a Summer brauery deckttheplace ; 
But now al2s. it lookt forlorne and dead, - 
And where the ſtood, the fading leaues were ſhed, 
Preſenting oncly ſorroweto my fight, 
O God(tizoughtT) this is her Embleme right, 

Aad ſure Ithioke it cannot but bethought, 
That I to her by prouidence was brought, 
For that the Fates fore-dooming, ſhee ſhoulddie, 
Shewed me this wondrous Maiter peece . that I 
Should fing her Funcrall,that the world ſhould know it, 
That heauendid thinke her worthy of a Poet; 
My handis fatall, nor doth fortune doubr, 
For whar it writes, not fire ſhall ereraceour, 
A thouſand filken Puppets ſhould haue died, 
And in their fulſome Coffins putrified, 
Ere in my lines, you of their names ſhould heare 
Tot<ll rhe world that ſuch there cuer were, 
Whoſe memory ſhall from the earth decay, 
Before thoſc Rags be wornethey gaue away: 
Had I her god-like featuresneuer ſcene, 
Pooreleighr Report had w me ſhe had beene 

C2 


Elegies. 


A hanſome Lady, comely, very well, 

And ſo might I hauedied an Infidel, 

As many doe which neuer did her ſee, 

Or cannot credit, what ſhe was, by mce. 
Nature, her ſelfe, that before Art prefers 

To goe beyond all our Coſmographers, 

By Charts and Maps exaQtly that haue ſhowne, 

All of this carth that cuer can be knowne, 

For that ſhe would beyond them all deſcrie 
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W hat Art could nor. by any mortall eye, 3 
A Map of heauen in her rare features druc, | 
And that ſhedid foliucly and ſo true, | : 


Thatany foule bur ſeeing it, might ſweare 

1 hat all was perfect heaueuly that was there, 

If euer any Painter were ſo bleſt, 

To drawe that face, which ſo much heawn expreſt, 
If in his beſt of skill he did herrighc, 

I wiſh it neuer may come in my fight, | 

I greatly doubt my faith (weake man) leſt I 

Should to that face commit Idolatry. 

Death mighr haae tyth'd her ſ:x,but for this one, f 
Nay, haue ta'n halfe ro haue let her alone; 
Such astheir wrinkled temples to ſupply, | 
Cymentthem vp with ſlutriſh Mercury, | 
Such 2s vndreſt wereable to affrighr, 
A valiant man approching him by night, 

Death might haue taken ſuch, her end deferd, 
Vntill the time-the had brene climaterd 
When ſhe would hauebinar threeſcore yearcs and three, 
Such as our beſt atrhreeand twenry be, 
With enuie then, he might haue ouerthrowne her, 
When age nortime had power to ſeaſe vpon her, 
But when the vnpittying Fates her end decreed, 
They to the ſame did inſtantly proceed, 
For wellthey knew (if ſhe had languiſh'd ſo) 
As thoſe which hence by naturall cauſes goe, 
So many prayers, andteares for her had ſpoken, 
As certainly their Iron lawes had broken, 
And had wak'd heau'n, whe clearely would haue ſh: wid 
That change of Kingdomes to her death it ow'd ; 
And that the world ſtill of her end might thinke, 
Tt would haue let ſome Neighbouring mountaine fake, 
Orthe vaſt Sea it in onvsto caſt, 
As Sexerne did about ſome fiuc yeares paſt : 
Or 
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(>: {une ſterne Zomer his cmiſd top to reare, 


W oofc I:ngrh ſhould mexfure halie our Hemiſphere, 


HH ling Lil 11.1gat,to fay ſome wililnot ſucke, 
That now I raue,and am-growne lunatique: 
You of what lexe{» cre-you be youlye, 

115 chouthy (elfe is Junutique,not T, - 

| caarg- you in her name that now is-gone, 

Tia: may coniure you,if you be nor ſtone, 
That you a0 harſh,nor ſhallow rimes decline, 

V pa taat day wherein you ſhall read mine. 
$uc:- a5 indeed are falſelyrermed verſe, 

A.id will but fit like mothes vpon herherſe; 
N >r chat av child, nor chambermaidge,nor page, - 
Diture che Rome,the whilſt my ſacred rage, 
1+, caving is; but whilt you heare it read, 
$::ppo0ie,betore you,that-you ſee her dead, 


Thc walls about you hung with mourntull blacke, 


And wvthing of her funerallto lacke, 
And wacnthis pcriod giues youle2ue to pauſe, 
Calt vp your eyes,and {igh for my applaule, 


—_—_—— 


a 


 Vponthe noble Lady Astoxs 
departure for Spaine, 


Men lay,their friends depart when asthey die, 
Aow well that word,a dying, doth expretic, | 
1 did not know(l truely muſt confefic,) 
Till her departure. for whoſe miſled fight, 
I am enforc'd this Elegy to write : 
Bur ſince refiſtleſle fate will haue it ſo, 
That ſhe from hence mult to 1beriagoe, 
And my weake wiſhes can her notdetaine, 
] will of heauen in policy complaine, 
That it ſo long her traucll ſhould adiourne, 
Hoping thereby to haſten her rerurne, 

Can thoſe of Norway for their wage procure, 
By their blacke ſpells a winde that ſhall endure 
Till from aboard the wiſhed land men ſee, 

And fetch the harbour, where they long tobe, 
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The witches 
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ſell windes to 
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Can they by charmes doethis,and cannot I 
Whoam the Prieſt of Pheb»s,and ſo hie, 
ſit in his fauour, winne the Pocts god, 
To ſend ſwift Hermes with his ſnaky rod, 
To £olus Cauc,commanding him with care, 
His proſpcrous winds,that he for her prepare, 
And from that howre, wherein ſhe takes the ſeas, 
Naturebring onthe quiet Halcion dayes, 
And inthat hower that bird begin her ncſt, 
Nay at that very inſtant,that long reſt 
May ſeize on Neprure,who may till repoſe, 
And let that bird neretillthat hower diſcloſe, 
Whercin ſhe landeth,and for all that ſpace 
Be not a wrinkle ſeene on T heres face, 
Onely ſo much breath with a gentle gale, 
As by the eaſy ſwelling of her ſailc, 
The neares May at * Sebaſtians ſafely ſet her downe 
Harbour oo Where, with her goodnes ſhe may bleſle the towne 
| 44/0 If heauen in iuſtice would haue plagu'd by thee 
Some Pirate, and grimme Neptunethou ſhould'ſt be 
His Executioner,or what is his worſe, 
Thegripple Merchant,borne tobe thecurſe 
Of this braue lland, let them for her ſake, 
_—_ Who to thy ſafeguard doth her ſelfe berake, Z 
— Eſcape vadrown'd,vnwrackt,nay rather ler b 
Them be ateaſc in ſome ſafc harbour ſer, | 
Where with much profit they may veat their wealth 
Thatthey haue got by villany and ſtcalth, 
Rather great Neptaze,then when thou doſt raue, 
Thouonce ſhouldit wer her ſaile but with a waue. 
Or ifſome proling Rouer ſhall but dare, 
To ſeize the ſhip wherein ſhe 15 to tare, 
Ler the fell fiſhes of the Maine appeare, 
Andrell thoſe Sea-thiefes,thar once ſuch they were 
As they are now,tillthey affaid to rape, 
Grape-crowned Bacchas in a ſtriplings ſhape, 
arte forthe That cameaboard them,and would faine haue faild, 
abundance of T 0 vine-ſpread * Naxvus,but that him they faild, 
wine ſuppoſed Which he perceiving,them ſo monſtrous made, 
he apr 22bi- And warne them how,they paſſengers inuade. 
Backs Ye South and Weſterne winds now ceaſetoblow 
Autumne is come,there be no flowers togrow, 
Yea from that place reſpire, to which ſhe goes, 
And to her ſailes ſhould ſhow your ſelte bur focs, 
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But Boreas and yee Eſterne windes ariſe, 

To ſend her ſoon to Spaixe,but be preciſe, 

That in youraide you ſeemenotſtill ſo ſterage, 

As wea Summer ſhould no more diſcerne, 

For till that here againe,I may her ſce, 

It will be winter all the yeare with me. | 
Yee ſwanne-begottenlouely brother ſtars, | 

$o oft auſpicious to poore Mariners, 

Yeetwin-bredlights of louely Leds*s brood, 

Tones egge-borne iſſue ſmile vpon the flood, 

AnJ1 in your mild'{t aſpetdoeye appeare 

To beher warrant from all future feare. 


And if thou ſhip that bear” ſt her,doe proue 500d, 


May neuer time by wormes, conſume thy wood | 
Nor ruit thy iron,may thy tacklingslaſt, 

Till they for reliques be in temples plac'ts 

Maiſt thoube ranged with that mighty Arke, 
Wherein iuft Noah did all the world imbarque, | 
With that which after Trees ſo famous wracke; 
From ten yearestrauell brought Y ſes backe, 
That Argo which to Colchos went from Greece, 
And in her botome brought the goulden fleece 
Vnder braue 7eſox; or that ſame of Drake, 
Wherein he did his famous voyage make 
Abonr the world;or Candifbes that went 

5 far as his,sbout the Continent, 

And yee milde winds that now I doe implore, 
Not once to raiſe the leaſt ſand onthe ſhore, 
Nor once on forfeit of your ſelues reſpire: 
When once thetime is come of her retire, 
Ifthen ir pleaſe you,bur to doe your due, 

What for thoſe windes I did,[le doe for you; 
Ile wooe youthen,and if that not ſuffice, 
My peo ſhall prooue you to hauedietyes, 
Ile fing your loues in verſes that ſhallflow, 
And tcll the ſtoryes of your weale and woe, 
Ile prooue what profit tothe earth you bring, | 
And how t'is you chat welcome in the ſpring; 
Ile raiſe vp altars toyou,as to ſhow, | 
The time ſhall be kept holy, when you blow. 
O bleſſed winds! your will that it may be, 
Toſend health co her,and her home to mee 
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To my moſt dearely-loued friend 
Henery REvNoLDs Efquire,of 
Poets and Poeſae, 


Y dearely loued friend how oft haue we, 
M-: winter euenings(meaning to be free, ) 
To ſome well ctioſen place v{'dto retire; 
And there with moderate meate,and wine, and fire. 
Haue paſt the howres contentedly with chat, 
Now talk'd of this,and then diſcourſ'd of that, 
Spoke our owne verſes 'twixt our ſclues if nor 
Other mens lines, which we by chance had got, 
Or ſome Stage pieces famous long before, 
Of which your happy memory had ſtore; 
And I remember you much pleaſed were, 
Of thoſe wholiued long agoeto heare, 
As well as of thoſe, of thele latter times, 
Who haue inricht our language with their rimcs, 
mY And in ſucceſſion, how ſtill vp they grew, 
— Whichis the ſubicR, that I now purſue; 
For from my cradle(you muſt know that ) I, 
Was ſtill inclia'd to noble Poeſte, 
And when that once Pxeriles I had read, 
And newly had my Cato conſtrued, 
In my ſmall ſelfe 1 greatly marucil'd then, 
Amonſtall other, what ſtrange kinde of men 
Theſc Poets were; And pleaſed with the name, 
To my milde Tutor merrily I came, 
(For I was then a proper goodly page, 
Much like a Pigmy,ſcarſe ten yearcs of age) 
Claſping my flenderarmes abour his thigh, 
O my deare maſter! cannot you(quoth I 
Make me a Poet,doe itzif you can, 
And you ſhallſee, Ile quickly be a man, 
Who me thus anſwered fmiling,boy quoth he, 
If you'le not play the wag,but | may ſee 
You ply your learning, will ſhortly read 
Some Poets to you; Phebus be my ſpeed, 
Too't hard went I, when ſhortly he began, 


And firſt read to me honeſt Maninan, 
| Then 
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Then 77:rgils Eglogues, being entred thus, 


Me thoughr I Rraight had mounted Pegaſus, | 


And in his full Carcere could make him top, 
And bound vpon Parzaſſus by-clift rop. 

T ſcornd your balletthen though it were done 
And had for Finis, Williem Eldertomn. 

But ſoft, in ſporting with this childiſh jeſt, 
I from my (ubicR haue too long digreſt, 
Then to the matcer that we rooke in band, 
lewe and Apellofor the Muſes ſtand, 

Thar noble Chaucer,in thoſe former times, 
The firſt inrich'd our Engliſh with his rimes, 
And was the firſt of ours, that cuer brake, 
Into the Myſes treaſure,and firſt ſpake 
In weighty numbers, deluing in the Mine 
Of perte& know ledge,which he could refine, 
And coyne for currant,and aſmuch as then 
The £nzl;fh language could exprefſe ro men, 
He made ir doe; and by his wondrous ſkill, 
Gaue vs much light from his abundant quill, 

And honeſt Gower,who in reſpeRt of him, 
Had only fipt at Aganippes brimme, 

And though in yeares this laſt was him before, 
Yer tell he far ſhort of the others ſtore, 

W hen afterthoſe, foure ages very neare, 

7] hey withthe Muſes which conuerſed, were 
Thar Princely Swrre,carly in the time | 
Ot rhe Eighr Henry, who was then the prime 
Of Enzlands noble yourh;with him there came 
Wyat;with reucrence whom we ſtill doe name 
Amongſt our Poets, Briay hadaſhare 

With thetwo former, which accomptedare 
That times beſt makers.and the authors were 
Ofthoſe ſmall poems,which the ticle bearc, 
Of ſongs and ſonnets,wherein oft they hir 

On many dainty paſlages of wit, 

Gaſcoine and Churchyard after them againe 
In the beginning of E/iz4's raine, 
Accoumpred were great Mcterers many a day, 
But not inſpired with braue fier, had they 
Liv'd bur alittle longer,they had ſcene, 


Their workes before them to haue buried beene., 


Graue morrall Spexcerafter theſe came on 
Then whom Iam —__;; was none 
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Since the blind Bard his 7:ads vp did make, 

Fitter a taſ kelike that ro vnderrake, 

To ſer downe boldly,braucly to inuenr, 

In all high knowledge, ſurely cxcellent. 
The noble S7aney, with this laſt aroſe, 


. That Heree fornumbers,and for Proſe. 


That throughly pac'd our languageas to ſhow, 
The plenteous Exzliſh hand in hand mighr goe 
With Greekeand Latine,and did firſt reduce 
Our tongue from Li/lies writing then in vie, 

Talking of Stones, Stars, Plants,of fiſhes, Flyes, 

Playing with words,and idle Similies, 

As th'Eneliſh, Apes and very Zanies be 

Cf cuery thing, that they doc heare and ſee, 

$o imitating his ridiculous tricks, 

They ſpake and writ..all like meete Jupatiques, 

Then Warnerthough his lines v ere not ſo trimed, | 
Nor yet his Poem ſoexaRt'y lim'd 
And neatly ioyntcd,bur the Criticke may | 
Eafily reproouchim, yet thus ler me ſay; | 
For my old friend,ſome paſſages there be ; 
In him,which I proteſt haue taken me, 
With almoſt wonder,ſo fine,cl|cere.and new £ 
As yet they haue bincqualled by few. : 

Neat Marlow bathed in the Theſpian ſprings 
Had in him thoſe brauec tranſlurary things, 

That the firſt Pocts had, his rapcures were, 

All ayre,and fire, which made his verſes clcere, 
For thar fine madnes ſtill he did retaine, 
Which rightly ſhould poſſeſle a Poets braine, 

And ſurcly Naſhe,though he a Proſer were 
A branch of Lawrell yet deſerves to beare , 
Sharply Satirick was he, and that way 
He went, ſince that his being,to this day 
Few haueattempted,aad I ſurely thinke 
Thoſe words ſhall hardly be ſer downe with inke; 
Shall ſcorch and blaſt, ſo as his could, where he, 
Would inflit vengeance,and be it ſaid of thee, 
Shakeſpeare thou hadſt as ſmooth a Comicke vaine, 
Fitting the ſocke, auC inthy naturall braine, 

As ſtrenz conception,and as Cleere a rage, 
As any one that trafiqu'd with the ſtage. 

A mongſt theſe Samuel Daniel,whom if I 
May ſpake of , but to ſenſure doe denie, 


. 
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Onely hauc heard ſome wiſemen him rehearſe, 
To be too much H:ifforianinverſe, 

His rimes were ſmooth, his mceters well did cloſe 
But yet his maner better fitted proſe: 

Next theſe, learn'd /04nſon,in this Liſt I bring, 
Who had drunke deepe ofthe ?7erianſpring, 
Whoſe knowledge did him worthily prefer, 
And long was Lord hereof the Theater, 


Who in opinion made our learn'ſt roſticke, 


Whether in Pocms rightly dramarique, 
Strong Seneca Or Plautus,he or they, 

Should beare the Buſ kin,or the Socke away. 
Orhers againe here lived in mv dayes, 

That hauc of vs deſerued noleſle praiſe. 

For their tianflations,then the dainticſt wir 
That on Par»aſſ#s thinks, he hight dork fir, 
And for a chaue may mongſt the Maſcs call, 
Astae moſt curious maker of them all. 


 Asreuerent Chapman, who hath brought to vs, 


Muſeus, Homer,and Heſiodns | 
Our of the Greekez and by his fkill hath reard 
Themto tha: height,and to our tongue endeard, * 
That were thoſe Poets atthis day alliue, 
Tolſce their bockes thus with vs to ſuruiue, 
They would think, having neglected them ſo: long, 
They had bin written inthe Ex2/:;ſhrongue. * 
And Silzeſter who from the French more weake, 
Made Bartas of his fixedayes labour ſpeake 
In naturall En2/iſh,who,had he there ftayd, | 
He had done well,and neucr had dewratd, 
His owne inuention,to hauc bin ſo poore 
Whoſtil] wrote leſſe,in ſtriuing ro write more. 
Then dainty Sands that hath to Engliſh done, 
Smooth ſliding 0n:d,and hath made him run | 
With ſomuch ſ{weetneſle and vnuſuall grace, 
As though theneatneſſe of rhe Engliſh pace, | 
Should tell the letting Zattize that it came 
But ſlowly after,as though ſtiffe and lame. 
Sa Scotland (ent vs hither. for our owne 


That man, whoſe nameT euer would haue knowne, 


To ſtand by mine,that moſt ingenious knight, 
My <cAlexander,co whom in hisright, | 
I wane extreamely,yet in ſpeaking thus 


I doe but her the loue,that was twixt vs, | 
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Andnot his numbers which were brane and hie, 
30 like his mind,was his cleare Poche, 

And my deare Drummondco whom much I owe 
For his much loue,and proud I was to know, 

His pocſic,for which two worthy men, 

I Mesſtry ſtill ſhall loue,and Haurhorne. den, 
Then the two Beamounts 2nd my Brownearoſc, 
My deare companions whom [ freely choſe 

My boſome friends; and in their ſeuerall wayes, 
Rightly borne Poets,and in theſe laſt dayes, 
Men of much note, and no lefle nobler parts, 
Such as haue freely tould to me their hearts, 
As Ihauemine to them; bur if you ſhall 

Say in your knowledge,that theſe be not all 
Haue writ in numbers,be inform*d that I 

Oaly my ſclte,ro theſe few men doc tyc, 
Whole workes oft printed,fet on euery poſt, 
To publique cenſure ſubieR haue bin moſt, 

For ſuch whoſe poems, be they nere ſo rare, 

In private chambers,that incloiſtered are, 

And by tranſcription daintyly muſt goe, 

As though the world vaworthy wereto know, 
Theirrich compoſures,let thoſe men that keepe 
Theſe wonderousreliquesin their judgement deepe, 
Andcry themvp ſo,ſet ſuch Peeces bee 

Spoke of by thoſe that ſhall come after me, 

I paſſe not tor them : nor doe meane to run, 

In queſt of theſc,that them applauſe haue wonne, 
Vpon our Stages in theſe latter dayes, 

Thar are ſo many, let them haue ther bayes 
That doe deſerucit; letthoſe wits that haunt 
Thoſe publique circuits,let them freely chaunt 
Their fine Compolures,and their praiſe purſuc 
And ſo my dearc friend, for this time adue, 


Vpon 


Neem and oo, 


> by - aſe. 
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: There were ſome hope, that this my heauy croſſe 
Might be ſuſtained, and thar wretched [ 

Might once finde comfort : bur to hauc him die 
Paſt all degrces that wasſodeare ro me , | 
As but comparing him with others, hee 
Was ſuch a thing, asif ſome Power ſhould ſay! 
I'!e rake Man on me, to ſhew men the way 
What a friend ſhould be. Bur words come ſo ſhort 
Of him, that when I thus would him report, 
I2m vndone, and bauing nought to ſay, 
Mad at my ſelfe, Ithrowe my penne away, 
And bcate my breaſt, that there ſhould be a wot 
So high, that words cannot attaine thereto, 
T'is {trange that Ifrom my abundant breaſt, 
Who others ſforrowes haue ſo well expreſt : 
Yet I by this in little time am growne 
So poore, that I want tecxpreſſe my owne, 

I thinke the Fates perceiuing me to beare 
My worldly croffes without witor feare : 
Nay, with what ſcorne I euer haue derided, | 
Thoſe plagres that for me they haue oft prouided, 
Drew them to counſaile ; nay, conſpired rather, 
Andin this bufineſſe laid their heads together ! 
To finde ſome one plague, that might me ſubuert, 
And at an inſtant breake my ſtubborne heart; ! | 
They did indeede, and onely to this end | 
They tooke from me this more then m2n, or friend, 

Hard-hearted Fates, your worſtthus haue you done, 
Thenletvs ſee whar laſtly you haue wonne 
By this your rigour, ina courſeſo ſtrict, 
Why ſee, [ beareall that you can infli@ : | 
And hee from heaven your poore reuenge to yiew; 
Laments my lofſe ofhim, but laughes at you, | 
Whilſt I againſt yon execrations breath; 
Thusare you ſcorn'd aboue, and curſt beneath, 

Me thinks that man (vnhappy though he be) 


Is now thrice happy in reſpet of me, | 
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Who hathno friend ;for that in hauing none 
He isnoot ſtirr'd as I am, to bemone 
My miſerablelofle, who bur in vaine, 
May cuer looke to finde the like againe, 
This more then mine owne ſelte; that who had ſcene 
His care of me where cuer I haue beene, 
And hadnot kuowne his actiuc ſpirit before, 
Vpon ſome brauething working cucrmore : 
He would haue {worne that tono otherend' 
He had beene borne: but onely for my friend. 
I had beene happy, if nice Nature had 
(Since now my lucke falls out robe ſo bad) 
Made me vnperfect, cither of fo ſoft 
And yeelding temper, that lamenting off, 
I into teares my mournefull ſclte mi ghr melt; 
Orelſ{eſo dull, my loſſe not to haue felr, 
I haue by my roo deere experience bought, 
That fooles and mad men, whom I cuer thought 
The moſt vnhappy. are in dcede not ſo : 
And therefore lefle pittie can bcſtowe 
(Since that ray ſence, my ſorrowe ſo can ſound) 
On rhoſel ſe in Bedlam that are bound, 
And ſcarce feele ſcourging ; and when as I meete 
A foolc by Children followed in the Strecte, 
Thinke I (poore wretch)thou from my griefe art free, 
Nor couldſtthou feele it, ſhould ir light on thee; 
Bur that Iama Chriſtian, and am caught 
By him who with hisprecious bloud mebought, 
Meekly like him my croTesto endure, 
Elſe wovld they pleaſe me well, that for their cure, 
When as they fcele their conſcience doth them brand, 
Vponthemſclues dare lay a violent hand ; 
Not ſuffering Fortune with her murdcriog knife, 
Stand like a Surgeon working on the lite, 
Deſccing this part, that ioynt off to cur, 
Shewing that Artire, ripping then that gut, 
Whilſt thedull beaſtly World with her ſquint eye, 
Is to behold the ſtrange Anatomie. 
I am perſwaded thatthoſe which we read 
To be man-haters, were not ſo indeed. 
The Athenian T7mos, and beſide him more 
Of which the Latines, as the Greekes haue ſtore ; 
Nor not they did all humane manners hate, 
Nor yet maligne mans dignity and ſtate, 
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Bue finding our fraile life how euery day, 
It like a bubble vaniſheth away : 

For this condition did mankinde deteſt, 
Farre more incertaine then that of the beaſt, 

Surc heaucn doth hate this world and deadly too, 

Elſe as it hath done it would neuer doe , 

For if it did not, it would ne're permit 

A man of ſo much vertue, knowledge, wit, 

Of naturall goodnefle, ſupernaturallgrece, 

Whoſe courſes when confiderately I trace 

Into their ends, and diligently looke, 

They ſ{crue mc tor Occonomike booke, 

By which this rough world I not onely ſtemme, 

In goodnefle but growe learn'd by reading them; 

O pardon me, it my much ſorrow is, 

Which makes me vſethis long Parenthefis ; 

Had heauen this world not hated as I ſay, 
In height of life it had nor,tane away 
A lſpiritſo braue, ſoactiue, and fo tree, 
That ſuch a one who would not wiſhto bee, 
Rather then wearea Crawne, by Armes though got, 
So faſt a friend. ſo true a Patrior. 
In things conccrning both the worlds ſo wiſe, 
Beſides fo liberall of his faculties, 
That where he would his induſtrie beſtowe, 
He would hue done e&'reonecould think to doe, 
No amore talke ot the working of the Starres, 
For plenty. ſcarceneſle, or for peace, or Warres. 
They arc 1mpoſtures, therefore get you hence 
With all your Planets, and thetr influence, 
No more doe care into them to looke, 
Ticn in ſome idle Chiromantick booke, 
Shewing the line of life, and Yexws mount, 
Nor yertno more would I of them account, 
Then what that tells me, ſince that whar ſo ere 
Mighr promiſe man long life : of care and feare, 
By nature freed, a conſcience cleere, and quiet, 
His health, his conſtitution, and his diet ; 
Counting a hundred, fourcfcoreat the leaſt, 
Propt vp by prayers, yet moreto beencrealſt, 
All theſe ſhould faile, and ia his fifticth yeare = 
He ſhould expire, henceforth let none be deare, 
Tome at all, leſt for my hapleſle ſake, 
Before their time heauen from the world them take, 


Before 
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Andleauc me wretched to lament their ends 
As I doc his, who was a thouſand friends, 
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Vpon the death of the Lady 


OLIVESTANHOPE, 


I mms, 


STANHOPE thou canſt nor, no deare STANHOPE, 
But indeſpightof death the world ſhall ſee, 

That Muſe which ſo much graced was by thee ; 

Can black Obliuion vtterly out-braue, 

And et thee vp abone thy filent Graue. 

I meruail'd much the Derbian Nimphes were dumbe, 

Or of thoſe Muſes, what ſhould be become, 

T hat of ail choſe, the monnraines there among, 

Not one this while rhy Zpicedium ſung x 

Burt ſoir is, when they of rhee were refe, 

They all thoſe hills, and all thoſe Rivers left, 

And ſullen growne, their former ſeates remoue, 

Both from clcare Darwin, and from filuer Dove, 

And for thy loſle, they grecued are ſo ſore, 

That they hauc vow'd they will come there no more ; 
Burt leauethy loſe to me, that I ſhould rue thee, 
Vnhappy man, and yer I never knew thee : 

Me thou didſt loue vnſeene, ſodid I thee, 

Ic was our ſpirits that lou'd then and not wee ; 
Therefore without profanenefle I may call 

The loue bertwixt vs, loue ſpirituall : 

Bur that which thou afftected(ſt was ſo true, 

As that thereby thee perfeRly I knew; 

And now that ſpirit, v-hich thou ſo low'dft, ſtill mine, * 
Shall offer this a Sacrificeto thine, 

And reare this Trophe, which forthee ſhall laſt, 
When this moſtbeaſtly Iron age is paſt, 

Iam perſwaded, whilſt we two haue ſlept, 

Our ſoules haue mer, and to each other wept ; 

That deſtenie ſo ſtrongly ſhould forbid, 

Our bodies to conuerſe as oft they did: 

For certainly refined ſpirits doe know, 

As doethe Angels, and doe here belowe 
Takethe fruition of that endleſſe bliſſe, 
As thoſe aboue doe, and what cach one is, 


+ Anſt thou depart and be forgotten ſo, (no : 


They 
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They ſce diuinely,and as thoſe there doe, 
They know each others wills, ſo ſoules can roo, 
About thar diſmal] time,thy ſpirit hence flew, 
Mine much was troubled, but why, I not kney, 
In dull and {leepy ſounds,itoften left me, 
As of it {elfe it ment to hauc bereft me, 
Iaſk'd it what the cauſe was,of ſuch woe, 
Or what it mightbe,thart might vexe it ſo, 
Bur it was deafe,nor my demand would here, 
Bur whenthat ill newescame,to touch mine care, 
I ſtraightwayes found this watchfull ſperir of mine. 
Troubled had bin to take itleaue of thine, 
For when fate found, what nature late had done, 
How much from heauen,fhe for the earth had wor 
By thy deare birth ſaid, that it could not be 
In fo yong yeares,what it percein'd inthee, 
But nature ſure,had fram'd thee long before ; 
Andas Rich Miſers of their mighty ſtore, »4 
Keepe the moſt precious longft, ſo from times paſt, 
She onely had reſerud thee till the laſts 
So did thy wiſedome,not thy youth behold, 
And tooke thee hence, in thinking thou waſt old. 
Thy ſhape and beauty often haue to me 
Bin highly prayſed, which Ithought might be, 
Truely reported, for a ſpirit ſo braue, 
Which heauen tothee fo bountifully gaue; 
Nature could oot in recompence againe, 
In ſomerich lodging butto cntertaine. 
Let not the world report then, that the Peake; 
Is bur a rude place only vaſt and bleake; 
Andnothing hath to boaſt of but her Lead, 
When ſhecan ſay that happily ſhe bred 
Thee,and when ſhe ſhall ofher wonders tell 
Wherein ſhe doth all other Tracts excell, 
Let her account theegreatſt,and ſtilltotime 
Ofall the reſt,recordthee for the prime. ; 
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To Maſter WiLtiam Irrrngys, 

Chaplanetothe Lord Ambaſſa- 

dour in Spaine, 
M- youin verſe,and often you recite, 
My promiſe to you,and to ſend you newes; 

As*tis athing l very ſeldome vie, 
AndT muſt write of State,if ro Madrid, 
A thing our Proclamations here forbid, 
Andthat word State ſuch Latitude doth beare, 
As it may make me very wcll to fearc 
To write,nay ſpeake at all,thcſe ler you know 
Yeur powcr on me,yet not that I will ſhowe 
The loue I beare you,in that lofty height, 

Soclcere expreſſion,or ſuch words of weight, 
_ As into Speniſh if they were tranſlated, | 
Might makethe Poets of that Realme amated, 
Yer theſe my leaſt were, but that you extort 
Theſe numbers from me,when I ſhould report 
In home-ſpunne proſe, in good plaine honeſt words 
The newes our wofull England vs affords. 

The Muſes here fit ſad, and mutethe while 
A ſort of ſwine vnſeaſonably defile 
Thoſe ſacred ſprings,which from theby clift-hill 
Dropt their pure Ne&ar into cuery quill, 
In this with State,I hope I docnot deale, 
This onely tenc's the Muſes common-weale. 

What canſt thou hope,or looke for from his pen, 
Who liues with beaſts,though inthe ſhapes of men, 
Augd what a poore few are we honeſt ſtill, 

And dare to be ſo, when all the world is ill. 

I finde this age of oure markt with this fate, 
That honeſt men are till precipitate 
| Vnder baſe villaines, which till th*carth can vent 
This her laſt brood,and wholly bath them ſpear, 
Shall be ſo,then in reuolution ſhall; 
Verrue againe ariſe by vices fall, 

But thatſhall Inotſee,neither will I 
Maintaine this,as one doth a Propheſic, 


Y noble friend, you challenge me to write 
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That our King 14s to Rome ſhall ſurely goe, 
And from his chaire the Pope ſhall overthrow, 
But © this world is ſo giuen vp to hell, 

Thatas the old Giants, which did once rebell, 
Againſt the Gods ,ſo this now-liuing race 


' Dareſin, yer ſtand,and Ieere heauen inthe face, 


But ſoft my Muſe,and makealittleſtay, 

Surely thou art not rightly in thy way, 

To my good leffrayes was not Iabour 
Towrite,and ſce,I ſuddainely am out, 

This is pure Satire,that thou ſpeal*ſt,and I 

Was firſt in hand to write an Elegie, 

Totell my countreys ſhame I not delight, 

But doe bemoane't I am no Democrzze : 

O God,though Vertue mightily doe grieue 
For all this world, yet will I nor beleeue 

But that ſhees faire and loucly,and that ſhe 

So to the period of the world ſhall be; 

Elſe had ſhe beene forſaken(ſure) of all, 
For that ſo many ſundry miſchiefes fall 

Vpon her dayly,and ſo many take 
Armes vp againſt her,as it well might make 
Her to forſake her nature,and behind, 

To lzaueno ſtep for future time to find, 
As ſhe had ncuer beene,for he that now 

Can doc her moſtdiſgrace,him they alow 
The times chiefe Champion,and he is the man, 
The prize, and Palme that abſolutely wanne, 
For where Kings Cloflets her free feat hath bin 
She neere the Lodgemot ſuffered isto Innc, 
For ignoranceagainſt her ſtands in ſtate, 

Like ſome great porter at a Pallace gate; 

So dill and barbarous lately are we growne, 
And thereare ſome this ſlauery that haue ſowne, 
That for mans knowledge it enough doth make, 
If he can learne,to read an Almanacke; 

By whom that traſh of Amadis de Gante, 

Is held an author moſt authenticall, 

And things we haue like Noblemen that be 
Inlittle cime, which I haue hope to ſee 

Vpon their foot-clothes,as the ſtreets they ride 
To haue their horncbookes at their girdles ti'd 
But all cheir ſuperfluity of ſpight 

On vertucs handmaid Poeſy doth light, 
EE 2 
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And to extirpe her all theirplots they lay, 
But to her ruine they ſhall miſſe the way, 
For tis alone the Monuments of wit, 
Above the rage of Tyrants thar doe fir, 


And from their ſtrength, not one himſelfe can ſaue, 


But they ſhall tryumph o'r his hared graue, 

lo my conceipt,friend,thou didft neuer fee 

A righter Madman then thou haſt of me, 

For now as Elegiack I bewaile 

Theſe poore baſe times; then ſuddainely I raile 
And am $Satirick,nor that I inforce 

My ſelfe to be ſo, but cuen as remorſc, 

Or hate,in the proud fulneſſe of their hight 
Maſter my fancy,iuſt ſo doe | write. 

Bur gentle friend as ſoone ſhall I bchold 
That ſtoneof which ſo many have vsrould, 

(Yet neuer any to this day could make) 
Thegreat Elixar.or to vndertake 

The Koſe-croſſe knowledge which is much like that 
A Tarrying-iron for fooles to labour ar, 

As cuer after I may hope to ſee, 

(A plague vpon this beaſtly world for me,) 

Wit fo reſpected as it was of yere, 

And if hereafter any it reſtore, 

It muſt be thoſe that yet for many a yeare, 

Shall be vaborne that muſt inhabit here, 

And ſuch in vertueas ſhall be aſham'd 
Almoft to heare their ignorant Grandlires nam's, 
With whom ſo many noble ſpirits then liu'd, 
That were by them of all reward depriu'd. 

My noble friend, I would I might hauc quir 
This age of theſe,and that T mighthaue wrir, 
Before all other, how much the brauc pen, 

Had here bin honoured of the Engliſh men; 
Goodneſſceand knowledge,held by them in priſe, 
How hatefull tro them Ignorance and vice, 

But itfalls out the contrary is true, 

And ſo my Jeffreyes for this time adue. 


Vpon 
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Vpon the death of Miſtris Etiavor 
Fair OVVFIERL MM. 


Of thee, or whoto councell did thee call ; 
The ſubie whereupon theſe lines I ſpend 
For thee was moſt vaht, hertimelefle end 
Too ſoone thou wroughtſt, too neere her thqu didſtfiand, 
Thou ſhouldſt haue lent thy leane and meager hand 
Tothoſe who oft the help thercof beſcech, 7 
And can be cured by no other Leech. 
In this wide world how many thouſands be, 
That hauing paſt foureſcore, doe call for thee , 
The wretched debtor in the Iaylethar lies, 
Yet cannot this his Creditor ſuffice, 
Doth woe thee oft with many a ſigh and teare, 
Yet thou art coy,and him thou wilt not heare, 
The Captiue ſlaue that ruggethat the Oares, 
And vaderneath the Bulls rough finewes rores, 
Begs at thy hand, in lieu of all his paines, 
That thou wouldſt but releaſe him ofhis chaines ; 
Yet thou a niggard liſteneſt not thereto, 
With one ſhorr gaſpe which thou mightſt eaſily do, 
But thou couldſt come to her cre there was neede, 
And euen at once deſtroy both flowre and ſeede, 
But cruell Death if chou ſo barbarous be, 
Tothoſc ſo goodly, andſo young as ſhee z | | 
T hat in their teeming thou wilt ſhew thy ſpight; 
Either from marriagethou wilt Maides affrighr, 
Or in their wedlock, Widowesliues to chuſe 
Their Husbands bed, and vtre1ly refuſe, 
Fearing conception ; ſo ſhalt thouthereby 
Extirpate mankinde by thy cruelty. 
If after direfull Tragedy thou thirſt, 
Extioguiſh Himens Torches at the firſt , | 
Build Funerall pyles,and the ſad pauement ſtrewe, 
With mournfull Cyprefle,& the palc-leau'd Yewe. 
Away with Roſes, Myrtle, and with Bayes ; 
Enſignes of mirth, andiollity, as theſe ; 
Neuer at Nuptialsvſed be againe, 


But from the Church the new Bride entertainc : 
: Ee 3 Wit: 


| 1 Ccurſed Death, what ncede was thereat all 
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With weeping Nexzas, cucrand among, 
As at departings be ſad Requiems ſong, 
Lacina by th'olde Poetsthat wert ſayd, 
Women in Childe-birth eucrmoreto ayde, 
' Becauſe thine Altars, long haue layne negleQted : 
No: as they ſhould, thy holy fiers reflected 
Vpon thy Temples, therefore thou doeſt flye, 
And wilt not helpe them in neceſsitie. 
Thinking vpon thee, I doe often muſe, 
Whether for thy deare ſake I ſhould accuſe 
Nature or Fortune, Fortune then I blame, 
And doe impure it as her greateſt ſhame, 
To haſt thy timelefle end, and ſoone agen 
] vexe at Nature, nay Icurſe her then, 
That at the timeof need ſhe was no ſtronger, 
That we by her might haue enipy'd thee longer, 
But whilſt of theſe I with my ſelfe debate, 
I call to minde how flinty-hearted Fate 
Seaſcth the olde, the young, the faire, the foule, 
Nothing of carth can Deſtinie controule : 
Bur yet that Fate which hath of life bereft thee, 
Still rocternall memory hath left thee, 
| Which thou enioy'ſt by the deſerued breath, 
a That many a great one hath not after death, 
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fitc of that name, King of England, 4- 

gainlt the whole power of the French : 
vnder the Raigne of their CuanLe s 

' theſixt, Anno Dom) 14-15. 

The Miſeries of Queene MarcGarite, 
the infortunate V Vie, of chat molt 1 In- 
fortunate King Henk the ix. 

| NinyniD1a, the Court of Fayrie. 

The Queſt of CinTn1a. 

The Shepheards Sis na. 

Thee Woone-( alfe. 


Elegies vpon ſundry occalions. 
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Ef O yon thoſe N obleſt of Gen- 
2 | tlemen , of theſe Renowned 


| boſomes the ſparkes of that ſprightly fire , of 
| your couragious Anceſtors ; and to this houre 
| retainethe ſeedes of their magnanimitie and 
| Greatnefſe, who out of the vertue of your 
mindes, loue and cheriſh neglefted Poefie, the 
\ delight of Bleſſed ſoules, and the language of 
Angels. To you are theſe my Poems Jedi. 


| cated, 


By your truly affectioned 
Seruant, 


M 1CHAELL DRAYTON, 
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THE VISION OF 
3:xn. Ionson, ON THE 
MVSES OF HIS FRIEND | 


M. DRAYTON, 


T hath bcene queſtion'd, Micnasr, if I bee 
A Friend at all, or, if atall, ro thee : | 


+ 


Becauſe,vvho make the queſtion, hauenot ſcene 


Thoſe ambling viſits, pale in verſe, betweene 
Thy Muſe, and mine, as they expeRt. *Tis true : 
You haue not writto me, norl to you, 

And, though I now begin, tisnottorub 

Hanch againſt Hanch, or raiſe a riming (ub 
About the ro-vne*: this reck ning I will pay, 


| Vichour conferring ſymboles. This's my day. 


It was no Dreame ! I was awake, and ſavy ! 


; Lend me thy voyce, O Fam, that I may dravy | | 
' Wonder to truth ! and haue my Viſton hoorld, 


Hot fromthy trumper, round, about the wyorl 
I ſavvy a Beauty from the Scato riſe, 


. 


| Thacall Earth look'd on; and that earth, all Eyes ! 


It caſt a beame as when the chear-full Sun 


, kfayregor vp, andday ſome houres begun! 


And fil'd an Orbe as circular, as heauen ! 


|| TheOrbe wascutforth into Regions (eauen, | | 
| Andthoſeſo ſweet, and well proportion'd parts, 


As it had beene the aarcle of the Arts! 

When, by thy bright [deas ſtanding by, 

[ found it pure and perfect Potyy, 
There read [,ſtreighc, thy learned Legends three, 
Heard the ſoft ayres, berween our Swaynes &thee, 
Which m:d2 me thinke, the old Theocricus, 

Or Rurall 7-24 come, to pipe to vs ! 


A | But 


—_ 2 


But then, thyepiſtolar Heroick Songs , | 
T hcir loues,cheir quarrels,iealouſtes, and wrong: | 
Did all ſo ſtrike me, as I cry'd, who can 

With vs be call'd. the Naſo, but this man 2 | 
Andlooking vp, | ſaw Mineruas towle, 
Pearch'd ouer head the wile Athenian Owle : | 
I thought thee then our Orpheus, that would(t try 
Like him, to make the ayre, one volary: 

And [ had ftil'd thee, Orpheus, bur betore 

My lippes could forme the voyce,l heard thatRore, 
And Rouzz, the Marching of a mighty force, 
Drums againſt Drum, the neighing of che Horle, 
The Fights, the Cryes, and wondring at the [arres 
I {aw, and read, it was thy Barms Warres | þ 
O, how inthoſe, doit thou inſtruct theletimes, 
That Rebells actions, are bur valiant crimes! 

And caricd,though with ſhoute, and noyſe, confeſle 

A wild, andan authoriz'd wickednefle! 

Sayit thou fo, Lucan? Bur thou ſcornſt to ſtay 

Vander oneticle. Thou haſt made thy way 
And flight about the Ile, well neare, by this, 

In thy admired Periezefas, | 
Or vniuerſzll circumduction 

Of all that reade thy Poly-0lbyon. 

T hat reade it? that are rauiſh'd ! ſach was I 
With euery ſong,[ ſweare, and ſo would dye: 
But that I heare, againe,thy Drum to beate 
A better cauſe, and ſtrike the braueſt heate 

T hart euer yet did fire the En2li/h blood ! 

Our rightin France! 1f ritely vnderſtood. 
There, thou art Homer ! Pray thee, viethe ſtile | 
Thou haſt deleru'd : And let mereade the while 
Thy Catalogue of Ships, exceeding his, 
Thy liſt of aydes, and force, for ſoit is : 


_ ——— — 
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The Poets act! and tor his Country's ſake | 

Brauc are the Mutters, that the Muſe will make. 

And when he ſhips ry em where to vie theirArmes, 

How do his trumpets breath ! Whar loud alarmes ! 

Looke, how weread the Spartans wereinflam' d 

With bold Thrt.eus vere, when thouartnami'd, 

So ſhall our Engliſh Y Youth vrge on, and cry | 

An Anmconrt, an Aomconrt, OT rdye. 

his booke ! it isa £ zechiſme to fight, 

And will be bought of euery Lord, and Knight, 

That can buc reade ; who cannot, may in proſe 

Gec broken Pecces, and hgh well by thoſe. 

The mieries of Margaret the Queene 

Ot cend.1 eyes w ill more be wept, then ſcene : 

I fecle ic by mine ovvnie, that ouer flow, 

And itop my hghr, in euery lincI goe 

But chen retrcſhed, with thy Fggevis ( ourt, 

Tlooke on Cyurhia, and Sirenas ſporr, 

As,0n two flovwry Carpets, that did rife, 

And with th:ir grakie greene reſtord mine eyes, 

Yer giue mee leaue, tro wonder atthe birch! 

| Ot chy ſtrange Moon- Calfe both thy ſrainegf mirth, 

And Goſsip-o got acquaintance, as, tovs | 

Thou had(t brought Lapland, or old Cobalus, 

Empuſa, Lamia, or lome Monlter, more 

Then Af icke knew, or the full Go ectan ſtore ! 

I gracnlare it to thee, ond thy Ends, 

T all chy vertuous, ood wellkdatin Friends, 
Oacly my lollz is, chat] am nor there : 

And, cill 1 worthy am to wiſh | were, 

I call the world, that enuies mee, to ſee 

It { can be aFriend, and Friend to thee. 
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VPON 


THE BATTAILE 


OF eAGINCOL RY. x7. Vi 
TEN BY HIS DEARE FRIENG 


M1iCHAELL DRAYTON 4 


Eſquire, k 


Hp Henryes name beene onely met in Proſe, 

Recorded by the humble wit of thoſe, 
Who write of leſSe then Kings : who vifory, 
As calmely mention, as a Pedieree, 
The French, alike with vs, might view his name 
Hi ations too, and not confeſ$e a ſhame: 
Nay, grow at length, ſo boldly troubleſome, 
4s, to diſpute if they were onercome. 
But thou haſt wakte their feares : thy fier cer hand 
Hath made their ſhame as laſting, as their [.:., 
By thee againe they are compeld to knowe 
How much of Fate i in an En2liſh foe, 
They bleede afreſh by thee, and thinke the hare 
Sch . they could rather wiſh, Fwere Henrye: a7 me 
Who thankes thy painful quill, and holds it more 
Tobe thy Subie&t now, then King before. 
By thee he conquers yet, when eu ry word 
Teelds him a fuller honour, then bis {wo; d 
Strengthens his a&tion againſt ime : by dow 
Hee -viftory, and France, doth holdin fee. 
So well obſern'd he us, that eury thing 
Opeakes him not onely Engliſh, but 4 Ning. 

A 1 
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And France, in this, may boaſt ber fortunate 

That fhee was worthy of ſs braue a hate. 

Her [uffring us her gayne. How well we ſee 

The Battaile labourd worthy him, and thee, 

TPhere, wee may Death diſcouer with delight, 

And entertaine apleaſure from a fight. 

There wee may ſee bow well it doth become 

The brau'ry of a Prince to onercome. 

That Power is a Poet : that can add 

Alife to Kings, more glorious, then they had, 
For what of Henry, is vnſung by thee, 
Henry doth want of his Eternity. 


[. Vaughan. 


TO 


T O 
'MY VVORTHY FRIEND 


Mr. Micuaszlt DravTtoN vpon 
theſe his Poems, 


SONNET. 


V Hat lofty Trophyes of eternall Fame, 
England may vaunt thou doſt ereft to her, 
| Tt forced toconfeſſe, ( yea bluſh for ſhame,) 
| That ſhe no Honour doth on thee confer 
| How it would become ber, would ſhe learne to knowe 
Once to requite thy Heauen-borne Art and Zeale, 
Or at the leaſt her ſelfe but thankful ſhowe 
Her ancient Glories that do ſt ſtill reneale : 
Sing thou of Loue, thy ſtraines (like powerfull Charmes) 
Enrage the boſome with an amorous fire, 
And when againe thou lik'ſt to ſing of Armes 
The Coward thou with Courage doſt inſpire : 
But when thou com to touch our Sinfull Times, 
Then Heauen far more then Earth ſpeakes in thy Rimes. 


lohn Reynolds, 


THE 


BATTAILE 


OF 
AGINCOVRT. 


DSC Eas'd was the Thunder, of thoſe Drummes 


which wak'd, 


R; 


ſill quak'd, 
Their * 3alique T ables to the ground that threw, | 
Yer were the E»gliſh courages nor flak'd, B 
But the ſame Bowes, and the ſame Bladesthey drew, 
Wirth che ſame Armes, thoſe weapons to aduance, 
Which lately lopt the Flower de liz of France, 


Hewav the fift, that man made our of fire, | 
Tape riall Wreath plac'd on his Princely browe; 
His Lyons courage ſtands not to enquire 
Which way clde HenxY came by it; Or howe 
Ar Powf;et Caſtell RicnaRD ſhould expire: 
Wha:'s that ro him 2 hehaththe Garland now ; 

Let © Bvyit1nGBROOk beware how he it wan, 

For * MVvNMov TH means tokeepe it, if heican, 


Thatelorious day, which his great Father gor, 
Vpon the Pr RCYES, calling to their ayde 
Ta. v-lamr DovvGLAs, that Herculian Scor,| 
VVhen for Þ's Crowne at Shrewsbury they playde, 
Hd quite diſhartned eu'ty other plot, 
And i|lchoſe Tempeſts quierly had layde, 

Taat not a cloud did to this Prince appcare, 

No former King had ſeene a a, ſoclcere. 


116-36 
{(2. Spb [h'f.igi td French their miſcriesto view, 
ER ArEDvvaARoDs name, which to that houre 


The law $4 - 
liqgue wasgthat 
womenſhould 
rot inhecrite; 
which I1w, 
Edwaro'the 
thi-d, by his 
right to the 
Crawre by 


| his mother, 


cance'led w:th 
his ſword : fog 
ſo much as 
at that time 
made way to 
his clayme, 
though in 
France that 
law bee in« 
vio.able. 


_* Henrythe4, 


ſonramed of 2 
T. wii in Low 
co/ne Shierc, 
where hc was 
borre 

* Henry the 
fiſt bor c at 
Aiznmouth it 
W ates. 
Dowglas in 
that battaile 
flew three in 
the Kings 
co. t Armor. 
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Yet the rich Clergy felt a fearctull Rent, 
In the full Boſome of their Church (whilſt ſhe 


A Monarcheſſe, immcaſurably ſpent, 

Lefle then ſhe was, and thought the might not be : ) 
wWicife = By W1CKCLIF and his followers ; to preucnt 
gr" the The growth of whoſe opinions, and to free 


greateſt Pro- That foule Aſperſion, which on her they layde, 
ſtent of Sheher ſtrongſt witts muſt ſtirre vp to her ayde, 


thoſc times, 


When preſently a Parliament is calld 
To ſerr things ſteddy, that ſtood not ſo right, 
But that thereby the poore might be inthral'd, 
Should they be vrg'd by thoſe that were of might, 
That in his Empire, <quitie enſtauld, 
' Tr ſhouldcontinue inthat pertett plight ; 
- ——_— Wherefore to Leſter, he th' Allrmbly diawes, 
There to InaRt thoſe neceilacy Lawes., 


Invhich one Bill (mongſt many) there was red, 
Againſt the generall, and ſuperfluous waſte 
Oftemporall Lands, (thc Laity that had tcd) 

Vpon the Houſcs of Rel gion caſte, 

Which for defence might {tand the Realme in ted, 

VVhereit moſt needed were it rightly plac't , 
VVhich made thoſe Church-men generally to feare, 
For all this calme, ſome tempeſt might bencare, 


And being right skilfull, quickly they forſawe, 
No fhallow braines this bus'ncfle went about : 
Therefore with cunning they muſt cure this fliwe ; 
For of the King they greatly ſtood in doubr, 

Leſt him to them, their oppoſites ſhould drawe, 
Some thing muſt be thruſt in, to thruſt that our : 
And tothis end they wiſely muſt prouide, 
One, this great Engine, Cleatrkly that could guide, 


Henry Chich- CHnlCHLEY,that ſatc on Canterbaries Sce, 
(; % > . ry 
{ey tucceeding A man well ſpoken, grauely ſtout, and wiſe, 


Arundell (late & 
deceaſed) ( The moſt ſcleR,(thei;rhought of that could be,) 


tharSce., =Toadt what all the Prelaciediuile ; 
(For well they knew, that inthis bus'neſſe, he 
So they ter= Would tothe vtmoſt ſtraine his faculties, ) 
med itasnot Jin life they vp, with their maine ſtrength, to proue 


worthy of a . 
better tyrle. By ſomecleaneflight this * Lybell to remoue. 
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His braine in labour, gladly foorth would bring 
Somewhar, that at this needfull crime might fit, 
The ſpirghtly humor of this yourhfall King, 
If his inuention could but light of is; 
His working ſoule proieRerh many aching, 
Ynrill at lengrh out of the ſtrength of wit, 
He found a warre with Frence, muſt be the way 
Todaſhthis Bill, elfe chreatning thcir decay. - 


Whilſt vacant mind-s fate intheir breaſts at caſe, 
And the remembrance of their Conquelts paſt, 
Vpon their fankics doth ſo ſtrongly ſeaſe, 

As intheir teech, their Cowardiſc it caſt 

Rehearting to rhem thoſe victorious daies, | 

The deeds of which, beyond their names ſhould laft, 
That after ages, rea\ing what was theirs, | 
Shall hardly thinke, r1uſc men had any Heires. 


And cothis point, premeditating well, "50 
A ſpeech, (wh. h chanc'd, the very pinneto cleaue) 
AynsQ, wharſocuer the ſucceſſe betell 
Thar it no roomth ſhould for 2 ſecond leaue, 

More of this Title then in hand to cell, 

If ſo his sk:1l him did not much deceaue, | 
And gainft the King in publike ſhould appeare ; 
Thus frames his ſpcech to the Aſſembly there. 


P Ardon my boldnefſe, my Liedge Soveraigne Lord, The Archbi- 


Nor your Dread preſence let my ſpeech offend, _— —— 


Your milde attention, fauourably affoord, |: tion, tothe 
Which, ſuch cleere vigour to my fpirit ſhall lend, m—_—_ "= 
Tharit ſhall fer an edge vpon your Sword, Lecefter, in 
To my demand, and make you to attend, the Elcuen 


A«king you, why, men train'd to Armes you keepe, — 
Your right in France yet ſuffcring tillto flepe. 


Canfſach a Prince be in an Tland pent, 
An1 poorclyrhus ſhutr vp withira Sea. 
Wicnas your r'git includes that large exrent, 
To rteither {pes your Empire forth to lay, 
Can he be Fzel:ſh borne, and is not bent 
To fellow you, apy-int you but the way, 
Weele wade it we want ſhips, rhe waues or climme, 
 Inonchand hold our ſwords, with th'other ſwim. 
B 3 What 
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The Crowne What time controules,your braue great Grandfires c]ai m, 
of France %e- Tg th'Realme of France, from PH111P nam'dthe faire 


ſcended ypon : : 
Zdwerdthe Which to King EDvV AnD by his mother came, 


third, from Z- QueeneTs ABEL ; thar PHILIPS onely heire, 


bell his Mo: : 2 4 . 1 
ets MY" Which this ſhortintermiſſion doth not maine, 


ther, Dangh= OI . 
eer and ſorui-; Bur if it did, as he, fo yours repaire ; 


uing heyre, to. That where his Right in bloud prevailed not 
ne Inf pight of hell , yet by his Sword he gor, : 


of France na- 
mecd the fayre, 


Whar ſet that Conqueror, by their Salique Lawes, 
Thoſe pogre decrees thei: Parliaments could make, 
Heentred on the iuſtneſſe of his Cauſe, 

To make good, what he dar'd to vndertake, 

And once in Action, he ſtood not to pauſe, 

Bur in vpan them like a Tempeſt brake, 
And downe their buildings with ſuch fury bare, 
That they from miſts diſlolued were to ayre. 


As thoſe brave EDvvARDs, Fath.cr, and the Sonne, 
Ar Conquer'd Creſſy, with ſucceſctulllucke, 
Where firſt all France ( asatone game) they wonne, 
Neuertwo Warriours, ſuch a Batrailc ſtwcke, 
That when the bloudy diſmall fight was done, 
Here in one heape, there in another Rucke |, 
Princes and Peaſants lay together mixt, 
1r:7e;, Pl The Engliſh Swords, no difference knew betwixt. 


phinc of View- 

The utes of There LEWES King of Beame was ouerthrowne, 
Lorr.une,arnd With valient CHARLE 5, of France the younger Brother, 
Burkow. * A Daulphine, and two Dukes, in picces hewen; 


"ooh Ml them fixe Earles lay ſlaine by ene another, 

+ <lapy val Therc the grand Pr/or of France, fetcht his laſt groane, 

ders,Ncucrs & I WO Archbiſhops the boyftrous Croud doth (mother, 
There fifteene thouſand of their Gentrie dy*de 


Hareceart. 
With each two Souldiers, ſlaughtered by his ſide, 
France and 


Phile his Son Nor the BLaC«ns PRINCE, at Poyteers battaile fought; 
AKCN Db . . 
©/:cke 2... Short of his Father, and himſelfe before, 


Blache Prince 

at the Battaile Her King and Prince,that priſoners hither brought 
he % p. From forty thouſand weltring in their gore, 
foners to Eg. I hat in the Worlds opinion it was thought, 

Lind, France from that inſtant could ſubſiſt no more, 


yn yy Marſhall, and the * Conſtable, there {laine 
* rerer of Vaderthe Standard, in that Bartaile ta'ne. _ 
or 


Barbon. 


King /ohzx of 


_=—_ 


— G— 


The Battaile of AG1iNCOVRT. 5 
| Noristhis clayme for women to lucceede, Examples of 
/Gainſt wbich they would your right to France debarre) —— 
A thino ſoncw, that it fo much ſhould neede ro warming 
; ,z oppoſition,as though fetcht from farre, Crowne of 
,y Px p1N this isprou'd, as by a deede, - — 
3-poting CHELDRICK, byafatall warre, ltrict letter 
3y BLYTHILD dard his title to aduance, of the lawe 
zcrto C firſt ſo nam'd of Fram — 
vaughrerto CLOTH AR, firſt ſo nam'd of France. hacraded. 
lowing Stage 


Hven Ca?rT,whofrom CHARLES of Loreynetooke zac, 


1nc Crowne of Fraxce, that he in peace mightraigne, 
A;t.irero LiNG ARD to her title ſtooke, 
\V1o waitncdawghter of King CHARLEMAINE, 
So 21, Lewes poring on his booke, 
WhomrharHv6n CaPet T made his heireagaine, 
From EeP.MiNGARD his Grandame,claim'd the Crowae., 
D.ikc Cu aRLES hisdaughter, wrongfully put downe, 


Nor thinkemy Leegea fitter timethen this, 
You could h2uc found your Title ro aduance, 
Ar t1:c full height when now the faction is, | 
Twixt BvaGorne, and the houſe of ORLaANCE, 
Your purpoſe you not poſsibly can miſle, 
It ior ny Lor:fo luckily doth chance, 

1 at whillt th:ſe rwo in oppoſition ſtand, 

You may hauc time, your Army there to land, 


And if my fancy doe not ouerpreſle, 
My wv:i{ajl fence, methinkes in cuery eye 
Hci tuch cheere, as of our good ficceſſe 
In France hercaferr fecmes to Prophecie , 
Th:it% not my Soucraigne, my Alegeanceleſſe 
Q.-:: he; my Lords nor doe you mifaply 
My words : thus long vpon this ſubie ſpent; 
\Wiy humbly here ſubmit ro your aſſent. 


4is ſpeech of his, that powerfull Engine prou'd, , 
Then &r our Fathers gor,which rais'd vs hier, 
2c Clerpics feare that quietly remow'd, 
And into Frazce transferd our Hoftile fier, 
I- made the Engliſh chrough the world belou'd, 
T.:22 6urſt rorhoſe ſo mighty things aſpire, 
Ani gave focleerea luſter teourfame, 
That neighbouring Nations trembled at our names 
B yg 
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When through the houſe, this iumor {carſcly ran, 
That warre with France propounded was againe, 
In all th'Afſembly there was nor a man, 
Bur put theproiect on with might and maine, 
Sogreat applauſe it generally wan, 
That elſe no bus'nefle they would entertaine, 

As though their honour vtterly were loſt, 

If this deſigne ſhould any way be croſt, 


So much mens mindes, now vpon Fraxce where ſet 

Thatevery one doth with himſclte forecaſt, 
What might fall out this enterprizeto let, 
As what againe might giuc it wings of haſt, 
Ard for they knew, the French did ſtill aber 
The Scot againſt vs, (which we videto taſt) 

It queſtion'd was if it were fit or no, 

To Conquer them,cre weto Fraxce ſhould goe. 


RE Wakes Which Ra L7j then Earle of YYVetmorland propobd, 
Quoth he, with 5cor/and let vs firſt begin, 


S) "the Alars 


gh berwixe Py which wc are vpon the North inclos'd, 
S-o:laxd, And lockt with vs, one Continent within, 
Anold adage, Then firſt let Scorland be by vs diſpos'd, 


He th, {4 2 r 1 
ance yore: And with more Caſe, yee ſpatious France may winne, 


France winne!: , 

_ wich Elſe of our {elues, ere we our Ships can cleere, 
cotland fr - I] irs; ate 

Rats #7 Tolandin Fraxce; they willinuade vs here, 

The Duke of Not ſo braue NE VILL, EXCESTER replies, 

Exceffer the For that of one two labours were to make, 


Kings owne q 
For Sco:land wholly vpon Frazxcenrclics; 


raxkle, 
Firſt, Conquer France, and Scotland yee may take, 
Tis the French pay, the Scor to them that tyes, 
Thar ſtont, aſunder quickly yee ſhall ſhake 
The French and Scots, to Fraxccthen fiſt ſay T, 
Firſt, firſt, ro Fraxce, then allthe Commons cry. 
The firſt And inſtantly an Embaſſy is ſent, 
=_ with To CHARIL Es of France, to will him to reſtore 
re Thoſe Territories, of whoſc large cxtent, 


The Engliſh Kings were owners of before ; : 
Which it he did nor, and incontinent, 
The King would ſet thoſe Enziifh on his Shore, 

That indeſpight of him, and all his migl:t, 

Should leave there liues their, or redecmae his right, 


Firft, 


—_— 
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| FirltN ormandy, in his demand he makes, 
| With £quirare, a Dutchyno leſſegreat, | 
cAniou, and Maywe, with Gaſcoyne which hetakes, | The Couxe 


Clcerely hisowne, as any Engliſh ſeat : _ m—_ 
With theſe proud Frence, he firſt of all awakes, King of Zug 


For their deliuery, giuing power to treat; | 
For well he knew, if Cu A RL ns ſhould theſe reſtore, 


No King of France was cuer left ſo poore. 


The Kizg,'and Danlphin,to his proud demand, 
That he might ſeethey noſuch matter meant, 


As a thing ficter for his youtbfull hand ; The Xing and 
A Tunne of Pris Tennis Balls him ſent, Danphas of 
Betecr ;jaimfelfe to make him vnderſtand, os 

Deriding bis ridiculous intent : — King 


And that was all thc anfwere he could get, | 
Which more, the King dothto this Conqueſt whet, 


That anſwering the Ambaſſadour, quoth he, | 
Thanks for my Balls, to Ca 4 xs your Soucraigne giue, 


And thus afſore bim, and his ſonne from me, Hepry the fift 
le fend kim Balls and Rackets if I liue, ——_— 
That they ſuch Racket ſhall in Peris fee, Balls, 
Whenouer lyne with Bandies I ſhall driue, The 
As that before the Ser be fully done, | of Tenn. 


France may (perhaps) into the Hazard runne. 


Solittle doth luxurious France fore-ſee 

By her difdaige, what ſhee vpon her drew : 

I her moſt braucry ſeeming then robe, 

The puniſhment that ſhortly ſhould enſue, 

Which ſo incenft the En2lifh King, that he 

For full reuenge into that fury grew : | 
Thatthoſe three horrors, Famine, Sword, and Fire, 
Could nor ſutfice to ſatisfic his ire, 


In all mens mouthes now was no word but warre, 
As though no'thing had avy other name , | 
 _ Andfolke would aske of themariv'd from farre; 
 Whatforces were preparing whence they came £ 
*Gainſt any bus'nefle *rwas alawfull barre 
To ſay for Fraxce they were ; and 'twas a thame 
For any man totake in hand todoe [-. 
Oughr, bur ſomething thatdid belong theret&s 
B 4 Olde 
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Olde Armours are dreſt vp, andnew are mad; 
Tacks are in working, and ſtrong ſhirts of Male, 
» Blades ac: Heſcowersan * olde Fox, he a * Bilboweblade 
countedof the New Shields and Targets onely are for ſale 
belttempere \z7ho works for warre, now thriveth by his Trade, 
The browne Bill, and the Battell- Axe preuaile : 
The curious Fletcher fits his wcll-ſtrung Bowe, 
And his barb'd Arrow which he ſets to ſhowe. 


Tents and Pauillions inthe fields are pitcht, 
(E'r full wrought vp their Roomthynefſerto try) 
Windowes, and Towers, with Enſignes are inricht, 
With ruffling Banners, that doe braue the sky, | 
Wherewith the wearied Labourer bewitchr | 
To ſee them thus hang wauing in his eye : | 
His toylſome burthen from his back doth throwe, | 
And bids them worke that will, to France hee'll goes | 


Rich Saddles for the Light-horſe and the Bard 
» armed a: an For to be brau'ſt there's not a man but plyes, 
points, Plumes, Bandroules, and Caparizons prepar'd; 
Whether of two, and menat Armes diuiſc 
* Armings for The * Greaues, or * Guyſes were the ſurer guard, | 
the thigh and The* Vambraſſe, orthe Pouldron, they ſhould prize ; | 
C aags fr And where a ſtand of Pykes plac't cloſe, or large, 


od Which way totake aduantage inthe Charge. 
lOUIdCT. 


One traynes his Horſe, another tray!'es his Pyke, 

He with his Pole- Axc, pradtiſeth the fighr, 

The Bowe-man (which no Country haththe like) 

With his ſheafe Arrow, proueth by his might, 

How many ſcore off, he his Foe can ſtrike, 

Yet not ro draw aboue his boſfomes hight : 
The Trumpets ſound the Charge and the Retreat, 
The bellowing Drumme,the Martch againe doth beat. 


= ——_ Cree or teens 


Cannons vpon their Caridge mounted are, | 
Whoſe Battery France muſt feele vpon her Walls, | 
The Engineer prouiding the Petar, 
To breake the ſtrong Percullice, and the Balls, 
Of Wild-fire deuis'd to throw from farre, 
Ge: 0:4. To burneto ground their Pallaces and Halls : | 
vance then Some ſtudyingare, the ſcale which they hadgor, | 
—— Thereby totakethe Leuell oftheir Shot. Th 
Cc 
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The man in yearcs preachtto his youthfull ſonne 
Preſt to this Warre, as they ſate by rhe fire, 
What d-ed-'s in France were by his Father done, 
Tothis attempt to worke himto aſpire, 
And rold him, there how he an Enſigne wonne, 
Which m1ny a yeare was hung vp inthe Quire 2 
And in the Battell, where he made his way, 
How many French men he ſtruck downe that day. 


The good old man, with teares of ioy wouldtell, 

In Creſſ field what prizes EDVV ARD play'd, 

As what at Poydteersthe BLACK PRINCE befell 

How like a Lyon, he about him layd : 

In dzedes of Armes how AVVDLEY did excell, 

For their olie finnes, how they the French men payd ; 
How brauely BasseT did behaue him there © 
How OxX#oRD charg'd the Van, Wanrvvick the Reare. 


Ar:d Boy, quorkh he, hauc heard thy Grandfire ay, 

That once he did an Engliſh Archer ſee, ; 

Who ſhooting at a French twelue ſcore away, 

Quire through the body, ſtuck him toa Tree; : 

Vpon thcir ftrengths a King his Crowne might lay : 

Such were the men of that braue age, quoth he, 4 
When with his Axc heat his Foe ict drive, 
Murr:an and ſ{calpe dowane to theteerh could flue: 


The ſcarlet Tudge might now ſet vp his Male, 
With neizhing Stecds the Streetes ſo peftred are; 
For where he wont in weſ{minſter to rule, 

On his T1ibunall fate the man of V Varre, 

The Lawyer to his Chamber doth recule, 

For he hath now no buy&uc fie at the Barre : 
Bur ro make V Vills and Teſtaments for thoſe 
Thar were for France, their ſubſtance to diſpoſe, 


By this, the Ceunſcll of this V Varre kad met, 
And had atlarge of eu'ry thing diſcuſt ; 
And the graue Clergic had with them beene ſet: 
To warrant what they vndertooke was iuſt, 
And as for manies that to be no ler, 
They bad the King forthat to them to truſt : | 
The Church to pawne, would ſee her Challice layde, 


E'r ſhee wouldleaue one Pyoner vnpayde. 
Fren; 


— th. 


0 The Batraile of AGiNCOvarT, 


CC ——. 


Haſfc the cir- From Milford Hauen, to the mouth of T weed, 
_ - # Ships of all burthen ro Soxthampron brought, 
che Spaniſhio For there the King the Rendeuous decreed. 
the German To beare aboard his moſt victorious fraught : 
Ocean > Theplace from whence he withthe grearcſt ſpeed 
Might land in France, (of any that was thought) 
And with ſucccſfe vpon that lucky ſhore, 


Edwerd the Where his great Grandfire landed had before, 


But, for he found thoſe y:ſſels were to fewer, 
Thar into France his Army ſhould conuay : 
He ſent to Belgra, whoſe great ſtorc he knewe, 
Might now at acedc ſupply him cuery way. 
His bounty ample, as the windes that blewe, 
Such Barkes for Pertage out of eu'ry bay 
In Holand, Zealand, and in Flanders, brings , 
The Sea be Asſpred the wide * {lecue with, their canuaſe wings, 


twixt France 


> Wy But firſt ſcaven Ships from Rocheſter are {e nr, 
A Catalogue The narrow Seas, of all the French to ſweepe : 
of the Ships All men of Warre with ſcriprs of Mart thar went, 
in 12281235: And had command, the Coaſt of France to keepe : 
The comming of a Navic to prevent, 
And view whar ſtrength, was inthe Bay of Deepe : 
And ifthey found it like trocome abroad, 


To doe their beſt to fire it in the Road. 


at 


The namesof The Bonawenture, Georee, and the Expence, 
oo kings 7- Three astall Ships, ase'r did Cable tewe, 
ips of War, , 
The Henry Royal, at her parting thence, 
An Indim Like the huge Kuck from Gellinehaw that flewe : 
= "6%, ng The Aztilep, the Elephant, Defence, | 
bleto carry Bottoms 2s good as cuer ſpreda clue : 
=nEleph nt. All having charge, their voyage having bin, 
Before Sourhampronto take Soulicts in. 


Twelue Merchants Ships, ofmighty burthen all, 
New off thc Stock:, that hai becne rig'd for Stead, 
Riding in T hame« by I ymehonſe and Blackwall 
Thar ready were their Merchandive to load, 
Straitly comma-ded by the Admirall, 
At rhe ſame Por: toſettle their aboad : 
Ann each of theſe a Pinnis ar command, 
| To put her fraught conucniently to land. 
| | Eight 
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Eight goodly Ships, ſo Briſfow ready made, 
Which to the King they bountifully lent, | 
With Spaniſh Wines which they for Ballaſt lade, 
In happy ſpeed of his braue Voyage ment, | 
Hoping his Conqueſt ſhould enlarge their Trade, 
And there-withalla rich and ſpacious Tent: | 

And as this Fleet the Seuerne Scas doth ſtem, | 

Five more from Padſtowe came along with them. 


The Hare of Loo, aright good Ship well knowne, 
The yeare before that twice the Strayts had palt, 
Two wcalrhy Spaniſh Merchants did her owne, 
Who then bur lately had repair'd her wat ; 

For from her Deck a Pyrate the had blowne, 

Afrer along Fight, and him tooke at laſt : | 
And from Mounts Bay ſixe mor:, that ſtill in fight, 
Wayted with her before the 1le of Wight. 


From Plymmonth next came in the Blazing Starre, 

And fiery 2ragonto take in their fraught ; 

With other fourc, eſpeciall men of Warre,/ 

That inthe Bay of Portugal had fought , The Bay of 

And though returning trom a Voyage tarre, | Petng a 

Stem'd thar rough Sea, when at the high'{t it wrought: — 2! Me Mighe! 
: O 5 : working Scas 

With theſe, of Derrmonth ſcau'n good Ships there were, that is known 


The golden Creſlanc in their raps that beare. 


$9 Lyme,three Ships into the Nauy ſent, 
Of which the Sampſos ſcarſe a mon'th betore, 
Had ſprung a Planke, and her mayne Maſt had ſpent, 
With ex:rcame perill that ſhe gorto ſhores | 
With them fiue other out of #/aymerth went, 
Which by Southampton, were made vp a ſcore 
Wrh thoſe that rode (ar pleaſure) in the Bay, 
And thar at Anchor before Poriſmoath lay. 


Next theſe, Newcaſtle furniſheth the Fleet 
With nine good Hoyes of neceſſary vic ; 
The Daniſh Pyrars, viliantly that beer, 


* 
Offring ro Sack them as ri1ey ſayl'd for Slace - in 
Six Hulks from Hs//at Humbers mouth them meet, the eaſt Sea 
Which had them oft accompanied to* Pruce, Parma, | 
Fiue more from * Tarmouth falling them among, * Famous) 
That had for Fiſhing beene prepared long, — 
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The Battaile of AG1NCovRT, 


Aydes tothe 
King by the 
Nobility, 


The Cowe of Harwich, neuerput to flighr, 

For Hides, and Furres, late to Mwſconia bound, 

Of rhe ſame Port, another nam'd the Sprghr, 

That in her comming lately through the Sound, 

Afteratwo-dayes-ftill-continued fighr, 

Had made three Flen:ings runne themſclues a ground , 
With three neat Flec- boats which with them doe take, 
Six Ships of S«ndwich vpthe Flect to make. 


Nine Ships for the Nobility there wen, 
Ofable men, the enterprize to ayde, 
Whichto the King molt liberally chey lent, 
At their owne charge, and bountitully payde, 
NoRTHVMBERLAND, and WESTMERLAND inſent 
Foureſcoreat Armes a peece, themſclues and layde 
At fix ſcore Archers cach, as Sv ro 1 « z ſhowes, 
Twenty tall men at Armes, with torty Bowes. 


WARVVICK andSTAFFORD leavied at no lefſe | 
Then noble Sv rror « s, ror doc offer more 
Of menart Armes, and A'chers which they preſſe, 
Oftheir owne Tenants, Arm'd with their owne ſtore : 
Their forwardncflc fore ſhowecs their good ſuccefle 
In ſuch a Warre, as had not becne before : 
And other Barrons vnder Earles that were, 
Yet dar'd with them an <quall charge to beare. 


Daxcrand Camnois, zealous forthe King, 
LovELL, FitzvvATER, WIiLLOVGHBY, and ROSsSx | 
BERCKLEY, Povvis, BVRRELL, taſttogether cling ; 
SEYMER, and SAINT TIOHN forthe bus'neſle cloſle, | 
Each twenty Horſe, and forty foote doe bring | 
More, to nine hundrcd mounting in the grefle 

Inthoſe nine Ships, and fitly them beſtow'd, 

Which with the other fall into the Road. 


From Holland, Zeland, and fiom Flanders wonne 
By weckcly pay, threeſcore twelue Bottoms came, 
From fit: y vpward, to fiuc hundred Tunne ; 
For eu'ry vic a Marriner could name, 
Whoſe glittering Flags 2gainſt the Radient Sunne, 
Show'd as the Sea had all beene of a flame ; 
For Skiffes, Crayes, Scallops, and the like, why theſe 
From eu'ry ſmall Creckc, cou'rcd all the Seas. _ 
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The man whoſe way from Londen hap'd tolye, 
By thoſe he met might gueſſe thegenerallforce, 
Daily cncountredas he paſled by, 
Now with a Troupe of Foote, and thenof Horſe, 
To whom the people ſtill themſclues apply, 
Bringing themvictuals as in mecre remorce : 
And ſtillthe acclamation of the preſſe, 
Saint GE ORGE for England, tg your good ſucceſles 


There might a man haue ſcene in ery Streete, 
The Father bidding farewell ro his Sonne : 
Small Children kneeling ar their Fathers feete : 
The Wife with her deare Husband ne*r had done 2 
Brother, his Brother, with adieu to grecte : 
One Fricnd to take leaue of another runne : 
The Mayden with herbeſt belowd to part, 
Gaue him ker hand, who tooke away her heart. 


Thenobler Youth the common ranke aboue, 
On their coruetting Courſers mounted faire, 
One ware his Miltris Garter, one her Glouc, 
And hea lock of his deare Ladies haire ; 

And he her Colours, whom he moſt did louc; 
There was not one but did ſome Fauour weare : 

And each one tooke it, on his happy ſpeede, 

| To make it famous by ſome Knightly deede. 


The cloudes of duſt, that from the wayes aroſe, 
Which intheir martch, the trampliug Troupes doe rcare; 
VVhen as the Sunne their thickneſſe doth oppole 
In his deſcending, ſhining wondrous cleare, 

Tothe beholder farrc off ſtanding. fhowes 

Like ſome bcſicged Towne, that were on fire : 
As though fore-telling c'r they ſhould returne, 
That many a Citic yet ſecure muſt burne, | 


The well-rig'd Navie falne into the Road, 
For this ſhort Cur with victuall fully ſtor-d, 
The King impatient of their long aboad, 
Commands his Army inſtantly aboard, 
Caſticg to haue cach Company beſtow'd, 
As then the time conuenience could afford; 
The Ships appointed wherein they ſhould gae, 


And Boats prepar'd for a . to and frog 
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Shee ſoone doth alter , and with fading blewe, 
Blanching her boſlome, ſhe makes others newe ; p 
Blotting the curtous workmanſhip of nature, 

That ere ſhe be arriu'd at her full ſtature, 

E're the be dreſt, ſhe ſeemeth-aged growne, 

And to haue nothing on her of her owne : 

Her black, browne, aburne or her ycllow hayre, 

Naturally louely, ſhe d>th ſcorneto weare , 

Ir muſt be white to make it freſhro ſhow, 

And with compoun«: ed mcale ſhe makes itfo : 

With fumes 2nd powdarings raiſing {uch a {moke, 

That a whole Region able were to choke : 

Whoſeſtench might fright a Dragon from his den, 

The Sunnc yet ne're exhal'd from any Fen ; 

Such peſtilencious vapours as arife, 

From their French Powdrings, and their Mercurics. 

Ireland, zf thou wilt able be alone, 

Of thine owne power 10 drine ont thy Tyrone : 

By heaping vp 4 maſſe of Coyne tozether, 

3heere thy olde Wolyes,avid ſend thur Fleeces hether, 

T hy white Goates hayre, Walcs. dearer will be ſolde 

T hen ſilke of Naples, or then T hrca of golde. 

Our Water-aogs, and Iſland's here are ſhorne ; 

Whze haire ſo much of women here is worne., 

Nay more then this, they'll any thing endare, 

And with large ſummes they ſlick not ro procure - 

Hayrec from the dead, yea and the moſt uncleanc, 

T o he(pe their pridc they nothing will diſ4aine, 

Thcn in attiring her, and in her ſleepe, 

The dayesthree parts ſhe exercis'd doth keepe, 

And in ridiculous viſits ſhe doth ſpend | 
The other fourth part, to no other end; 

Butto take note how {uch a Lady lies, 

And to gleane from hcr ſome deformities, 

Which for a grace ſhe holds. and rill ſhe get, | 
She thinkes her ſelfe ro be but counterfer. 

Our Merchants from all parts twixt either 1»de, | 
Cannot get Silke to ſatisfic her minge : | 
Nor Natures perfe&'ſt patternes can ſuffiſe, | 
The curious draughts for her imbroyderics : 

She thinks her honour vtterly is loſt, | 
Excepr thoſe things doc infinitely coſt B 
Which ſhe doth weare ; nor thinke they can her dreſte, 
Except the haue them in moſt ſtrange exceſle. | 


And 
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And in herfaſhion ſhe is likewiſe thus, 

In cuery thing ſhe muſt be monſtrous : 

Her Picadell aboue her crowne vp-beares; 

Her Fardingaleis ſet aboue her cares : 

Which like a broad ſayle with the winde doth ſwell, 

To diiue rhis faire Hulke headlong into Hell. 

After againe, note, and you ſhall her ſee, 

Shornelike a man, and for that the will be 

Like him jnall, her congies ſhe will make, 

With the mans curtlie, and her Hat off rake, 

Of the French faſhion. and weare by her ſide 

H<1 ſharpe Stillato ina Ryband ride, 

Then gird herſelfe coſe tothe paps ſhe ſhall, 

Shap'd, breaſt, and butrock, but no waſte at all, 
Bur of this ſhe Calte now. to ceaſe all ſtrife 


Ile by examplelim her to thelife . c——_ 
Nat long agone it was my chance tomeecte Celfe, 


W:th {ach a Fury, ſucha female fprighe, 
Ac ncuer manſawe yet, except twere ſhee, 
A-4{uch one asI mayneuer ſee 

14 Tray ; but where [ will not name, 
Furth:trnc place mighrtſo pertake her ſhame : 
But when I {awe her rampant to tranſcend 
All w.omenhead, I thought her (ſure) a friend, 
And to my [:Ife my thoughts ſuggeſtedthus, 
That ſhe was gotten by ſome 1zcubnc, 
And ſo iemembring an olde womans tale, 
As ſheſate dreaming o'r a pot of Ale, 
That on atime ſhe did the Deuill meete, 
And knew him onely by his clouen feere : 
Sodid I lookeat hers, where ſhedid goe, 
To ſee irher feete, where not clouen ſo, 
Tenlong-tongu'd Tapſtersin a common In, 
When as the Gueſts ro flock apace begin, 
When vp-ſtayrc one, downe-ſtayre another hies, 
VVith ſqueaking clamours, and confuſed cries; 
Neuer did yet makeſuch anoyſeas ſhe, 
That I dare buldly iuſtifie, that he, 
VVho but one houre her lowd clack can endure, 
May vndiſturbed, ſafely, and ſecure 
Sleepe vnder any Bells, and neuer heare 
. Though they were rung, the clappers at his care, 
And the long'ſt night with one ſweet fleepe beguile, 
As though he dreamt of Muſick all the while. 

Y ihe 
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The very ſight of her when ſhe doth rore, 
Is able to ſtrike dumbe the boldeſt Whore 
Thar cuer traded : ſhee'll not ſtick to tell, 
All in her life that euer her befell 
How ſhe hathlayne, withall degrees, and ages, 
Her Plow. Boyes, Scullians, Lackies, and fome Pages, 
And ſweare when we have ſaid all that wecan, 
7 har there is nothing wortha pin in man, 
And that there's nothing doth ſo pleaſe herminde, 
As to ſee Mares, and Horſes, doe their kinde 
And when ſhe's Tipſcy. how ſo c're roff.nd, 
Then all her ſpeech to Bawdry doth intend ; 
In Womens ſecrets, and ſhee'll name yee all 
Redto the Midwiues at the Surgeons Hall. 
Werethe poore Coxcomb, her dull Husband dead, 
He that durſt then this female Meone-Calfe wed, 
Should quite put downe the Roman which once lcepe, 
}nto the burning Gulfe, thereby tokeepe 
His Country from deuouring with the flame : 
Thus leaue we her, of all her ſex the ſhame, 
Amonegſtthe reſt, at the Worlds labour there, 

Foure good olde women, melt eſpeciall were, 
Which had beene iolly Wenches in their dayes, 
Through all the Pariſh, and had bornethe praiſe, 
For merry Tales: one Mother Red- Cap hight, 
And mother Howlet, ſomewhat ill of fight, 
For ſhe had hurt her eyes with watching late, - 
Then mother Bumby a mad iocound Mate 
Ascuer Goſsipr, and with her there came 
Olde Gammer Gur70y, aright pleaſant Dame, 
As the beſt of them ; being thus together, 
The bufinefle done for which they had come thither : 
Quorth jolly mother Red-Capat the laſt, 
I ſee the night is quickly like to waſte | 
And fince the World fo kindly now.is layde, 
And the childe ſafe,which made vs all afraide: 

,ct's have a night on't wenches, hang vp ſorrow, 

nd what ſleepe wants now, take it vp to morrow. 

tirrevpthe fire,and let vs haue our Ale, 
And o'r our Cups, let'seach onetell her Tale : 
My honeſt Goſsips, and to put you in, 
Ile breake the Ice, and thus doth mine begin. 


Mother Re4- T here waSa certaine Propheſic of olde, 


Caps Talc. 


Which to an Ile had ancicntly beene tolde, 
That 
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That atter many yeares were comyn and gone, 
Which then cameour, and the ſet time came on; 
Nay, more it told, the very day and howre, 
Wherein ſhould fall ſo violent a ſhowre; 

That it new Rivers inthe carth ſhould weare, 
And Dorps, and Bridges quite away ſhould beare : 
But where this Ilc is, that I cannot ſhowe, 

Let them « nquire that hauedefire to knowe : 
The Story leaues out thar, letit alone, 

And Goflip with my Talc I will gocon : 

Yet what was worſe the Prophecic this ſpake, 
(A+ to warne men defence for it to make) 

That vpon whom onedrop ſhould chance to light, 
Thcy ſhould ofreaſon be depriued quite, 

This Prophecie had many an Age beene heard, 
Bur nota man did it one pin reguard ; 

For all ro tolly did themſclues diſpoſe, 

(On veryer Calues the Sunne yer never roſe) 
And of chcir laughter madcir all the Theame, 
By terming it,the dranken Wizards Dreame. 

1] hc re was one honeſt man :monegſt the reſt, 
Thit bare more perte& knowledge in his breaft ; 
And to bimſcife hispriuate houres had kepr, 
To:alke with God, whilſt others drunke or ſlept, 
Who in his mercy tothis man reveal'd, 

T hat v hich in Tuitice he had long conceal'd 
From the 1uwJde Heard, but letthem ſtill runne on 
] he ready way totheir deſtruQtion. 

This honeſt man the Prophecie that noted, 
And things thcrein more curiouſly had quoted, 
Foi.nd all choſe ſignes were truly come to paſle, 
That ſhould forc-ſhowe this raine, and that it was 
Neercly at hand; and from his depth of skill, 
Had many a time fore-warn'd them of their ill, 
And Preacli'd tothe m this Deluge (fortheir good) 
Astotlfol. e World Noe did before the Flood ; 
But loft his labour, and fince ewas in vaine, 
Tora!lke more to thoſe Idiots of the raine , 

He ler them re!t and filent ſought about, 
Where he might finde ſome place of ſafety out, 
To ſhoud himſelfe in, for right well he knewe, 
That from this ſhower, which then began to brewe ; 
No roote of [yle, or Thatch hecould come in, 
Could ſcrue him from being wet to the bare «kin. 
T fl | Arc 
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At Icngth this man bethought him of a Caue 
Inahuge Rock, which likely was to fauc 
Him from the'ſhower, vpon 2 hill ſo ſteepe, 
As vpthe ſame a man couſd hardly creepe, 
So that except Noahs Flood ſhould comeagaine, 
He neucr could be ravghr by any raine 
Thitker at Iength,though with muci royle he clome. 
Liſting to heare what would thereof become. 

It wasnot long cre he perceiu'd the skies 
Sctled to raine, and a black cloud ariſe, 
W hofc toggy groſnefle fo oppol'd the light, 
As it would turne the noone-ſted into night, 
When the winde c&gFabour with all his power, 
Into the tayle ofthiFapproching ſhower, 
And it to lighten preſently began; 
Quicker then thought, from E3ſtro Weſt that ran : 
The Tiunder followtin; «14 fo fiercely rave, 
And through thethick clonds with ſucii fury drauc, 
As Hcl! 2d bcen ſet open forthe nonce, 
And all the Diucls heard to rore at once : 
And ſoone the Tempeſt fo outragious grew, 
That it whole hedgerowes by the roots vp threw, 
So wondroully prodigious was the weather, 
As kcaven and carth had mcant to «oc together : 
And downe the ſhower impctuouſly doth tall, 
Like that which men the H{arricano call ; 
As the grand Deluge had beene come againc, 
And alithe World ſhould periſh by the raine. 
And long it laſted, all which time this man 
Hid inthe Caue dork: in his tudg« ment ſcan, 
What of this inundation would enſue, 
For he knew well the P; ophectc was true: 
And when the ſhower was ſomwhat over-paſt, 
And that the skies began to cleare arlaſ(t : 
Tothe Caues mouth he ſoftly pur his care, 
Tolifgen it he any thing could heare : 
What harme this ſtorme had done and what became 
Ofthoſc that had beenc ſowſed in the ſame. 
Noſooner he that nimble Organlent 
To the Caucs mouth ; but that incontinent 
There was anoylſeas if the Garden Bearcs, 
And all the Dogs together by the cates, 
And rhoſe of Be4lam had enlarged bin, 


And to behold the Bayting had come ir - 
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Which when he heard, he knew too well alaſle, 
That what had beene forc-rold, was come to paſſe: 

Within himfelfe good man, he reatoned thus : 

Tis for our finnes, this plague is falne on vs. 

Ot all the reſt, though in my wits I be, 

I thanke my Maker) yet it greeueth m-; 

Toſce my Country in this pitcouscaſe; » 

Woe's me that eucr rhey ſo wanted grace . 

Bur when as man once caſts off vertue quite, 

Anddoth in finne and beaſtlineſſe delight, 

We ſec how ſoone God turnes him to a Sor ; 

To ſhowe my ſclte yet a true Patriot, 

Ile in amongſt them, and it fo, that they 

Be nor accurit of God, yet, yet I may, 

By wholeſome counlell (if they can but heare) 
Make them as perfect as at firſt they were, , 
And thus rc{olwd goes this good poore man downe; | 
When at the entrance of che Neighbouring Towne, 
He meeres a woman with her Butrocks bare, 
Got vpa ſtride vpona wall-eyde Mare, 
To runne a Horſe-race, and'was like roride 
Ouer the good man : bur he (tept afide; 

And after her, 2nother that beſtroad 

A Horſe of Scruice, with a Lance ſhe rode 
Arm'd, and behin:c her og a Pillian fatr 

Her frantique Husband, in a broad- brim'd Harr, 

A Maske and Safcguard ; and had in his hand 

His mad Wifes Dilſtaffe for a ryding Wand: 

Scarſc from theſe mad folke, had he gone ſo farre, 

As a ſtrong man, will cas'ly pitcha Barre : 

But that hc found a Youth in Tiſſue brauc, 

(Adaintier man one would not with to haue) 

Was courting of a loarhſome mezzeld Sowe, 

And in his iudgement, ſwore he muſt alowe 

Hers, theprime Beauty, that he euer ſawe, 

Thus was ſh ſucd to (by that prating Dawe) 

Who, on a dunghill inthe Joathſomegore, 

Had farrowed ten Pigs ſcarce an houre before, 

At whichthis m2a in nclancholly dcepe, 

Burſt into laughter, like before to weepe, 

Another foo!e, to fit him for the weather, 

Had arm'd his heelcs with Cork, his head with feather; 
And in more ftrange and ſundry colours clad, 

Then in the Raine-borwe cner can be had, : 

Y - Stall 
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Stalled through the Streets, preparing him to flie,{; 

Vp tothe Moone vpon an Embaſste. 

Another ſeeing his drunken Wife diſgorge 

Her pamperd ſtomack.got her toa Forge, 

And in her throat che Feuerous heat to quench 

With rhe Smiths horne, was giving her a Drench : 

One his next Neighbour halcred had by force, 

So frantique, thar te rooke him for a Horſe, 

And to a Pond was leading himtodrinke ; 

It went b-yond the wit of nanro thinke, 

The ſundry frenzics that he there might ſce, 

One man would io another marricd be : 

And for a Curate taking the Towne Bull, 

Would hauc him knit the knot ; another Gull 

Had found an Ape was chained toa Stall, | 

Which he to worſhip on his knees doth fall ; 

Todoethe like and doth his Neighbours get, 

Who in a Chairc this il].fac'd Munky ſer, 

And on their ſhoulders lifting him on hie, 

They in Proceſsion beare him with a crie; 

And him a Lord will haue at leaſt, if not, 

A greater man: another ſort had got 

Abour a Pedlar, who had lately heard, 

Hew wich the mad men of this [le it far'd : 

And hauing nothing in his Pack but toyes, 

Which none except meere mad men, & fond boyes 

VVould cuer rouch ; thought verily thathe 

Amongſt thcſe Bedlams, would a gayner be, 

Orclſc looſe all; ſcarce had he pitch'd his Pack, 

E're he could ſcarcely fay, what doe yee lack: 

But that they throng'd about him with their mony, 

As thick as Flyes about a Pot of hony | 

Some of theſe Lunaticks theſe frantique Aſs, | 

Gaue him Spurryalls for his farthing Glaſſes : 

There ſhould you ſee another of theſe Catrell, 

Giue him apound of filuer for a Rattle, | 

Andthere another that would neecſly ſcorſe, 
' Acoftly Iewell for a Hobby-Horle : 

For Bells, and Babies, ſuch as children ſmall, 

Arecuer vs'd to ſolace them withall : 

Thoſe they did buy atſuch acoſtly rate, | 

That it was able roſubuerr a State; | 

V Vhich when this wiſe and ſober man beheld. 

For very griefc his eyes with teares were ſweld. | 

Alas 
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\jas, thate*reI ſawe this day (quoth he) 

That Imy Native Country-men ſhould ſee 

In this eſtate ; when out of very zeale 

Both to his natiue earth, and common-weale, 

Hethruſt amongſtthem, 8 thus frames his ſpeech. 
Deare Country-men, I humbly yee beſeech 

Heare mea little, and but marke me well. 

Alas, it is not long, fince firſt yee fell 

Into this frenzie, theſe outragious fits, 

BenotT pray yee ſogutof your wits: 

Bur call ro mindeth*ineuitable ill 

Muſt fall on yee, if yee continue ſtill 

Thus mad and frantique; therefore be not worſe 

Then your brute beaſts to bring therc by a Curſe 

Vpon your Nephewes, ſototaynt their blood, 

Thar twenty Generationsſh all be woo'd ; 

And this braue Land for wit, that hath been fam'd, 

The Ile of Ideots after ſhall be nam'd ; 

Your braines are not ſo craz'd, but leaue this Ryor, 

And tis no queſtion, but with temperate Dyer, 

And counſaileof wiſe men, when they ſhallſce. 

The deſperate eſtate wherein you be : 

But with ſuch med*cines as they will apply, 

They'll quickly cure your greeuous malady. 

And as he would proceed with his Oration, 

One of the chicfeſt of this Bedlam Nation ; 

Layes hold on him, and askes who he ſhould be. 

T hou fellow (quoth this Lord)where had we thee, 

Com'ſtthou to Preach to vsthat be ſowile, 

What wilt thou take vponthee to aduiſe 

Vs, of whom all now vnderncath the skie, 

May well be ſeeneto learne frugality : 

Why ſurcly honeſt fellow thou art mad , 

Another ſtanding by, ſwore that he had 

Scene him in Bedlam, foureteene yeeres ago : 

O quoth athird this fellow doe I knowe, 

This is anarrant Coxcomb, a meere Dizard, 

If yee remember, this is the fame Wizard, 

Which rooke vpon him wifely to fore-tell, ' 

The thower ſo many yeares beforcir fell : 

Whoſe ſtrong cffedts being ſo ſtrangeand rare, 

Hath made vs ſuch braue creatures as we arc : 

When of this Nation all the frantique Route, 

Fell into laughter the poore man about, 
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Some made mouthes at him, others as inſcorne 
With their forkt _ poynted him the horne : 
They call'd him Aſſe, and Dolt, and bad him goe 
A monyſt ſuch Fooles, ashe himſelfe was, who 
Could not teach them : art which this honeft man, 
Finding that naught, but hate and ſcorne he wan 
Amorgſt theſe Ideots, and their beaſtly kinde, 
The poore ſmall remnant ot his lite behinde, 
Determineth to ſolitude to giue, 
And atrue Hermite afrerward to liue. | 
The morality The talethus cnded, Goſhp by your leaue ; 
+a Quoth mother Bumby, I doe well perceiue 
: The morrall of your Story, which is this ; 
(Corre& me Dame, it Idoe iudge amiſle) 
Bur firſt [le tell you by this honeſt Ale, 
In my conceite this isa prety talc 
And if ſome hanſome Playcrs would it take, 
Ir (ſure) a pretty Interlude would make. 
But to the Morrall, this ſame mighty ſhower 
Is a plague ſent by ſupernatural! power 
Vpon the wicked, for when God intends 
To lay acurſeon mens vngodly ends : 
Of vaderſtanding he doth them depriue 
Which taken from them, vpthemſclues they giue 
To beaftlineſſe, not will he let them ſec 
The miſcrable eſtate whercin they be, 
The Rock to which this man for ſafety climes, 
The contemplation is of the ſad times 
Of the declining World, his counſailes tolde 
To the mad Route, to ſpoyle and baſenefle ſolde, 
Showes that trom ſuch no goodneſle can proceede, 
Who counſfailes fooles, ſhall neuer better ſpeede, 
Quoth mother Red-Cap, you haue hit it right : 
(Quoth ſhe)T know it Goſip, and to quite 
Your tale, another you of me ſhall have, 
Therefore a while your patience let me craue. 
Mother 34m. Out in the North tow'rds Greneland farre away, 
Hjectale, There wasa Witch (as ancient Stories ſay) | 
| Asinthoſe parts there many Witches be ; 
Yet in hercrafrabouec all other, ſhee 
Woas.the moſt expert, dwelling inan Ile, 
Which was in compatile ſcarce an Ex2l:ſh mile z 
Which by her cunning ſhe could make to floate 
Whether ſhe liſt, as though it were a Boate 3 


The Mome:Calfe. 


And where againe ſhe meantto haucir tay, 
There could ſhe fixe it in the dec peſt Sea : 
Shecould (ell windes to any onerthat would, 
Buy them for money, forcing them to hold 
Whar time ſhe liſted, tye them in athrid, 
Which cuer as the Sea-farer vndid: 
They roſe or ſcantled, as his S ayles would driue, 
To the ſame Port whereas he would ariuc: 
She by her Spels could make the Moone to ſtay, 
And from the Eaſt, ſhe could keepe back the day, 
Raiſe Miſts and Fogs thar could Ecclipſethe light ; 
And with thenoone-ſted ſhe could mixe the night, 
Vpon this lle whereas ſhe had aboad, 
Nature (God knowes) but little coſt beſtow's : 
Yet in the ſame, ſome Baſtard creatures were 
Seldome yer ſcene ih any place bur there 
Halfe men, halfe Goare there was a certaine kinde, 
Such as we Satyrcs purtray'dout doe finde, 
Another ſort of a moſt vgly ſhape; 
A Bcare in body, and in face an Ape : 
Other like Beaſts yet had the feete of Fowles, 
T hat Demy-Vrtchins weare, and Demy-Owles: 
Beſides there were of ſundry other ſorts, 
But wce'll not ſtand too Jong on theſereports, 

Of all the reſt that moſt reſembled man, 
Was an o'r-worne ill-fauoured Babiar , 
Which of all other, for that onely he, 
V Vas full of tricks, as they are vid to be 
Him in her Craft, ſo ſeriouſly ſh: taught, * 
As thar in lirtle time ſhe had him brought, 
Thar nothing coulT before this Ape be ſet, 
Thar preſently he could not counterfer , 
She learnt him med'cines inſtantly ro make, 
Him any thing whoſe ſhape he pleaf'd to take ; 
And when this skill ſhe had on him beſtow'd, 
She ſent him for intelligence abroad. 
 Thys fully furoiſh:d, and by her ſent out, 
Hee went to praQuſc all the World about. 
He like a lipſey oftentimes would goe, 
All kinde of Gibb'riſh he had learat to knawe, 
And with a ſtick, a ſhort ſtring, and a nooſe, 
VVould ſhowe the people tricks at faſt and looſe : 
Tell folkes their Fortunes for he would finde out 
By flyecuquiric, as he went about * 

VVhat 
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What chance this one he, or that ſhe had prou'd 
Whom thcy moft hated, or whom moſt they lou'd, 
And looking in their hands, as there he knew ir, 
Out of his skill would counterfer ro ſhew it : 
Sometimes he for a Mountebanke would paſſe, 
And ſhew you ina Cruſible or Glaſle: 

Some rarc extraction, preſently and runne, 
Through all the Cures that he therewith had done, 
An Afpick ſill hec:rie ina poke. 

Which hc to bite him ofcen would provoke, 
And with an oyle when ir began to ſwell, 

The dcacly poylon quickly coald expell : 

And many rims a Tugler he would be, 

(A crafticr Knauc there neuer was then he ) 
And bya miſt decciuing of the fight, 

(As kneucry cuer fallifics the ligi:t) 

He by hisactiue nimbleneſle of hand, 

Into a Serpent would transforme a Wand 
Asthoſc Egyptians, which by Magick thought, 
Farre beyond Meyfes wonders to haue wrought 
Thereneuer wasa ſubtilty denif'd, 

In which this villaine was nor cxcrcifd, 

Now from this Region where they dwelt,not far 
There was a wiſe and lcarn'd Aſt 0t.0mer, 
Whoskilfull in the Planetary howres, 

The working knew ofthe Celeſi1all powers, 

And by their ill, or by their good aſpcR, 

Men in their ations wiſely could dire, 

And inthe black and gloowy Ants lockild, 

That he (cuen) Hell in his ſubieRon hild ; 

He could command the Spirits vp from belowe, 

And binde them ſtrongly, vil the y Ict him knowe 
All the drad ſecrets that belony'd them to, 

And wharthoſe did, with whom they had to do. 

This Wizard in his knowl-dge moſt profound, 
Sitting one day the d: pth of thingsto found z 
For that the World was brought to {..cha paſſe, 
That it wcll-nce1e ina confulton was ; 

For things ſct 1ight, ranne quickly owt of frame, 
And thoſe a wry to rare perf« &tior, come : 

And matters in ſuch jort abour w: r:-h;ovohr, 
That States were pvfl-, a!moit b-y-9n.! rio ght, 
Which madehim think (as he Mi2'1c pin y we t) 
There wetc more D;ucls then hic know wn hell, 
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Andthus reſolues that he would caſt abour 
In his beſt skill, ro finde the Eogine out 
That wrovghtr all this, and put himſelfe therein: 
When in this buſneſſc long he had nor bin, 
But by the Spirits which he had ſear abroad, 
And in this worke,had cucry way beſtow'd; 
He came to know this foule Witch,and her FaRtor, 
The one the Plotter, and theother tr Actor 
Ofall theſe ſtirres, which many a State had ſpoyl'd, 
Whereby the World ſolong had beeneturmoyl'd, 
Wherefore he thought it much did him behoue, 
Out of the way this couple toremoue; 
Or (out of queſtion) halfe the World ere long 
VVould be dinided, hers, and his among. 
V Vhen turning ouer his moſt miſtique bookes, 
Into the ſecrets of his Art he lookes , 
Andth'carth and th'ayre doth with ſuch Magiques fill, 
Thar euery place was troubled by his skill, 
V Vhillt in his minde he many a thing reuolues, 
Till at thc laſt, he with himſ(clfc reſolaes; 
One Spirit of his ſhould rake the Witches ſhapes, 
Another in theperſon of the Ape, 
Should be toyn'd with him, fo co proue by this, 
Whether their power were lefſe, or more then his 
Which he pcrformes,and to their raske them ſets, 
When ſoon chat Spirit,the Witch that councerfets, 
Waich'd till he found her farre abroad to be, 
Into the place, then ot her home gets he : 
And when the Bab/an camethe newes to bring 
V'Vhat he haddone abroad, and eu'ry thing 
Which he hadplotred, how their buſneſſc wenr, 
And in the reſt ro know her drad intent, 
Where ſhe was wont rocall him her deare ſonne, 
Her little Play-feere, and her pretty Bun : 
Hug him, and {weare he was her onely toy , 
Her very Hermes, her moſt dainty Boy, 
O moſt ſtrange thing : the chang'd her wonted cheare, 
And doth to him moſt terrible appeare: 
And in moſt fearetull ſhapes ſhe doth him threaten 
With eager lookes, as him ſhe would haue caten, 
That trom her preſence he was forc'd to flye, 
As from his death, or deadly encmie, 
V'Vhen now the ſecond which the ſhape doth take 
Of che Baboon, determining ts me 
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Thelike (port wich him, his beſt rime doth watch, 
When healone the curſed Witch might catch , 
And when her Facor fartheſt was remore , 
Then he begantochange his former note, 
And where he wont totell her pleafing ſtories 
Full of their Cenqueſts, Triumphes, and their glories, 
He turnes his Talc, and'to the Witch relates 
The ſtrange reuolts of Tributary Statcs, 
Things gotten backe, which late they had for prize, 
With new diſcoucries of their pollicics ; 
Diſzuſts and dangers that had croſt their cunning, 
Wirth ſad portents, their ruine ſtill forrunning , 
That thus the Witch and the Baboon deceiu'd 
. Ofall their hopes, of all their ioy: s bercau,d, 
As in diſpaire doe bid the world adue. 
When as the Ape which weake and tickely grew, 
On the cold earth his ſcuruy caryon laycs, | 
And worne to nothing, endes his wretched dayes : 
The filthy Hagg abhorring of the lighr, 
Into the North paſt T bule rakes her flighr, 
And in thoſe deepes. paſt which no Land is found, 
Her wretched ſclfe ſhe miſerably drownd, 
Therale thus ended, mother Owle doth take 
Her turne. aud thus ro mother Bumby ſpake , 
The tale our Goſſip Red-cap told before 
You ſo well ridled that there can no more 
Be ſaid of it; and therefore as your due, 
What you haue done for her, Ile doe for you. 
The moralliy And thus it is, thatſame notorious Witch, 
of mother  Isthe ambition men haue toberich, 
eng And Great for which all faith aſide they lay, 
And tothe Deuill giue themſclues away , 
The floating Ile where ſhe is ſaid to wonne, 
The various courſes are through which they ronne, 
To get their endes, and by the Ape is ment, 
Thoſe damned Villaines, made the Inſtrument 
Totheir difignes, that wondrous man of skill, 
Sound counſcll is, or rather it you will, _.. 
The Divine Iuſtice, whica doth bring to light, 
Their wicked plotts not raughtby common fight, 
For though they neuer have ſo cloſely wrought, 
Yetro confuſion laſtly they arc brought. 
Goſhp, indeede, you haue hitit to a haire, 


And ſurcly your Moralitic is rate. 
Quoth 
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Quoth Mother Bumby ; Mother Owle replide, 
Come, come, I know I was nor very wide. 
Wherc/ore to quityour Tales, and make them three, 
My honeſt Golsips liſten now to me. 

There was a man, not long ſince dead, but hee 
Rather a Deuill might accounted be : 
For Iudgement at her beſt could hardly ſcan, 
Whether he were more Dcuill, or more man , 
And as he was, hedid himlelfe apply 
T'all kind of Witchcraft, and blacke Sorcery : 
And torhis humor naturally ſtood, 
To Theft, to Rapine, and to ſhedding blood. 
By thoſe damn'd Hags with whom he was in grace, 
And vid to mect in many a ſecret place , 
He learnt an hearb of ſuch a wondrous power, 
That were it gather'dat a certaine howre, 
(For Nature for the ſame did ſoprovide, 
As though from knowledge gladly it to hide, 
For at Sunſctit ſelfe it did diicloſe, 
And ſhutt it ſelte vp, as the Morning roſe) 
That with thrice ſaying a ſtrange Magique ſpcll, 
Which but to him, rono man they wouldrell, 
Whenas ſo c'r that ſimple he would take, 
Fr hima war-wolte inſtantly would make, 
Which put in practiſe he moſt certaineprou'd, 
When toa Forreſt he bimſclfe remou'd, 


Through which there lay a plaine and common Roade, 


Which he the place choſe for his chiefe abode, 

And there this Monſter {ct him downe to thecue, 

Nothing but ſtolne goodsmight this Ficndrelceue, 

No filly woman, by that way could paſſe, 

But by this Woolte ſhe ſurely rauiſhr was, 

And if he found her flcſh were ſoft and good, 

What ſeru'd for Luſt, muſt alſo ſerue for foode. 

Into a Village he ſometime would gett, 

And watching there (as for the purpoſe ſett ) 

For little Children when they came to play, 

The fattſt he ever bore with him away ; 

And as the people oft were wont to rite, 

Following with Hubbubs and confuſed cxies : 

Yer was he ſo well breathed, and ſo light. 

That he would ſtill ourſtrip them by his flight; 

And making ſtraight to the tall Forreſt neare, 

Of the ſwcer Fleſh would haue his Iunketsthere, 
L 3 
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And let the Shepheards doe the beſt they could , 
Yet would he venter oft ypon the Fold : 
Andtaking the fatrſt Sheepc he there could finde : 
Beare him away, and leaue the Dogs behinde : 
Nor could men keepe, ſo much as Pig, or Lamb, 
Bur it no ſooner, could drop from the Dam, 
By hooke or crooke, but he would ſurely catch, 
Though with their weapons allthe Towne ſhould watch, 
Amongſt the reſt there was a filly Aſle, 
Thar on the way by Fortune chanc'd to paſle, 
Yet (it was true) he in his time had bin 
A very perfe man, in ſhape, and kin z 
But by a Witch enuying (his eſtate) 
That had borne to him a molt deadly hate, 
Intothis ſhape he was transform'd, and ſo, 
From place toplace, he wandred to and fro; 
Andoften times was taken for a ſtray, 
And inthe Pinfold many a time helay , 
Yer held he ſtill the reaſon that he had 
When he was man, although he thus was clad 
In a poore Aﬀes ſhape, wherein he goes, 
And muſt endure what Fortune will impoſe, 
Him on his way this cruell Woolfedoth take, 
His preſent prey, determining to make, 
He bray'd, and ror'd, to make the people heare ; 
But it fell out, nocreature being neare, 
The filly Afle when he had donc his beſt, 
Muſt walkethe common way amongſt thereſt : 
When tow'rds his den the cruell Wooelfe him tugs, 
And by the cares molt terribly him lugs : 
But as God would, he had no liſt to feed, 
Whcretoreto keepe himtill he ſhould haue need. 
The filly creature vtterly forlorne, 
He brings into a Brake of Bryers and Thorne, 
And fo cnrangles by the mane and tayle, 
That he might pluck, and ſtruggle there,and halc, 
Till his breath left him, valeſſe by great chance 
Some one might come for his deliverance. 

At length the people gricuouſly annoy'd 
By this vile Woolfe, ſo many that deſtroy'd, 
Derermineda Hunting they would make, 
To ſee if they by any meanes could take 
This rauenous War-Woolfe : and with them they bring 
Maſtiffes, and Mungrells, all that in aſtring 
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Could be gott our, or could but lugg a Hogg, 

Ball, Eareall, Curtaile, Blackfoor, Bitch, and Dogg, 
Bill-, Batts, and Clubs, the Angry men doe beare, 
The women cager as their husbands were 

Wirth Spits,and Fireforkes, ſware if they could catch him 
It ſhouldgoe har}, but they would ſoone diſpatch him. = 
This ſubtile Woolfe by.Paſſengers that heard, 

What Forces thus againſt him were prepar'd, 

And by the noylſe, that they were necre at hand. 
Thinking this Aﬀe did nothing vnderftand, 

Goes downe into a Spring that was hard by, 

(Which the Aſle norcd) and imme©iatly 

He came out peifet man, his Wolues ſhape left, 

In which ſo long he had committed theft, 

Thefilly Ae, ſo wiſtly then d:a view him, 

And in his fancie ſo exactly drew him, 

That he was ſuretroowne this Theefe agen, 

If he ſhould ſee himmongſta thouſand men. 

This Woolfeturn'd man. him inſtantlydoth ſhrowd, 
Ina ncere thicket, till the boyſtrous crowd, 
Had ſomewhat paſt him, then he in doth fall 
Vponthe Reare, not any of them all, 

Makes greater ſtirre, nor ſeemes tothem to be, 

M->re diligentto finde the Woolfethen he ; 

They beare each brake,and tuft o'r all the ground, 

Eut yer the War: Woolfe was not to be found : 

Bur a poore Aﬀe entangled in the Bryers, 

In ſachſtrange ſort, as euery one defires 

To ſcethe manner, andeach one doth gather 

How he was faſtned ſo, how he came thither. 

The filly Afle yet being till in holde, 

Makes all the meanes, that poſsibly he could, 

To bclet looſe, he hummes, he kneeles, and cryes, 

Shakerh his head, and turneth vp his eyes, 

To mouetheir pitty : that ſome ſaid, t'wasſure 

This Afle had ſence of what he did endure : 

And at the liſt amongſt themſelues decreed 

Tolet him looſe; the Aſſeno ſooner freed, 

But out he goes the company among, 

and wherc he ſawc the pcople thick'ſtto throng : 

There he thruſts in, and looketh round abour: - 

Here he runnes in, andthere he ruſheth our , 

Thathe was likcly ro haue throwne to ground 

Thoſe in his way, which when the people found, 
Though 
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Thovgh the poore Aﬀe they ſeemed to diſdaine, 
Follow'd him yer, to finde what he ſhould meane, 
Vatill by chance that he this Villaine mett , 


When he vpon him furiouſly doth ſert, 


Faſtning his teeth vpon him with ſuch ſtrength 
That he could not be looſed, till at the length 
Railing them in, the people make a ring, 
Strooke with the wonder of ſoſtrangeathing ; 
Whilſt they are cadg'd,contending whether can 
Conquer, the Aﬀe ſome cry, ſome cry theman 
Yet the Aﬀe drag'd him, and ſtillforward drue, 
Towards the ſtrange Spring, which yer they neuer knewe: 
Yetto what parttheſtrugling ſeem'd to ſway, 

The people made a lane, and gauethem way. 

Atlength the Aſſe, had tug'd him neere thereto, 

The people wondring what he meant to doe; 

He ſeem'd to ſhow them with his foote the Well, 

Then with an Afſe-like noiſe he ſeem'dto tell 

The Story, now by pointing to the men, 

Then to the Theefe, then to the Spring agen ; 

At length wext angry, growing into paſſion, 

Becauſe they could not finde his demonſtration, 

T*cxpreſle it more, he leapes into the Spring, 

When on the ſuddaine, O moſt wondrous thing, 

To change his ſhape he preſently began, 

And atan inſtant became perfe& man, 

Recovering ſpeech ; and comming foorth, accuſ'd 

The bloody murtherer, who had ſo abuſd 

The honeſt people, and ſuch harme had done , 

Before them all, and preſently begunne 

To ſhew them, in what danger he had beene, | 
And of this Woolfe the cruelty and finne , | 
Hiow he came chang'd agen, as he had prou'd : 
{Whereat the people being ſtrangely moou'd, 

Some onthe head, ſome one the backe doeclape him, 
And intheir armes, with ſhoutes and kiſſes hap him 2 
Then all at once, vpon the Warre-woolfe flue, 

And vpand downe him on the earth they drewe ; 

Thea from his bones the fleſhin Collops cut, 

And ontheir weapons points in Triumph pur; 

Returning backe with a viorious ſong, 

Bearing the man aloft with them along, | 

Quoth Gammer G#r:0», on my honeſt word, | 

You hauctold a Tale doth much conceir afford : | 


Good 
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Good neighbour Howler,and as ye haue done, 
Each one for other, fince our tales begun, 
And fiace our Stand of Ale ſo well cndures, 
As you haue moral'd Bumbyes,T will yours. 
The fable of the War-woolfe I apply, 
Toa min,giuen to blood, and crucky, 
And vpon ſpoile doth only ſet his reſt; 
W hich by a woltes ſhape liuclycſt is expreſt, 
T he ſpring by which he gets his former ſhape, 
ks the euaſ10n after cucry rape, 
He hath to ſtart by; and thefilly Aﬀe, 
Which vnregarded,cucry where doth paſſe, 
Is ſome iuſt ſoule,who though the world difdaine, 
Yet he by God is {trangely madethe meanc, 
To biing his damned practiſes to light. 

10th mother Howl/er you baue hir the white, 
] thought as much quoth Gammer G«r:0x.then, 
My turne comes next, have with you once ag« n. 
A mighty Waſtc there ina countrey was, 
Yetnot ſogrear as it was poore of graſle; 
T*was ſaid of old,a Saint once curſt the {oyle, 
So barren,and ſo hungry,that no toyle, 
Could cuer make it any thing to beare; 
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Nor would ought proſper, that was plantedthere. 


Vpon the earth,the ſpring was ſcldome ſeenc, 
T'was winter there, when each place elſe was green; 
When Summer did, ker moſt aboundance yeild, 
That ſtill lay browne.as any fallow field, 

Vpon the fame, ſome few tices ſcattering ſtood, 
hut it was Autzmre,crethey vi 'd tobud; 

And they were crookt,and knotty, andthe leaucs, 
The niggard ſap, ſo vtterly deceiues, 


That ſprouting forth, they drovping hung the head 


And were neerc withered,cre yet fully ſpread, 

No mirthfull Birds,the boughcs did euer grace 
Nor could be wonne to ſtay vpon that place, 
Onely the night- Crow ſometimes, you might ſee, 
Croking to fit ypon ſome Ravpick-tree, 

Which was bur very ſeldome too,and then 

It boded great mortality to men; 

As were thetrees, which on that common grew, 
So were the Cattell ſtaruelings,and a few, 
Aſſes,and Mules,and they were v{'dto gnaw, 


The very earth to fillthe hungry mawe; 
| Aa 
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When they far'd beſt,they fed on Fearne and brack, 
Theirteanc thrunke bellyes cleawd vp to their backe 
Of all the reſt, in that great Waſte that went, 

Of thoſe quicke caryons,the moſt eminent, 

Was a poore Mule, vpon that common bred, 

And from his foling turther neuer fed 

The Summcr well -ncare eucry yeare was palt, 

Ere he his ragged winter coate could caſt 

And then the Iade would get him to a tree, 

That had a rough Barke,purpoſely, where he 
Rubbing his Burcocks,and his cither fide 

Would get the old hayre,from his ttarued hyde, 
Andthough he were as naked as my n:ile 

ct he would whinny then,and wag the tayle, 

In this ſhort paſture one day as he ſtvod, 

Ready to taint amongſt he reſt for to0d, 

Ye: the poore Feaſt according to his kinde, 

Bearivg his noſtrill vp into the winde, 

Alwect treſh feeding thought that he did vent, 
»».(Nothing as hunger ſharpeneth ſo the ſent 

For that nor far there was a goodly ground, 

W hich with ſweet graſle,ſo vreatly did abound, 
That the fat ſoyle ſeem'd to be ouer fraught 

Nor could beſtow the Eurthen that it brought 
Beſtdes that bounceous nature did ir ſt:ck, 

With ſundry ſorts of fragrant flowers {o thick, 
Thar when the warme,and Baulmy ſouthwinde blew 
The luſhyous ſmells ore all the r egion flew, 

Led by his ſence ar length this poore Iade found, 
This paſture, (fenc'd though with a mighty Mound) 
A palc and quickeſet,Cercling it abour, 

That nothing could get in,nor nothing out) 

And with himſclfethus wittily doth caſte, 

Well, hauc found good paſture yet at laſt, 

If by ſome meanes accompliſhe it might be, 

Round with the ditch imediarly walks he; 

(And long though*twas,good luck nerc comes too late, 
It was his chanceto li»ht ypona gate 

Thar lcd into it, (though his hap were good) 

Yet was it made of fo {ufficienr wood, 

And cuery barre thar did to it belong, 

Was ſo well ioynted, and ſo wondrous ſtro 

Beſides a great tocke, with adouble ward, 

Thar he thereby of eacrance was acbar'd Fw 
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And thereby hard beſer, yet thoughtat length, 
,» T'was done by fleight,that was nor done by ſtrength; 
Faſt in the ground his two fore-feere doth ger, 
Then his hard Buttockestothe gate he ſer, | 
And thruſt, and ſhooke,and laboured till at laſt, 
Thetwo uu poſts,that held the ſame ſo faſt, 
Began to looſen,when againe he takes, 
Freſh foot- hould,and a freſh he ſhakes and ſhakes, 
Till the great Hindgesto fly off he teeles; 
And heard the Gate, fall clatrering at his hecles, 
Then naycs,and brayes,with ſuch anopen throat, 
That allthe Waſte reſounded with his note , 
The reſt that did his language vnderſtand, 
Knew well there was, ſome good to themin hand, : 
And tag,and rag,through thick andthin camcrunning, 
Nor dale,nor ditch norbanke nor buſhes ſhunning; 
And lo defirousto ſee their good hap, 
That with their thrunging they ſtucke in the gap. 

Now they beſtirtheir tceth,anddoe deuoure, 
More ſweetneſle in the compaſle of one hower, 
Thentwice ſo many could in twice thetime, 
For now the ſpring was in the very prime, 
Till prickt with plenty caſ['d of all their lackes 
Their Pampred bellics ſwolne aboue their backes | ' 
They tread and waddleall the goodly grafle, 4 
Thar in the ficld there ſcarſe a corner was, | 
Left free by crhem,and what they had not ſwallowd + 
There they had dung'd,and layd them downand wallow'd; 
One with another they would ly and play, | 
And in thedeepe fog batten allthe day, 
Thus along while.this mery life they led 
|  Till(cuen) like Lardtheir rhickned fides were fed; 
| Butonatimethe weather being fayre, ; 
And ſeaſon ficto take the pleaſant ayre, 
To view his paſture the rich owner went, | 
And ſce what graſſe the fruitfull yeare had ſent, t. 
Finding, the feeding for which he had royld, 
To haue kept ſafe,by theſe vile cattell ſpoil'd, 
He ina rage vponthem ſets his Cur, R 
But for his bawling,not a beaſt would ſtir; (he 
Then whoots,and ſhouts,and claps his hands bur, 
Might as well moue the dull earth,or a tree, 
As once but ſtir them, when all would not doe, 
Laſt, with his goad amongſt them he doth goe, 

Aa 2 | Ang 


OO — 


The Moone-( alfe, 


And ſome of therg he girdeth in the Hanches , 
Some inthe flanks, that prickt their very paaches ; 
Bur when they felt that they beganto ſmart, 

Vp ona fuddaine they together ſtarr, 

Anddriueat him as faſt as they could ding, 

They flirt,they yerk,they backward fluce,and fling, 
As though the Deuill intheir heeles had bin, 

That to eſcape the danger he was in, 

He back and back, into a quagmire by, 

Though with much perill, forced was to flye : 
Bur lightly treading there-vpon doth ſhift, 

Our of the bog his cumbred feete to life, 

When they the perill char doe not fore. caſt, 

In the ſtiffe mud, are quickly ſtabledfaſt : 
Whentothe Towne he preſently doth flie, 
Raiſing the Neighoours witha luddainecrie ; 


With Cords and Halters that cameall at once, 


For now the Iades were fitted for the nonce : 

For by that time th'had ſunke themſclues ſo deepe, 
That ſcarcetheir heads aboue ground they could keepe, 
VVhen preſently they by the necks them bound, 

And ſo the y led them to the common pound. 

Quoth mother Red-Cap, right well haue you done 
Good Gammer Gur:07, and as we begun, 

So you conclude :; tis time we parted now , 

But firſt of my morallity alowe. 

The com mon that you ſpeake ofhere, ſay I, 


The morallity Is nothing elſe but want. and beggeric; 


of Gammer 
Gxurions talc. 


In the World common, and the beaſts that goe 
Vpon the ſame, which oft are famiſh'd fo : 
Arethe poore bred in ſcarcitie; the Mule 

The other C artell that doth ſecmeto rule. 
Some crafty fellow that hath ſlily found 
A wa y to thrive by and the fruirfull ground 
Is wea |th. which he by ſubtil:y doth win, 

In bis poſſeſsion which not longhath bin , 
Bur he with Ryot and cxceſle doth waſte, 

©* For goods 11] gotten doe conſume as faſt 
And with the law they laſtly doe contend, 
Till at the laſt rhe Priſon istheend, 

Quoth Gammer Gs7t02, well your ſelfe you quite, 
By this the daw nc viurpe vpunthenight , 
And atthe windowe bidderhthem good cay 
VVhen they departedeach their leucrall way. 
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VPON SVNDRY 
OCCASIONS. 


Of his Ladies not Comming 
to London. 


DFE Hat ten-yeares-traucll'd Greeke return'd from Sea 
Ef 12. Ne'r woyd fo much to ſce his /thess, 
Gl As I ſhould you. whoarealone to me, 

9 3,94: More then wide Greece could to that wanderer 
The winter windes ſtill Eaſtecly doc keepe, (be, 
An with keene Froſts haue chained vp the deepe z 
The S.mnc'sto vs a niggard ot his Rayes, 

Bur icuetl th with our «Amipodes ; 

Anc ſcldome ro vs when he ſhev cs his head, 

Muffc in vapours, he ſtraight hies to bed 

In choſ- bleake mourtaines can you liue where ſnowe. 
M iketh che vale« vp tothe hilles to growe z 

V\ hcreas mn: b: cathes doe inſtantly congeale, 
Autarrom'd mitis curne inſtantly ro hayle , 

Bclike you thinke, from this more temperate coſt, 

My liches may haue the power tothawe the froft, 

UW hich I trom hence ſhould ſwitrly ſend youthither, 
Yernot ſo ſwift, as you come (lowly hicher. 

How many a c1me, bath Phebe from her way: ce, 

Wirh Phebss fires fill'd vp her hornes againe; 

Shee through her O1be, (t1]] on her courſe doth range, 
Fur you keepe yours till, nor for me will change, 

The Sunne that mount: dhe ſterne Lions back, 

Shall with the Fiſhes ſhortly dive the Brack, 

Aaz You 
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But ſill you keepe your ſtation, wv hich confines 


You, nor regard him trauclling the ſignes. 


Thoſe ſhips which when you weot, put out to Sea, 
Both td our Greenland, and Virginia, 
Arcnow retutn'd,and Cuſtom'd haue their fraught, 
Yer you arrive not, nor returne me ought. 
The Thames was not fo frozen yer this yeare, 
Asis my boſome, with the chilly feare 
Of your not comming, which on me doth light, 
As on thoſe Climes, where halfe the world isnighr. 
: Of cuery tedious houre you have made two, 
All rhis long Winter here, by miſsing you : 
Minutes are monthes, and when the houre is paſt, 
A yeareis ended fince the Clocke ſtrooke laſt, 
When your remembrance puts me on the Racke, 
And I ſhould Swound to ſee an Almanacke, 
Torcade what filent weekes away are ſlid, 
Since the dire Fates you from my ſight haue hid. 
I hate him who the firſt Deuiſor was 
Of this ſame fooliſh thing, the Hower-glaſle, 
And of the Watch, whoſe dribbling ſands and Wheele, 
With their ſlow ſtroakes, make mee too much to feele 
Your ſlackenefle hither, O how I doe ban, 
Him that theſe Dialls againſt walles began, 
W hoſe Snayly motion of the moouing hand, 
(Although it goe) yet ſeeme tome to ſtand; 
As though at Adam it had firſt ſer our, 
And had becnſtcaling all this whileabout, 
And when it backe te the firſt point ſhould come, 
It ſhallbe then iuſt atthe generall Doome. 
The Seas intothemſclucs retract their lowes, 
The changing Winde from euery quarter blowes, 
Declining Winter in the Spring doth call, 
TheStarrs riſe to vs, as from vs they fall, 
Thoſe Birdes we ſee, thatleaue vs inthe Prime, 
Againe in Autumne re-ſalute our Clime. 
Sure, cither Nature you from kinde hath made, 
Or youdclight elſe to be Retrograde, 
But I percciue by your attraQiue powers , 
Like an Inchantrefſe you haue charm'd the howers 
Into ſhorr minures, and hauedrawne them back, 
Sothat of vs at Londen, you doe lack 
Almoſt a yeare, the Spring is ſcarſe begonne | 
CR! where you liue,and Autumne almoſt done. | 
_— ſ_ With 
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With vs more Eaſtward, ſurely you deviſe, 

By your ſtrong Magicke, that the Sunn ſhall riſe 

Where now it {etrs, and that in ſome few yeares 

You" alterquite the Motion of the Spheares. 
Yes, and you mcanc, I ſhall complaine my louc 

To graucll'd Walkes, or to a ſtupid Grouc, 

Now your companions, and that you the while 

(As you are cruell will ic by and {milc, 

To make me write to theſe, while Paſlcrs by, 

Sleightly looke in your louely face, where I 

Sce Beauties heauen, whilſt filly blockheads, they 

Like laden Aſſes, plod vpon their way, 

And wonder not, as you ſhould point a Clowne 

Vpro the Guards, or CAriadnes Crowne; 

Ot Conſtcllations, and his dulneſle tclI, 

Hee'd thinke your words were cercaiuly a Spell 

Orhim ſome peice from Crect, or Marcus ſhow, 

In all his fe which ill chat time nor ſaw 

Painting : except in Alchouſe or old Hall 

D.ne by ſome Druzzler, of the Prodigall. 

Nay doe, ſtay (till, whilſt time away hall ftealc 
Your youth, and bcautic, and your felfe conceale 
Feom:nel pray you , you baue now inur'd 
Me io your abſence, and I haue endur'd 
Your want this long, whilſt I haue ſtarucd bine 
For your ſhort Letters, as you helde it ſinne 
To write to me, that to appeaſe my woe, 

I reade ore thoſe, you writ a yeare agoe, 
Which are to me, as though they had bin made, 
Long time before the firſt 0/ywipiad, 

For thankes and curt'fics {ell your preſencethen 

Totatling Women, and to things like men, 

And be more fooliſh then the 194taxs are 

For Bells, for Kniues, for Gleſſes, and ſuch ware, 
That ſcl| their Pcarle and Gold, bur here I ſtay, 
So would I not hauc you but come away. 


To 
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To Maſter Gz ox Gt SawnDys 
Treaſurer for the Engliſh (/0- 


lony m VIRGINIA. 


| Fire.» if you thinke my Papers may ſupplic 


You, with ſome ſtrange omitted Nouc he, 

Which others Lertcrs yer haue l<fc vntould, 
You take me off, before I can take hould 
Of youatall, I put not thus to Sea, 
For two monthes Voyage to Yr 21ime, 
With newes which now, a little lomething here, 
But will be nothingere ir can come there, 

I feare. asI doc Stabbing, this word, Statc, 

I darenot ſpcake of the Palatinare, 
Alchough ſome men make it their hourely rheame, 
And talke what*s done in Auſtria, and in Beame, 
I may not fo; what Spino/aintends, 


Nor with his Datch, which way Prince Mawrice bends; 


To other men, although theſc things be free, 
Yet (Ge ORGE)they muſt be miſteries to mee. 
I ſcarce dare praiſe a vertuous friend that's dead, 
Leſt for my lines he ſhould be cenſured ; 
It was my hap before all other men 
To ſuffer ſhipwrack by my forward pen : 
When King IA MES entred ; at which ioyfull time 
T caught his titleto this le in rime ; 
And to my part didall the Muſes win, 
With high-pitch Peazxs to applaud him in : 
When cowardiſe had tyed vp every tongue, 
Andall itood filent yerfor him [ ſung; 
And when before by danger I was dar'd, 
I kick*d her from me, nor a iot | ſpar'd, 
Yet had not my cleerc ſpirir in Fortunes ſcorne, 
Me aboue carth and her affl fttons borne ; 
He next my God on whom [ built my truſt, 
Had left me troden lower then the duſt : 
Bur Jer this paſſe; inthe extreameſt ill, 
TApolss brood muſt be couragious ſtill, 
Ler Pies, and Dawes fir dumb before their death, 


Onely the Swan fingsat the parting breath. 
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And (worthy G:z0RGE) by induſtry and yſe, 

Let's ſce whit lines Yir7inia will produce; 

Goc on with Ov1D,as you have begunne, 

With the firſt fiue Bookes; let your numbers run 

Glib as the former,ſo ſhall it live long, 

And doe much honour to the Eng2/1fh rongue ; 
Incice the Mules thither to repaire, 

Totreat chem gent!ly.trayne chem to thatayre, 
For they from hence may thither hap ro fly, 
T'wards the fad time which butto faſt dyth hie, 
For Poette ts followed with ſuch ſpight, 

By groucling droncs that neuer raught herheight, 
Thar ſhe muſt hence,ſhe may no lonzer ſtaye ; 
The driery fates prefixed hauethe day, 

Of her departure, which is now come on, 

And they commandher ſtraight wayes to be g0nz 
' That beſtizll heardſo hotly her purlue, 

And ro her ſuccour,there be very few, 

Nay none at all. her wrongs that will redrefle, 
Bur the muſt wanderin the wilderneſle, 

Like corhe woman, which that holy Joun 
Bcheld in Pathmes inhis viſion, 

As th'Engli/h now,{o did the ſtiff-neckt lewes, 

Their noble Prophets vtterly refuſe, 

And of thoſe men ſuch poore opinions kad, 
They counted Eſay and Ezechiel mad, 

When leremy his Lamentations writ, 

They thought rhe Wizard quite out of his wit, 
Such ſots they were,as worthily to ly, 

Lock't iathc chaines of their captiuity, 
Knowledge hath ſtill her Eddy in her Flow, 

So it hath beene,and it will ſtillbe ſo, 

That famous Greece where learning flowriſht moſt, 
Hath of her muſes long fince left ro boaſt, 
Th'voletter'd Twrke,and rude Barbarian trades, 
Where HoMER ſang his lofty 1/iads, 

And this vaſte yolume ofthe world hath taught, 
Much may to paſle in little time be brought, 
As ifto Symptoms we may creditgiue, 
This very time, wherein we two now liue, 
Shall in the compaſſe, wound the Muſes more, 
Then all the old Exeliſhignorance before 
Baſc Balatry is ſo belowd and ſought, 
,. Andthoſe brauc numbers are A by for naught, 
B 


Which 


